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INTRODUCTION TO PEVEBIL OF THE PEAK. 


If I had valued my dvm reputation, as it is said I ought in prudence to 
have done, I might have now drawn a lino, anct remoinod for life, or (who 
knows ?) {xtrhaps for some years after death, the “ ingenious author of 
Waverley.” I was not, however, more desirous of tliis sort of immortalito, 
which might have lasted soino twenty or thirty years, than Fulstaff of the 
orabowellTng which was promised him after the field of Shrewsbury, by his 
patron the Prince of Wales. "Embowel’d? If you embowel me to-day, 
yon may powder and eat mo to-morrow 1” 

If my occupation os a romancer were taken &om me, I felt I should have 
at a late hour in life to find me out another; when I could hardly expect 
to acquire those now tricks, which are proverbiolly said not to bo learned 
by those dogs who are getting old. Besides, 1 had yot to learn from the 
public, that my intrusions were disagreeable; and whilo I was' endured 
with some patience, I felt 1 had all the reputation which I greatly coveted. 
My memory was well stored, both with historical, local, and traditional 
notices, and 1 had become almost as licensed a plaguo to the public as the 
woll-romembered beggar of the ward, whom men distinguish by thoir favour, 
perhapp for no bettor reason than that they kid been in the habit of giving 
him alms, as a part of the business of their daily promenade. The generm 
fact is undoniablo,—all men grow old. all men must wear out; but men of 
ordinary wisdom, however aware of the general fact, are unwilling to 
admit in their own case any special instances of failure. Indeed, they can 
hardly be expected thcmsolvcs to distinguish the effects of the Archbishop 
of Grenada's apoplexy, and aro not unwuling to pass ovor in their composi¬ 
tion, as instances of mere carelessness or bad luck, whut others may con¬ 
sider as symptoms of mortal decay. I had no choice save that of absolutely 
laying aside the pen, tb.e use of which at my tUbo of life was become a 
habit, or to continue its vagaries, until the publio should let me plainly 
understand they would no more of me: a hint w^iich I was not unlikely to 
meet with, and which t was determined to take i 'ithout waiting for a repe¬ 
tition. This hint, that the reader may plai^;>^uerstand me, I was deter¬ 
mined to take, when the publication of^^w*f^verlet novel should not 
bo the subject of some attention in the litc*ary woildrjp 
An accidental oiroumstance decided mf choice of a. subject for tlio pre¬ 
sent work. It was now several years since my immediate younger brother, 
Thomas Soott,alrendy mentioned in these notes, had resided for two or 
throe seasons in the Isle of Han, and, haring access to the registers of that 
singular territory, had copied many of them, which ho subjected to my 
perusal. ■ These iiajiers wore put into my hands while my brother had 
thoughts of making some literary uso of them, I do not well remember? 
what; but ho never cmno to any decision on that head, and grew tii'cd of 
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the task of transcription. The papers, I supp^, were lost in,the course 
of a military man's life. The tenor of them, that is, of the mdsf remark¬ 
able, remained engraved on the memoiy of the author. 

The interesting and romantic story of William Christian especially struck 
my fancy. I found the same individuiy), as well ns his father, panicularijtr 
noticed in some memorials of the island, preserved by the Earl of Derby, 
and published in Dr Peck’s Desiderata Curiosa. This gentleman \ia8 the 
son of Edward, formerly governor of the island; and William himself was 
afterwhrds one of its two Dempsters, or supreme judges. Both father and 
son embrooed the party of the islanders, and contested some fuudal rights 
claimed by the Earl of Dertnr os King of the Island. When the Earl had 
suffered death at Bolton-le-Moors, Captain Christian placed hintsolf at the 
head of the Roundheads, if tlioy might be so called, and found Jlhe means 
of holding communication with a fleet sent by the Parliament. The island 
was surrendered to the Parliament by the insurgent Manxmen. The high- 
spirited Countess and her son were arrested, and cast into prison, where 
tney were long detained, and very indifferently treated. When the Re¬ 
storation took place, the Countess, or by title the Queen-Dowager of tho 
Island, seised upon William DhOno, or Fair-haired William, as William 
C^stion was termed, and caused him to bo tried and executed, according 
to the laws of the island, for having dethroned his liege mistress, and 
imprisoned her and her family. Romancers, and readers of romance, will 
generally allow, tliat tho fetoof Christian, and the contrast of his character 
with that of the high-minded, but vindictive Countess of Derby, famous 
daring tlie civil wars for bor Vfdiant defence of Latham Uouso, contained 
the essence of an interesting tale. I have, however, dwelt littlo either on 
the death of William Christian, or on tho manner in which Charles IT. 
viewed that stretch of feudal jxjwer, and tho heavy fine which he imposed 
upon the Derby estates, for that oxtout of jurisdiction of which the 
douutoss had been guilty. Far ]ess have I given any ophiion on the justice 
or guilt of that action, which is to this day judged of by tho people of tho 
island as they happen to bo oonnectod with the sufferer, or perhaps as they 
may look hack with tho eyes of favour upon tho Cavaliers or Rimndheatfs 
of those contentious days. I do not conceive that I liavc done injury to 
the memory of this gentleman, or any of his descendants in his person; at 
the same time T have most willingly given his representative an oppor¬ 
tunity of stating in this edition of the Novel what ho thinks necessary fur 
the vindication of his ancestor, and tlio reader will find the exposition in 
the Notices, for which Mr Christian desires admission.^ I could do tio 
less, considering the polite and gentleman-like manner in which he stated 
feelings conocmiiig bis ancestry, to which a Scotsman cim hardly be sup¬ 
posed to bo indifferent. - 

In another respect, Mr Christian with justice complains, that Edward 
Christian, dosorihed in tho romance ns tlio brother of the gentleman exe¬ 
cuted in consequence of tE' Countess’s arbitrary act of authority, is portrayed 
as a wretch of unboundod depravity, having only ingenuity and courage to 
rescue him ffom abborr^|)|ipt.; well os hatred. Any personal uliusion was 
entirely undesigns^miy^n parUo.' tho author. The Edward Christian of 
the tE^p is a more oilaiuro of tmi imagination. Commentators have natur¬ 
ally enough identified him witK a brother of William Christian, named 
Edward, who died in prison after being confined seven or eight years in 
Peel Castle, in the year 1(150. Of him i had no access to know anything; 
and as I was not aware that such a person liad oxistod, I could hardly bo 
■aid to liave traduced bis character. It is sufficient fur my justification, 

1 See Appendix, N >. I. 
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that tbc|p lived at the period of my story, a person named Edward CSiiiil^ 
tian, “ \ntl> whom connected, or by whom begot,” 1 am a perfect strangrt^^ 
but who_wo know to bavo been engaged in siicb actions as niay.impl^W! 
having iJeen guilty of anything bad. Tlie fact is, that upon tl>e 6th J WM- 
l(iH0,^omas Blood'(the femous crown-stealer), Mdward Vhristiim, ArthtO^ 
O’Brii^ and others, wore found guilty of being concerned in a c^pinu^. 
for tuKiug away the life and character of the celebrated Duke of Bucking', 
ham ; but that Uiis Edward was the same with the brother of 'William 
Christian is impossible,- since that brother died in 1660; nor would I have 
used his christened name of Edward had I supposed there was a chance of 
its being connected with, any existing family. These genealogical matters 
are fully iljustrated in the notes to the Appendix. 

I ought to have mentioned in the former editions of this romance, that 
Charlotte do la Tromouille, Cotuitess of Beiby, represented as a Catholic, 
was, in fact, a French Protestant. For misrepresenting the noble dame in 
this manner, I have only Luoiojs excuse—" 1 spokp according to the trjok." 
In a story, whore the greater part is avowedly fiction, the author is at 
liberty to introduce such variations from actual fact as his plot requires, or 
which arc calculated to enhance it; in which predicament the religion of 
the Countess of Derby, during the Popish Plot, appeared to fall. If 1 have" 
over-estimated a romancer’s privileges and immunities, I am afraid this is 
not the only, nor most important, case in which 1 have done so. To speak 
big words, the heroic Countess has far less grounds for an action of scandal, 
than the memory of Virgil might be liable to for his posthumous scandal of 
Dido. 

The character of FoncIIa, which, fWun its peo\iliarity, made a favourable 
impression oiwthe public, was far from being original. The fine sketch of 
Mignon, in Wilhelm MeisteFs Lehirabre, a celebrated work fiom the pen 
of Goethe, gave the idea of such a being. But the copy will bo found 
greatly different from my groat prototype; nor can I be accused of bor¬ 
rowing anything, save the general idea, from an author, the honour of his 
own country, and an example to tho authors of other kingdoms, to whom 
all must be proud to own an obligation. 

FUmily tradition supplied mo with two circumstances, which are some¬ 
what analogous to that in qviestion. The first is an account of a lawsuit, 
taken from a Scottish report of adjudged cases, quoted in note N, at the 
end of tho volume. 

The other—of which the editor has no reason to’doubt, having often 
heard it from those who wore witnesses of tho fact—relates to the power of 
a female in'keeping a secret (sarcastically said to be impossible), even 
when that secret refers to the oxoroiso of her tongqp. 

In tho middle of tho eighteenth century, a female wanderer came to thq 
door of Mr Koberl Scott, grandihther of the present author, an opulent 
ftpner in Boxburghshire, and made signs that she desired shelter for the 
night, which, according to the custom of tho times, was readily granted. 
The next day the country was covered with,(.4nfV^nd the departure of the 
wanderer was rendered impossible. Slid |romai@«ycrj*many days, her 
maintenance adding little to the expense oj a considenmle householdif and 
by the timothat the weather grew milder, she had learned to hold inter¬ 
course by signs with the household around her, and could intimate to them 
that she was desirous of staying whore she was, and working at the wheel 
and other employment, to compensate for her food. This was a comp^ 
not unfrequent at that time, and tho dumb woman entered ujion her thrift,, 
and proved a useful member of the patriarchal household. She was a good 
spinner, knitter, carder, and so forth, but her excellence lay in attending 
to the feeding and bringing up the domestic poultry. Hor mode of whist- 
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lioff to call them to^otherwiis so pecnliarly elfish and shrill, that it was 
.thoujfht, by those who heard it, moro dike that of a fairy than £ human 
bring. 

In this manner she lived throe or four yean, nor was there the ^lightest 
idea entertained in the family that sb^wos other than the mute and do- 
mved nerson she had always appeared. But in a momentjof surpi’'*,'' 0 , she 
droppea tho mask which she had worn so long. < 

It chanced upon a Sunday tliat tho whole inhabitants of tho household 
wore at church excepting Dumb Lizzie, whoso infirmity was supposed to 
render her incapable of profiting by divino service, and who therefore staid 
at home to take charge of tho house. It happened that, os she was sitting 
in tho kitchen, a mischievous shepherd boy, instead of looking after his 
flock on the lea, ns w.as his duty, slunk into tho house to see whdt be could 
pick up, or ]X!riiaps out of more curiosity. Being tempted by something 
which was in his eyes a nicety, he put forth his Iinnd, unseen, as ho con¬ 
ceived, to appropriate it.. Tho dumb woman came suddenly upon him, 
and, in tho surprise, for^t her part, and eSclaimed, in loud Scotch, and 
with distinct articulation, “Ah, you little devil’s limbi” The boy,ter¬ 
rified moro by the ohoractor of tho person who rebuked him, than by the 
mere circumstanee of having been taken in the insignificant offence, fled in 
great dismay to the church, to carry the miraculous news that the dumb 
woman had found her tongue. 

The family returned home in great sunrise, but found that their inmate 
had rcla|>8oa into her usual mute condition, would communicato with them 
only by signs, and in that manner denied positively what tho boy affirmed. 

From this time confidence was broken betwixt the other inmates of tho 
family, and their dumb, or rather silent, guest, fi'raps wei^ laid fur the 
suppled impostor, all of which she skilfally eluded ; fire-arms were often 
suddonly discharged near her, but never on such occasions was she seen to 
start. It seems probable, however, that Lizzie grew tii-ed of all this mis¬ 
trust, for she one morning disappeared as she came, without any ceremony 
of leave-taking. 

She was scon, it is said, upon the other side of tho English bcirder, in 
perfect possession of her speech. Whether this was exarily tho case or 
not my informers were no way anxious in inmiiring, nor am I able to 
authbnticate tho fact. The shepherd boy lived to bo a man, and always 
averred that she had spoken distinctly to him. What could be tho woman’s 
reason for persevering so long in a disguise as unnecessary as it was severe, 
could never-be guessed, and was porhaixt tho oonsoquenoo of a certain 
aberration of the mind. 1 can only add, that I have every reason to believe 
the tale to be perfectly authentio, so far as it is here given, and it may 
serve to parallel the supposed cose of Fenella. 


AsifOTsroan, tdSl. 
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No. L 

The following Notices were recommended to my attention, in the politest 
manner possible, by John Christian, Esq., of Milntown, in the Tsie of Mon, 
and Uiirigg, in Oamberland, Demp.ster at preseiitof the Isle of Man. This 
gentleman is naturally interested in the racts which are stated, ns repre¬ 
sentative of the respectable family of Christian, and lineally descended 
from William Dh6ne, put to death by the Couut^s of Derby. I can be no 
way interested in refusing Mr Christian this justice, and wulingiy lend my 
aid to extend the exculpation of the family:— 


tlisTOMCAL Notices of Edward and Widliam Christian ; two 
characters in “Pevoril of the Peak.” 

The venerable Dr Dryasdust, in a preparatory dialogue, apiu-ises the 
Eidolon, or apparition of the author, that he stood “ much accused for 
adulterating the pure sources of historical knowledge ; ” and is answered 
W that emanation of genius, that he has dune some service to the public 
if ho onn present to them a lively fictitious picture, for which the original 
anecdote or circumstance which he made free to press into his service, only 
furnished a slight sketch;” "that by introducing to the busy luid the 
youthful, 

‘ Truths severe in fairy fiction dress'd,' 

and by creating an interest in fiotiUous adventures ascribed to a historical 
period and characters, the reader begins next to be anxious to leant tehat 
the foASle reoMy wire, and how far the novelist has justly represented 
th*n.” 

The adventures ascribed to “historical characters” would, however, fell 
in their moral aim, if fiction were placed at variance with truth; ii 
Hami>don, or Sydney, for example, were painted as swindlers; or Ihtdy 
Jane Grey, or Itachel Russel, as abandoned women. 

“Odzooks! must one swear to the truth.tif.-vitong!” although an excel¬ 
lent joke, wore a bad palliation in such a casel^ may be fairly in- 

dulpii^ in the illustration, but not in tj|e perver^bn of fiwt; aiui if the 
fictitious bictore should have no general resemblance to the original, the 
Sourish of 

“ Truths severe In fidry ficUon dress’d,” 

were but an aggravation of the wrong. 

"The femily of Cbristun is indebted to this splendid luminary of the 
North for abundant notoriety. 
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The Willinm Chriatitm represented on one jiart. as an ungiwteful ti-aitoi 
on the other as the victim of a judicial murder, and his brothef (or rolr 
#Vo) Edward, one of the suite of o Ehflee* of Buckingham, wci-o so far rer 
hbtorieal pereons. Whether the talents and skill of Edward in imposin, 
on Fenella a feigned silence of several,years, lie among the legitimate o 
tqpematuial wonders of this fertile genius, his fiiir rcadera do liotsseem t 
Whether the residue of the canvass, filled up with a Wistert 
p(oture'bf the most consummate hypocrite and Satanic villain over pre 
seated to the imagination, be consistent with tile historical character o 
this individual, is among the subjects of research to which the novelist ha 
giveu a direct invitation in his pi^atoiy chapter. 

English history furuishes few materials to aid the invostigntioh of trans 
actions chiefly confined to the Isle of Man. Circumstances lcd<mu, mauj 
yean ago, to visit tliis ancient Liliput; whether us one of those “ smar. 
follows worth talking to,” “ in oonsequonoo of a tumbio from my barouche,’ 
'f as a ruined miner, or os “a disappointed speculator,” is of no materia' 
imwrt. It may be that )»mporary embarrassment drove mo into seclusion; 
without any of the irresistible inducements alluded to; and want of em 
ploymont, added to the acquaiutance and aid of a zealous local antiquary, 
gradually led to an examination of all accessible authorities on tills very 
subject among others. So it happened, tliut 1 had nut landed many houre 
before I found the mournful ditty of “William Bhfino” {brown or fair- 
hairtd William, this very identical William Christian) twanged through the 
demi-ussal, demi-guttural trumjiet of the ennnan, and warbled by the 
landlady’s pretty daughter; hi snort, making as great a figure in its little 
ephere as did once the moro imjiurtant ballad of Chevy Chase in its wider 
range; the burden of the song purporting that William Dhdne was the 
mirror of virtue and patriotism, lUid Uiat envy, hatred, and malice, and oil 
unchoritablenoss, operate the destruction of the wisest and tbu best. 

'rhemes of popular fooling naturally attract the earliest notice of a 
stranger; and 1 found the story of this individual, though abundantly 
garbled and discoloured on the insular records, full of circumstances to 
excite the deepest interest, but which, to be'rendered intelligible, myist be 
approached by a circuitous route in which neither elfin i>ago nor maiden 
fair can bo the comjiauion of our walk. 

The loyal and celebrated James, seventh Earl of Derby, was induced, by 
the oiroumstauecs of the times, to fix his chief residence in the isle of Man 
from 1643- to 1661.* During this period he composed, in the form of a 
letter * to his son Charles (Lord Strange), an historical account of that 
island, witli a statement of his own proceedings there; intersjiorsed with 
much political advice for the guidance of ids successor;' full of acute obser¬ 
vation, and evincing an intimate acquaintance with the works of MaoBia- 


1 Not the Daks described iu I’evcril, but Uie companion of Charles I. in his 
fipsnlsfa rcnmuco. 

s His countess resided at Lstharo House (her heroic defence of which is well 
known) until 1644 or S, wheif she letirod to the Isle of Mon. A coutemporary 
publication, the Afrmwms n.alieiu,Dj John birkeuhoad, says, “the Coiintesse, it 
seems, stoic the EarlwS«inches, when he fled long since iuto the Isle of Man, and 
hafo iti-his absence played tlie mifo at Latham.” Tills iusiuuation ip certainly 
sipjust; but the Earl seems to consider some explanation uocossary, ** why he left 
tl^ land, when every gallant spirit bad engaged himself for king and country.” 
Danger of revolt and Invasion of the Island constitute the suhstunce of thla expla¬ 
nation. There is i-eaeon. however, to conjecture, that he had been diaappoipted of 
;a» command he bad a right to expect* >vheii be brought a considerable levy to Join 
‘•tiie Xing at York. Any explanation* in aliort* might be listened to, except a doubt 
^ ItU loyaltf and ardent nmitai 7 spirit, which wore above all impoaclimeut. 

1 . Feblisliod ii} Peck's Desiderata Curiosa, in 1779. 
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volli, which it nppoarsi by a quotation.^ ihoA ho had studiod in a 
oclidou. The work, although ^rmaUy divided into oh^tors and numbei^ 
pamjirraphB, is professedly desultory,* and furnishes few means of determid* 
nig tho relative dates of his facts, which must accordingly be supplied bjr 
internal bvidenco, apd in some cas«fi by conjecture. 

Ho a^fShfs to have been drawn thither,, in 1643, b 3 ^cttor 8 * intimaffogf 
the dffigor of revolt: the people had begun tho fashion of England la 
murmunng; assccablod in a tumultuous manner ; desiring new law^ they 
would have no bishops, pay no tithes to*the olergie, despised authority, 
rescued people committed by the (lovemor,” &c. &c. 

Tho Karfs first caro was to apply himself to the conridcration of these insur¬ 
rectionary tnovemonts : and as he found some interruption to his proceedings 
in the conduct of JUdward Chiditiann* an attempt shall be made, so fiir as our 
limits will admit, to extract Uie Earl's own account of this person. I was 
newly B got ncijuainted with Captain Christian, whom I perceived to have abi¬ 
lities enough ti» do me service. 1 was told he had made a good fortune in tiie 
Indies ; that ho was a Mankesman borne." . . . ^ Ho is excellent good oom- 
jianio; as rude as a sea-captain should be; but refined as one that hail civilised 
himselfbalf-a-year at court, where he served the Duke of Buckingham" . . . 

While he governed hero some few years he pleased me very well,” kc. ko. 
** But such is the condition of man, that most will have some &ult or other 
to blurr all their best vortnes; and his was of that condition which is 
reckoned with diunkoDue^, viz. eovetoumesSf both marked vitk age to in¬ 
crease and grow in man.” . . . ** When a Prince lias given all, and the 
favourite can desire no more, they both grow weary of one another.” ^ 

An account of the EarTs successive public meeting, short, &om the. 
limits of our sketch, is extracted in a noto^ from the beamngs of the chapters 

1 Pci'k, p. 44fl,—fortitercalu<nnlari allquid ^hwrebit 

s Peck, p. 440. ** lioth to dwell too long on oue subject," skip over to aone other 
matter. 

3 Peck, p. 434. 

4 For a history of this finmily, established In the Tide of Han so early as 1422, see 
Hutchinson's History of Cumberland, voL ilL p. 146. They had previoudy been 
cbtabllshld in Wigtonshire. 

B This is Qii example of the difficulty of arranging the relative dates; the word 
newly^ tbuB employed at the earliest iu 1643, rtfers to 1G28, the date of the appoint- 
niciit of B. Cbristi:m to bo governor of tho Isle of Man, which office lie Jum till 
1635. (Badieveriirs Account of tlio Isle of Man, published Iu 1702, p. 100), Uie Sui 
being tlieu Lord Stiauge, but apparently taking the lead iu public business during 
his Other’s lifetime. 

6 Pock, p. 444. There is apparently some error fu Hutchinson's genealc^y of the 
family in uih l^atory of Cumberland; Is^ brother, John, boip 1602; died 
yuiiug; Sd, Wuliam, boru 1^8; 4tii, JBdward, Lieut-Oovornor of the Isle of Man, 
1620 (according to Sacheverill.p 100,1^). This Edward's birth cannot be piacod 
earlier thou 1609, and he could not well have made a fortune iu the Indies, have fre¬ 
quented the Court of Charles 1., and be selected as a fit person to be a governor, at 
tiie of 19 or 20. The peraon mentioned in the text was obviously oSumtwre a^g 
and Sdward the governor appears to have been the younger brother of WUlum 
ChriMtian, a brunch of the same foiniiy, possesslni^ the estate at Knockmsben, near 
Castle Rushen, who, as well as Edward, was ifi.prisoned'^n P^’jCastle in 1643. 

7 Peck, 338 et so/. Chap. viii. The Earl impoints a mating of the n^ivet,, 
every man tagive iu bis grievances; upon whlim some think to outwit i)lm,wbic2i 
he winks at, being not ready for them, therefore cajoles and divides them; on the 
appointed day hu ap{>enre with a gCKid guard; tho people give in their oomplainti 
quietly and retire. Chap. Iz. Aiioiher meeting apiK>mtcd, when he also appears 
with u good guard. Mimy busy men speak only Mankes, widdi a more designing 
person (probably Captalu Christian, a late Governor) would binder, but Uia Stm 
forbids it; iMvice about it appearing in public; the Mankesmen great talkers and 
'^.>]wglers; the Earl’s spies got in with tliem and wheedle tliem. Chap. x. Thtf 

mgiit before the meeting the Earl consults with his officers what to answer: but telia 
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(apparently coznpeaed by Peek). In the last of these meetings it appears 
t^t Kdwrard Christian attempted at its olose to recapitulate the business 
of the day: " Asked if we did not agree thus and thus," mentioi^g some 
things (says the lEarh " ho had instructed the people to aske; which Imppily 
they hod forgot.” The Earl accordingly rose in wrath, and, after a short 
spSMsh, “ bade thescourt to rise, and im man to speak'morc."-* ^&me (ho 
adds) 7pra ammilted to prison, and there abided, until U{>ox mhinui^ii and 
aMiruice of ieing very good, and gaiet, they wore released, and others were 
pot into their rooms,—thought Bt to make them be deeply firied ; since 
this they all Como in mostsubmisse and loving manner." ‘ Pretty efficient 
means of producing gu^, if the despot be strong enough, and with it such 
foes as suits a despot's fancy! Among the prisonous were Edwand Christian 
and his brother William of Enookmshen; the latter was released in 1644, 
on giving bond, among other conditions, not to depart the island reithont 
Ucense. 

Of Edward, the Earl says, “I will return unto Captain Christian, whose 
business must be hoard next week ” (either in 1644, or early in 164S). 
“He Is still in prison, anil 1 believe many wonder thereat, os savoring of in¬ 
justice, and that his trial should be deferred so long.” “ Also his business 
18 of that condition that it concerns not himself alone." '• If a June of the 
pe^le do passo upon him (being ho had so cajoled them to believe he 
suffers for their sakes), it is likely they should quit him, and then might he 
laugh at us, whom 1 hod i-ather he hod betrayed. ” “I remember one said 
it was much safer to take men's lives than their estates; for their children 
will sooner much forget the death of their fother than the loss of their 
patrimonie.” » Edward died in enstodi/ in Peel Castle in 1660, 3 after on 
imprisonment of between seven and e'l^ht years ; and so far, at least, no 
ground can be discovered for ttot gratitude which is afterwards said tc 
have been violated by this family, unless indeed we tran^Iont ourselves to 
those countries where it is the fashion to flog a public officer one day and 
replaoo him in authority the next. 

The insular records detail with minutoncas the complaints of tho poople 
relative to the ox-actions of the church, and thdir adjustment by a sort of 
public arbitration in October 1648. But it is singular, that neither in 
these records, nor in the Earl's very studied narrative of the modes of dis¬ 
cussion, tho offences, and the puni^ments, is one word to be found regard¬ 
ing the more important points actually at issue between himself and the 
people, 'iffie fact, howovdb, is folly developed, as if by accident, in one 
of the chapters (xvi.) of this very desultory but sagacious performanoo. 
“ There comes thievery instant an ooqasion to me to acquaint you with a 
special matter,, which, if by reason of these troublesome ,apd dangerous 
timos, I oannot'bring to passe my intents therein, you may m your better 
leisure consider thereof, and make some use hereafter of my present labors. 


fhein nothing of bis spies; compares bath reports, and keeps back bis own opinion ; 
sends some of the officers, who lie knew would bo troublesome out of tlie war, about 
other matters; the (proseut) governor afresh commended ; what cuansoUon tbs 
properest, Gliap^^ Tlie Earl's csai'iage to the people at hia first going overo his 
carriage at the meenflirto modest petitioners, to impudent, to the most confident, 
and twthe most dangerous, viz. them who stood bohind and prompted others. All 
things beiug agreed. Captain Christiatt euniiingly begins diaturbandi; the Earl's 
reply and speech to tlie people; Ciiristian is stroke blank; several ^ople com¬ 
mitted to prison and fined, which quiets them." 

1 Peck, 442. t Ibid. 448-». 

3 Felthemt Tour, p. I8I, places this event (while a nrisonor in Peel Castle), on 
tile authority of a tombetono, in 1660, “ John Oreenhalgh being governor.” Now 
John Oreenhalgh ceased to be governor in 1651; the date it probably an eiTor in the 
laece for 1660. 
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ill llio mftUof of ft certftin holding in ibii «ounti 7 , oftllod the tenure of th» 
straw;! whereby men l/iinie t/tetr dv^Ungt an their, own oMntimt inkeri- ' 
tanrea, and that they may passe the same to any, and dispose thereof »»!&- ■ 
mit ficcase^rom the Ijord, but paying him a bare small rent like unto a foe-' 
farmo in Emjand: wherein they are |Buoh deceived.” 

WilliiiJ^ne Conqueror, among his plans ./hr (he len^ efkU Englieh tub- 
jecis, adapted that of inducing or com[ielling them to surrender their allodial 
lanils, and receive them back to hold by feudal tenure. The Bari ef Qerby 
project^ the surrender of a similar right, in order to create tenures more 
profitable to himself--a simple lease tor three lives, or twenty-one years. 
The moosuif was entirely novel, although the attempt to prevents aliena- 
' tion without license from the Lord, for purposes of a less profitable exac¬ 
tion, may bo traced, together with the soenos of violence it produced, 
through many passages in the ancient records, which would be inexplicable 
without this clue. 

The Earl proceeded certainly with sufficient energy and considerable skill 
to the accomplishment of liis object. In the vert year of bis arrival, Deo. 

1W3, ho appointed commissioners s to compound for leases, consisting of 
some of his principal officers (members of council), who had themselves 
been prewdl^ on by adequate considerations to surrender their estntes, 
and are by general tradition accused of having conspired to delude their 
simple countrymen into the persuasion, that haring no title-deeds, their, 
estates were insecure; that leases wore title-deeds; and althongh nomi¬ 
nally for limited terms, declared the lands to be descendible to their eldest 
sons. It is remarkable that the names of Ewan and William Chriitian, 
two of the council, are aloue excluded fVom this commission. 

We Itave nlreiuly seen two of tho name committed to pi^on. The fol¬ 
lowing notices, which abundantly unfold the ground of the Bari’s hostility 
to the name of Christian, relate to Ewan Christian, the ^ther of William 
Dhfine, and one of the Deemsters excluded ii'oin the commission. " One 
presented mo a petition against Deemster* Christian, on the behalf of an 
infant who is conceived to have a right unto bis Formo Rainsway (Ronald- 
sway), ope of tho principal holdings in this country, who, by reason of his' 
eminencie here, and that he holdeth much of the same tenure of the straw 
in other places, he is soe observed, that certainly as I temper the matter 
with him in this, soe shall I prevail with others.”s . . . “By polipio* 

! lu the irnmfer of real estates both parties esme into the common law court, and 
the gninter, in the face of the court, transferred his tide to the piircheeer by the de¬ 
livery of a straw; whicli being recorded, w.aB hie title. The same practice prevailed 
in the tranefer of personal profierty. Sir Bdwai-d Coke, iv. (19, when sneaking of the 
Isle of Men, saA ’* upon the sale of ahorse, or any oontmet for any other thing, they 
make the etipuiation perfect per traditimem MmUe ” (by tho dwvory of a straw). 
Perhaps a mors feasible etymology of aipvtamm, than the usual derivation from 
stipes (a stake or land-mork) or stips (a piece of money or wages). 

s Among those instances in which “ Uis commands of flie lord proprietor have (In 
the emphatic words of-tho ^nmmlssimiers of 1791, p, 67) been cbtf-sided on the pco^ 
ns hiws,” we find in the srohlbltion to dispose of lands without license of the 
lord, is prefaced by the broad admission, that, '*contnuy to good snd laudable order, 
and diverse and sundry geiieral resiniints niadh, the Inliabitapts 4ave, and daily do, 
notwithstanding the said restraints, buy, fell, give, grant, chop and eidiatige their 
fanna, funds, tenemente, &e. at (heir liberties and pleaeviree." Alienation findl wws 
first exacted in 16*3, Keport of Ccinroissionors of 1791. App. A., Ko. 71, Hep. of 
haw oncers. 

e Tile goveruor-oomptrollcr, receiver; and John Coiinei, deemster. 

* Deemster, evidently Anglicised, the persun who deems the law; a designation 
anciently unknown among tho natives, who continue to call this oncer Brehon, 
identleal with tlie name of those judges and laws so often mentioned in the Histories of 
Inland. 

» reek, «47. ' «Ib. 448. 
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they (the Christiano) are crept into the principal plaoea of power, and they 
ho seated roond about the country, and in the heart of it; they aro matched 
with the best families,” &c. 

“ IThe prayer of the petition r formerly mentioned was to thisiiffoct, that 
there might be a fair tiyal, and wItenSthi right wat mmeredmH^ I would 
gmwKt Ihtm a leate hereof—thit being in the tenure of the .rOww.”^. . 

“ Upon some conference with the petitioner, I find a motion hwetoforo 
was made by my oommissioners, that the Senator should give this fellow 
• summe of money. But be would part with none, neTertlieloBse now it 
may be he will, and I hope be so wise as to assure unto himself his holding, 
ly con^unding with me fbr the lease of the same, to which,df they two 
agree, 1 shall grant it him on easy terms. For if he break tho ice. I may ' 
haply catch some fish.”> 

The issue of this piscatory project was but too successful. Ewan bent to 
tberriya qf terror, and gave up Bonaldsway to his son William, who ac¬ 
cepted the lease, and naiped bis own descendants for the lives. Still the 
objects attained were unsubstantial, as being contrary to all law, written 
or oral; and the system was incomplete, until 'sanctioned by the sem- 
blonco of legislative confirmation. 

We have seen that the Earl bad in the island a considerable military 
force, and we know from other sources 3 that they lived in a great measure 
at free quarters. Wo have his own testimony for stating, that he achieved 
his objects by imprisoning, until bis prisoners “promieed to he good;’’ and 
successively filling their places with others^ until they also eotformed to hie 
fheory of public virtue. And the reader will bo prepared to hoar, without 
surprise, that the same means enabled him, in 164o, to arrange a legisla¬ 
ture < capable of yielding a’foroed assent to this notable system of submis¬ 
sion and loving-kindness. 

This is tho most convenient place for stating, that in the subsequent sur¬ 
render of the Island to the troops of the Parliament, tho only stipulation 
made by tho Islanders was, “ that they might enjoy their lands and liber¬ 
ties as they formerly had.” In what manner this stipulation was performed, 
my notes do not enable me to state. The restoration of Charles«II., pro¬ 
pitious in other respects, inflicted on the Isle of Man the revival of its 
feudal government; and the aShir of the tenures continued to bo a theme 
of mrootual contest and unav^ng Mmplalnt, until finally adjusted in 
1703, through the mediation of the excellent Bishop Wilson, m a legislative 
compromise, known Inr the name of the Act of Settlement, whereby tho 
people obtained a foil recognition of their ancient rights, on condition 
of doubling the actual quit rents, and consenting to alienation fines, first 
exacted Iw the Earl James in lfi48.> 

In 1648, William Dbdne was appointod Beceiver General; and in the 
some year we find bis elder brother, John (assistant Deemster to his father ■ 
Ewan), committed to Peel Castle on one of these occasions, which strongly 
marks the character of the person and the times, dhd affords also a glimpse 


11 have ateertafo^ the date of tbis,]ietUiott to be 1643. 

> Coeelmuruii is nbWattributod to the head of this family; but the Earl makes htm- 
tSif msny with his gallantry. Nsturol children, It seems, took the name of tbolr 
fUhar, and not of their mother, ae elsewhere, and ‘ ‘ the deemster did not get sOe many 
fbr lust's sake, as to msks tho name of Christian flouiiah,” Of him, or a successor m 
the Boms neuns. It Is rslated, that he ” won £600 at play from tlis Bishop of Sodorsnd 
Mon, with which be purchased tlte manor of JBwanriffff !u Cumberland. etiU poBieaied 

* Evidence on the mock trial of William Bhbne. 

4 We thal! me, by and by, a very rimple method of packiog a Judtelal and leglilatlvt 
liody, by removing and replacing individuals by one and the same mandtUe. 

Report 1^1. App. A. No. 71. 
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at tho feeli^ of the people, and at ihetsondition of the devoted family of' 
Christian, ^le inquisitive will find it ia a note; i Other readers will pass on.' 

The circumstances arc &miHarly known, to the reader of Englinh nUtoi^ 
of the march of the Karl of Dorby^ In 1651, with a corps from the Isle oz 
Man for th ^e rvice of the King; hi^ioining the royal army on the eve of 
tho battU’^TWb^ster; his flight ana impnsonment at Chester, after that 
signal d«eat ; and )us trial and execution at Bolton in Lancashire, Hjy the 
officers of the I^rliamont, on the 15th October of that year. 

Immediately aftervmrds, Colonel Ouokenfleld, who commanded at 
Chester on behalf of the I’arliament, proceeded with an armament of ten • 
ships, and aj^nsiderable military force, fl>r the reduction of the Isle of Man. 

William Christian was ebnd^nod ana executed in 1662*8, for acts con* 
neoted with its surrender, twelve years before, which are stiU involved in 
obscurity; and it will be most acceptable to the general reader that wo 
should pass over the Intermediate period,* and leave the* facts regarding 
this individual, all of tliem extraordinazy, and some of peculiar interest, to bo 
developed by therecoitd of the trial, and documents derived from other rourcos. 

A mandate by Charles, 8th Earl of Derby, dated at Latham in September, 
1662, after descanting on the heinous riti of rebellion, aggravated by its 
being instrumental * in the death of the Lord; and stating that he is him.* 
self cbnoemed to revenge a father's blood/* orders William Ciirisiian to bo 
proceeded against forthwith, for all his illegal actions at, before, or after, 
the year 1(»1 (a pretty sweeping range). The indictment charges him 
with ** being the head of an insurrection against the Countess of Derby in 
1661, assuming the power unto himself, aud depriving her Ladyship, hie • 
Lordship, and heirs thereof.** * 

A series of doposiUozis ax>pear on record from the 8d to the 18th Octobex) 

1A penon named Charles Vaughan is brought to htdge an information, that behtg 
in Bnihand, he fell Into company with a young man named Christian, who said he 
bad lately left the Isie of Man, and was in search of a brother, who was clerk to a 
Pahament Officer; that in answer to some questiont, he snM, ** The Earl did use the 
inhabitants of that Isle very hardly; had estreated great fines from the inliabiiante; ' 
hod change^ the ancient tenures, and /ontd them to take leases. That he had taken 
away one hundred {wunds a-year from his father, and liad kept hie unclo in prison four 
or fivo years. But if ever the Earl came to England (lie had used tiie inhabitanta so ' 
hardly), that he was sura they would never su^r him to land in ttiat island again.** 
An order is given to imprton John Christian (probably ^le reputed head of tho family, 
his father being advanced in years) in Peel Castle, until he entered into bonds to be of 
good behaviour, and not to depetrt tht JaU wUhotU iicmse.-^^Insular RecordsJ Tito . 
young.moD iu qiication Is said to have been the son of William Christian Knock* 
ruslion. 

* Borne readers«iaydoaire an outline of Uils period.’ Tliolordridpof the Iriand ima. ‘ 
given to Lord Fairfax, who deputed commissioners to regulate its affltlrs; one of them 
(Chaloner) published an account of tlie Uand iq. 1656. Ho puts down William Chria- . 
.ian as Receiver General in 1653. We find his name, as OovomOr, from 1056 to 1058. 
(Sacheverili, p. 101), In. which year he was succeeded by Ohaloner himself. Among the . 
anomalies of those times, it would seem that he had retained the office of Receiver while, 
officiating as Governor; and episcopacy having been alxdished, and the receipts of tlie 
see added to those of the exdiequer, he hod large accemnts to settle, for which Chsl* 
oner sequestered his estates in hta absence, and imprisoned and held M bail his brother 
John, for aiding what ho calls his e»eape; his-son Gfoigo returned from England by 
Mrmissioo of li^d Fairfax, to settle his &tiier*8 accounts. Ohaloner informs mt, toat 
,Ute revenues of the suppressed see were not appropriated to the private use of Lord 
Fairfax, who, **for the better onoouragemont and support of the minlsten of the 
Gos^l and for tlie promoting of learning, hath conferred all this revenue upott the 
ministers, and also for maintaining schools, i «. at Ciutletown, Pool, Douglass, sod 
Ttaiuiay.*' Chaloner pays a libeml bibute to the talents of Che clergy, and the learning 
and piety of Uie late bishops. 

• s See the remark iu Chrbti{in*s dying snect^i, that the late* Earl kad b?cli executed 
eiglit days before the insuircetioo. 



xiv APrENDIX TO IXTItODUOTIoN. 

and a roforencft l>y t\m pTOcious depofiitJu:i«3» v»f justico ol that tUiy, to llio 
Iwonty-lourKcys,’^ “ \vliotliorupon tAiooxamhialioti taken and ivad before, 
you Imd Mr* W. OhriRlian, of lioiuddsway, wiiliin coinpaRsof Iho wtatiUo yl 
the year 1422,- tliab is, to receive a sontonce wWnfui (fve.st, or to i>o tried in 
tbo ordinary course of law.” This/body, domfruattd on “so 

many of the Keys as wore then presont,” wci-o iu iiuDilH^^''VevenT .*<‘u ; but 
not boing yet sdfficieutly select to approve of seyUenve ivitlioai tr'iMl, inmlo 
theiP return, To bo tried by course of law. 

On the 2Gth Noveinlrer, it is recorded, that the Govenror and Attorney- 
General having proceeded to the jail “ with a giianl of soldiers, to nKiuiro 
him (Christian) to the bar to rocoivo his trial, he refused, aatl denied to 
come, and abide the same”—(admirable courtesy to invito, instead ol 
bringing him to the bur !J Whereupon the Governor doinanddd the law of 
Deemster Norris, wlio tlicn sat in jutlication. Deemster John Christian 
having not apt>ciu*ed, and Mr Edwaid Christian,* his son, and assistant, 
leaving aUo/oroornc io sit in this Court, he the said Deemster Norris craved 
the advice and assistaheo of the twenty-four Keys, ainl Uio said Deems! or 
and Keys deemed the law therein, to wit, that ho is at the mercy of Iho 
Lonl for life and goods. 

It will be observed, that seven of the Keys were formerly absent, on what 
account we shall presently sec. All this was very cleverly njcmngod by tbo 
following recorded order, 2}Hh December—“ These of the tweutif /our Keifs 
are removed of that Comjyani/f in. r^ercnce to mi/ Honourable LonCsovder iu 
enumerating seven names, not of tho seventeen before men¬ 
tioned,^aud naming seven others who “ are sworn® in their places.” The 
judicature is farther improved by transferring an eighth individunl of tho 
first seventeen to tho cr»uncil, and filling his place wiGi another proper per¬ 
son. These facts have been related willi some minutencs.s of detail fur two 
reasons ; Ist, Although nearly equalled by some of tbo .subsequent, procewl- 
ings, they would not bo credited on common auilwirity; and, 2d, They 
render all comment unnecessary, and prepare tho reader for any j»idgment, 
however extraordinary, to be expouted from such a trib\mal. 

llien come the i)roceeding8 of the 29th Decoml>or—Tlio Projjosals, as 
they are named, to the Deemsters,4 nnd twenty-four Keys now assembled, 
“to bo answered in point of law.” 1st, Any malefactor, &c. being in¬ 
dicted, &o. and denying to abide the law of his country in that oourso 
(notwithstanding any m'gument or plea he may ofTor for liimself), and 
thereupon deemed to forfeit body and goods, &c. whether he may aftemai ds 
obtain the same benefit, &c. &c.; to which, on tho same day, they answered 
in tho nc^tive. It was found practicable, on tho Slst, to Irinff the priaonor 
to the bar. to hoar his seutonco of being sholiodmUif thit thet eaponhis life 
may depwrl from kU body; ” which sentence was executed on Uie 2d of 
January 16^. 

That he made “tui excellent speech” attiic place of execution, isro- 

I Tbo court fur criininal triola wag composed of iho governor and council (including 
iho deemsters), j;pd the keys, who also, with the T^rd, composed the three brunches 
of tho legislative bixly; and it was the practice in cases of doubt tu refer points of 
cirntbrnery luw to the deemsters ahd ke.is. 

*Tho gnanduon of Uvati. It appears by tho proceedings of the King in council, * 
16(13, that *' he did, tt^ten the court rejoined to admit of the deceased William Christian's t‘ 
plea of the Act of Tudomnity, male his protestation against their illegal proceedings, 
and did withdraw himself, and came to Eiighuid to solicit his Majesty, and iroj>lore . 
bis justice.'* 

® The Commissioners of 1781 are in doubt regarding the time when, and the maTiiicr 
in whiuli, Uic keys were tii>t elected; this notable precedent had j^rhapa not fallen 
under their obsormtion. 

4 Hugh Cnnnel was now addud as :\ second Peeinster; 
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corded, w^^oro wo should little oxpoct to find it, iu tho Fai\)cUial llegistcr; 
the accuracy of that which has ticen preswved as such iu the family of a 
clcrgyuuui (and appears to have been printed on or Ixjfcrc 177t».') rests 
idiictly oi Jn^nal evidence ; and on its iiccordance/iii some iuatei*ial points, 
with "fuyf%p^cKse(l or distorted ih tho Jiccoids, but established in the 
j>r(>cco«^iK« ol tfie Privy Council. Ifc is therefore given without abbre\in- 
tion, and the luatcrial points of ovidcnco in tho 
both trhils * are extmeted for reforcuco in a noto,^ 

Tho ):ist speech of William Chiistiau, Kscj., who was executed 2dJanuary 
1002-3:- , 

“ Geiifclcinon, ainl tho rest of you who have accompanied me this day to 

1 One of the copies in tny possession is stated to l>e transcribed iu tiiat year from the 
|iriiilcd sfKiech, the other as stated iu the text. 

s llotli trails: the first is for the same puritoses ns the English gt'and jury, with 
tikis most ospcctkl dincrence, that evidence is admitted/or (he prismievt and it thus 
hccoiiics w'hat it is frequently called, the firet trial; the'second, if the indictment bu 
fouinl. is iu all respects like Umt l>y potty jury in England. 

^ This testimony will of course be received with duo suspicion, aUd confronted with 
tho only defciuo known, that of Ids dying speech, it goes to establtsU that Christian 
liad placed liimsclf at the head of an association, bound by a secret oatli, to ** with- 
Rt>utd the Lady of Derby in her designs until slic hud yielded or condescended to their 
iiKurievAUces; ’’ among which grievances, during the Jiarfs residence, we find incident¬ 
ally noticed, ** the troop tliat was in the Isle and their freo ^inirtemge; ” that ho had 
represonted her Uufy.^hip to have diM.'eived him, by entering into iiegolhilioiis with the 
parlUimeiit, contrary to her promise to connnuiiicato with liim in such a case ; that 
Clii-istUin and iiis associates declared that she was about to sell lliein for twofteuce or 
threepence a-]>icee ; that he told his associates, that he had outcrod into dorrespond- 
cncc with Major Fox and tlio l*ai*Kainent, and received their authority to raise tho 
coiinliy; that iu coiiseQueneo of this insurrection her lad^'slhp appointed commis- 
hioners to treat wiili others "on Vie j»tH of the country,** and articles of ugreexnent 
\M‘rc concluded (hco the speech) which nowhere now ap])ear; that on the uppearandc 
of Dnckeufield's ships, standing for Ramsay Ray, one of tike insurgents boarded them 
off Douglas, give intelligence of the condition of tho countrythe disposable 
troops marched undei'the governor, 8ir Philip Musgrave, for Uamsay ; thatwiien tlte 
shippings had anchored, a deputation of three personas, v»z. «lohn Christian, Ewan 
Curpliey. and William Btandish, iirocecded ou board, tr> negotiate for the surrender 
of the Islniid (where W'illflim was does not appear). The destruction uf the articles 
of agro<-nicnt, and the silence of the recor<ls regarding the relative strength of the 
fikrees. leave us without the meau3 uf determining the degree of merit or demerit to be 
ascribed to these negotiators, or tlio precise autliority under which they acted: but 
the grievances to be redret^l aro cleared from every ubseurity by flio all-sufficient 
lestiniony of tlie terms demanded from tlic victors, ** that they m’niht enjoy their lmui» 
and lihei'tkn uH/ornurly they had$ and that it was demanded whether they asked any 
more, but nothing else was demanded that this examinant heard of.*’ The taking of 
Loyal Fort near Rumskiy (commanded by Major Diickenficld, who was made prisonerX 
an<l of Peel Castle, npi>ear on record; but nothing could be found regarding the wr- 
render of Cattle Hothen, or of the CounlCM of DeHip'g subsa^uent impidaonment. Had 
tike often repented tale, of William Christian Imvitig ** treacherously seixed U{>ou the 
lady and her children, witli the governors of both castles, iu tike middle of tho night '* 
—(Rolfs Uistory of the Isle of Man, published iu 1773, p. 80)—rested on tho slightest 
Bcmblauce of truth, we should inevitably have found an attempt to prove it in the 
proceedings of this mock trial. In the altscnce' of nulhontic detaikr; the tradition may 
be adverted to, that her ladyship, on learning the proceedings at Huinsay, hastein^ 
to emlmrk iua vessel slie Imd pre)iared, but was intercepted l^ore she could reach it. 
The same uncertaiikty exists with regard to any negotiations on her part, with the 
officei's of tlkc pariiament, as affirmed by the insurgents; tlie Earl's lirst letter, after 
liis capture and before Ids trial, says, ** Truly, as matters go, it will lie best for you to 
make conditions for yourself, children, and fnends, in the manner as wo have pro¬ 
posed, or igt you can farther agree with Col. Duckenfield; who, being so mnch a 
enticmaii born, will donbfleaa, for his own honour, deal fairly with yon." He seems 
HO to IkAve hoped at that time tliat It might influence his own fate; and the eloquent 
M affecting tetter written .Immediately before his execution, repents the same adnioni- 
to treat. Rolf, pp. 74 .-ind 81. 
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the gate of death, I kuow you expect I should say something at my depart* 
ure; and indeed I am in some measure willing to satisfy you, having not 
had tho least liberty, since ray imprisonmoiit, to acquaint any with tbo 
a^ness of ray suflbrings, whicli flesh and blood couhl not hsivr ou<lurcil, 
without the power and assistance of iHy most gracitais and^^TWk.Mud, into 
whoso hands I do now commit my poor soul, not doubting, but thi^ 1 shall 
Tery qtdckly be in the arms of his mercy. 

I*ara, as you now see, hurried hither by tho power of a pniatded cotn-t 
<^juitice, the members whereof, or at least tho ^*oatost i»ort i>f them, >uo 
by no means qualified, but very ill befitting their now places. Tho rciusoiis 
you may givo yourselves. " 

The cause for which I am brought hithor, as tho nrom)ticd raid ihr(*d- 
jury has delivered, is high treason against the (Jountoss Tlowager 
Derby, for that I did, as they say, in the year fifty-one, raise a force against 
her for tho supproasing and rr»oting out that family. How unjust tho ac¬ 
cusation is, very few of you i.hat h^car mo this day but can witness; and 
the ifiCii rUhiff oftlUmoph, in wliich afterwards I came to bo engaged, 
did not at all, or in the le,a.st degreo, intend tho prejudice t»r ruin of that 
family; the due/ whereof htimyt rw ?/«w well rememhei', dead ch/hi dat/n, or 
dierealMutj before that aetion happened. But tho tnio cause of that rising, 
as' the jury (lid twice hriny in^ was to present grievances t«' our Honour¬ 
able Lady,* which was dono by me, and afterwards appi’ovod by her liOd}*- 
ship. under tiie hand of her then, see rotary M. Trcvuch, who is ycjt living, 
trAtcA agreement hath sin-ee, to my own rain and my poor /ifmily\<i endlam* 
sorrow, been forced from me. Tho Lord forgive them the injustice of tlieir 
dealing^ with me, and 1 wish my heart it may not be Udd to ihoif 
charge another day! 

'^You now BOO mo hero a sar.rif.ee ready to he offered vpfir that wlich 
too# the preservation of your lives and fwinues, which n'ere then in htizard, 
hut tfi/at I stood hetvwe/i y<ni and your (then in all appciirance) utter ruin. \ 
wish you still may, as* hitherto, enjoy the sweet benefit and blessing of 
peace, though from that minute until now I have still boon )»rosocatcd and 
persecuted, nor have T ever since found a jdaco to rest myself in. 'But my 
Gh>d bo for ever bloasod and j>ruised, who liath given me so largo a measure 
of imtionco! 

** What services 1 have done for tliat NoMo Family, by whose power 1 am 
now to take my latest breath, T dare appeal to themselves, wliothcr 1 have 
not deserved better things from some <jf them than tho sontenco of my 
bodily destruction, and seizure of tho r>oor estate iny son ought to enjoy, 
being purchased and left him by his grandfather. It might have Ikh.'u 
rauch bettor had T not spent it in the service of rny Hotiourablo lionl of 
Derby and He family; tneso things I need not mention to you, for that 
most of you are witnesses to it. I shall now beg y*»ur patience while I tell 
you here, in the prosoncoof God, that T never in all my life acted anything 
with intention to pi-ejudice niy S^ivoreign fjord the King, n(w the late Earl 
of E^rby, nor tho now Karl; yet notwithstantUng, heiny in Knylaml at the 
iims of his sacro<? Majesty’s happy restoration, I went to Jifuidon, with 
many others, to have a sight cd my gracious King, whom God preserve, 
and wSbm until then 1 never had scon. But I was not long there when I 
was an'osted upon an action of twenty thousand pounds, and clajipcd np in 
the Fleet, unto which action, 1 being a stranger, cou'.d givo no bail, but 
was there kept nearly a whole year. How I suffered God he knows ; but 
at last havioff gained my libeHy, I thought good to iidvise with several 
gentlemen concerning his Majesty’s gj'acu»u8 Act of linlcnmily, that was 


1 Tlib fact, as mifiht ic expected, b nut to be traced un'tho record of llio trial. 
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then set in whicii I tliought HitooU’ concerned; unto which they told 
me, theinj wjus n(» doubt to ho made* but that all actions eoiuinittod in the 
JbIo of Man, relating in any kind to the war, w'cro pardoned by the Act of 
IndcmniW, and all <»thcr i»lacoH within his Majesty’s dondnions and couu- 
tiies. wh^ircupon, and ha%*ing boon forced to absent njy.self from my t>oor 
wife and clui<«i 4 ?ii near three ycai's, being all tliut time under pei’sccution, 
1 did V'ith groat content and satisfaction return into tliis Island* hoping 
then to r<»ooive iho comfort and sweet enjoyment of my friemis and poor 
family. l>ut •ilnsl 1 have fallen inb> tlie'snare <»f the fmvlcr ; but my God 
shall or bo i>rsusod,---thirtigh ho kill mo, yet will 1 trust in him. 

“ I may, justly nay no nuiii in this Island knows better Ukui myself the 
|» 0 '\v<‘r the l^ord l)or!)y Hath in this Island, subordinate to liis sacred Ma- 
jc-sty, of which I lutrc ym’a a full acvnuiit hi wif deHundivu prese-uted iu my 
jifdyts, Hhch i miu'kjear will never Vyhl,^ wkick Ism) small trouble tome. 

*• It was his Majesty’s m(»st gracions Act «)f Indemnity gave mo the con¬ 
fidence and as.surauco of my safety, on which, and mi a]>peai I made to his 
sacred Majesty and Privy Council, from the unjustnoss of the proceedings 
had agsiiust me, 1 did much rolv, being his Maje'Sty’s Rubjeet here, and a 
denizen of Kugluiid lM»th by birth and fortniio. And in, regard 1 have dU- 
oheyrd the )>owa' of my Lord of Jhrhy's Art of Indemnity, whirh yott now look 
%ifujn, and his Majesty's Act ca.^t out as Oeintj tf no force, I have with greater 
violoiico boon persecuted; yet nevertholoss I do d(jclarc, that no subject 
whatever cun or ought to take upon them acts of indemnity but his sacred 
Majesty only, with the coiitirmatioii <»f Parliament. 

“ It is very fit 1 slumlil say .‘«»>melhjug as to my odmation and i*ollgion. 
1 think I need not inform yon, for you all know, I was brought up a s<.>n of 
the tniurch of JCngland, wdnch was at t hat time in her splendour and glory; 
and to my endless comfort J have ever since continued a faithful member, 
\vitiies.s several r>f iny aclious iu the lato times of libei-ty. And as for 
govonuiient, I never was :igaitist monarchy, which now, b/ my stiul’s groat 
satisfaction. I hav<' lived to seo is settled and established, I am well 
assui*ed that meu of upright life and conversation may have the favourable 
countci^^UH c of our giucious King, uiuhjr whoso happy guvormuont, God of 
liis infinite luorcy long continuo these his kingdoms and dominions. And 
now 1 <h) iu(*s{. licartily thank my good God tliat 1 have had so much liberty 
and time ti> aisburden myself <d‘sovend thingH Uiat have laid heavy upon 
mo all the time of iny imprisonmcnl, in which I have not luul tune or liherty 
iu sjH-ak or n-yHe any of my thoughts; and from my soul 1 wish all ;miniosity 
inaj' after my (ieath Ina tpiite laid :iKido, and my death by none be called in 
question, for 1 do frecl}*^ forgive all thtit liavo llad any hand in my porsocu- 
tlon; and luay our good God preserve you all in peace and quiet the remain¬ 
der of yom* days. 

“ Ho yo all of you his Maje.sty's liege people, loyal and faithful to his 
sacred Majesty ; aud, a-ccording to your oath of faith and fealty to my 
Honourable Lord of IX'iby, do you lihwise, hi all just ami laufal ways, 
his commands j and know that j ou must one day mve an account 
of all j'our deeds. And now Iho blessing of Almighty Gof^b© with you all, 
and pi‘C!sorvo you from violent death, and keep you in peacto of cousciouco 
ail your tiajy! * • 

“ i will now liastcn, for my fie.^ is willing to bo dissolved, and my spirit 
f^ bo with God, who Jiath given me full ussui'anco of his mercy and pardon 
for ali niy sin.s, of which his unspeakable goodness and loving-kindness my 
poor soul is OKceedingly’ satisficMl.” 

A^o/c.^-'dlerc he fell upon his knees, and i»asscd some timo in prayer; 

t This apprehension was hut (oo correct 
- This ticio js auucxt'd to all the e>q)ics of the s[ ecch. 

b 
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tlien miTxg exceedingly cheerful, he addressed Uio soldiers appointed for 
Ids execnuon, saying—Now for you, who ai’e appointed by lot my execu¬ 
tioners, 1 do freely Ibrg^ve you.” Ho requested them and all present to 
pray for him, adding, ** There is but a thin veil betwixt me aijd death ; 
once more T request your prayers, for now I take my last faresaj^l” 

The soldiei^ wished to bind him to tlie spot on which ho p-Kiod. Ho said, 
'‘Troubfo not yoursolvos or me: for 1 that dare face death in whatever 
form he c<)mos will not start at your fire and buUota, nor can the power 
you have deprive me of my c(jui*ago.” At his desire a piece of white paper 
was given him, which with the utmost composure he pinned to liis brosist, 
to direct them where to aim; and after a short pmyor audressod *ho soldiers 
thus —** Hit this, and you do your own and my worn.” And presently after, 
stretching forth his arms, w'hich was the signal ho gave them, he \ras shot 
through the heart and fell. 

Edward Christian, the nephew, and George, the son, of the decea^, 
lost no time in appealing, to liis Majesty in Council against this jitdicial 
murder; and Goojge was furnished with an order ‘‘to pass and repass,” 
&c., “ and bring with him such reoonls and persons as he should desire, to 
nuiko out the truth of lus complaint.” Edward returned with him to the 
Island for that purpose; for we find )iim, in April l(i63, com]>oned, in the 
true spirit of the day, to give bond “ that he would at all times appear and 
awwer to such charges as might be preferred against him, and not depart 
the Ule %vitkoHi liceriee.*' Gooi’go was prevented, by various oontrivances, 
from serving the King’s order; but on presenting a second petition, the 
Governor, Deemster, and Mcml^rs of Council, were brought up to London 
by a Sergeant-at-Anns; and these six persons, together with the Earl of 
X>orby, being compelled to appear, a full hearing took place before the King 
in person, the ChaDccllor, the Lord Chief Justice, Ijord Chief Baron, and 
other Mcmbers.of Council; judgment was extended on the 5th August, 
and tliat judgment whs on the 14tb of tiie same month ordered *‘to be 
printed in folio, in such manner os Acts of Parliament are usually printed, 
and nis Majesty’s Aims prefixed.’* 

This designates the {>crsons brought up as “ Vembei’s 

qf the pretended Court of Juetieef* declai'os “ that the general Act of Par¬ 
don and Amnesty did extend to the Tslo of Man, and ought to have been 
taken notice of by the Judges in that Island, although, it had not been pleaded; 
that the Court refused to adinit the deceased William Christian's plea of the 
Act of Indemnity,” &c. “ Full restitution is ordered to be made to his 
heirs of all his estates, real and personal.** Throe^ other persons “who 
were by the same Court of Justice imprisoned, imd their estates seized and 
confseaieil wltkotU any legal Udal,** arc otderod, together with the Chris¬ 
tians, “to be restored to all their estates, real and personal, and to be fully 
repaired in all the charges and expenses which they have been at since their 
fii^ imprisonment, as well in the prosecution of this business as in their 
journey hither, or in any other way thereunto relating.** The mode of 
raising funds for the purf>osos of this restitution is ccpuilly peculiar and 
instru^lve: thege “ sums of money are ordered to bo furnudied by the 
Deemsters, Members, and Assisjante of the said Court of Justice,” who are 
directed “to raise and make due fiwment thereof to the iwirtiq^.’* 

“ And to the end that the blood t!^t hiM boon unjustly spilt may In some 
tort be expiated,*' &c., the Deemsters are ordered to be committed to the 
King's Bench to bo proceeded against, &c. &c., and receive oondign punish- 
nxent. fit is believed that this part of the order was aherwairis relaxed or 
rendered nugatory.] The three Members of Council were relotuied on 

1 Rwan Curphey, Samuol Rateliffe, and John Ce<iar, men of consid<'rabIe landed 
property. 
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giving security to appear, if requirdd, and to make tlio reatitution ordered. 
‘ And im l^J■••:u•d tiiat Kda'ard Christian, hoing one of tho Doenisters or 
J mlgtjs ill llio Isle of Man, diil, when (he Court rfjuMd to ii(lu< U of the dcceui^ 
II'. Cnrl^iati's plea of the Act of Indemutijt •aiahekis piotentation againA 
their Ule^ ’UrroeeedifigXt and did withdraw ftvmelfy and comc to England to 
$01 kit his Mujtxiy and iniploi'e hlsjwtticcy it is oivlcrod that tlio Earl of Derby 
do fiAhwith, by commission, &c., rostoro and appoint him as Deemstor, 
so U> remain and t.*ontinue, &c. [which onler was disol>oycd]. Andiastly, 
that llonry Nowoll, Deputy Governor, whoso fault hath boon the net cost. 
ph/ing with, and gkiding due obedience to, die order ^ of his Majesty and diis 
lioaed. seni^^hto ike Island [0 most lamd and impotent conclusion !], be por- 
miltod to i*ctitni to tho Isle, and enfoi’ce tho present Order of the King in 
Council.” • 

Of Uio Earl of Derby no furtlior mention occure in this document. The 
sacrifices iiinde by this noble family in support of the royal causo drew a 
iai^c share of indulgence over tho exceptionable })arts of their conduct; 
but tho mortification neccssainly consequent on this appoid, the incessant 
complaints of the people, and tho difficulty sulisoquontly experienced by 
them in obtaining access to u superior tribunal, rocoivo a curious illustra- 
tion in an order of iJic king in ctmncil, datetl ‘2<lth August IfiJO, on a potl* 
tioii of the liarl of Derby, that tho elork of the council in waiting receive 
no petition, apj>cal, or complaint, against the lord or government of thelsU 
of Man, without having first good sdcui'ity from tho complainant to answer 
costs, damages, and chai’ges.” 

The historical notices of this kingdom* of Lilliput are curious and 
instructive with rcfcronco to otiior times and dificront circumstances, axid 
they liavo sccino*.! to require little comment or antiquarian remark; but tc 
condense what may bo collected with i*cg*ard to Edward C'hristian, tlw 
accomplished villain of Peveril; tho insinuations of his accuser^ constiUiU 
:xi thcin.Hclvcs an abundant defence. When so little can be inqmtod by 
such an advereary, the clianictor must indeed bo iiivulnorablo. Titidition 
ascribes to him nothing but what is amiable, patriotic, hououmblo, and 
good, m ail the relations of public and private life. He died, after an 
imtu'isonuic'nt of seven or eight yeare, tine victim of incorrigible otetintiojq 
acc'Trdiiig h* one, of ruthless tyranny, according to another vocabulary j 
but resembling the chaiucLerof tlio Kovoi in uotliiug but unoouquerable 
courage. 

I'l'caclicry and irigrrititudc have boon heaped on the memoiy of William 
("hristian with sufficient profusion, licganiing tho first of those crimes: ii 
all that lias been affirmed or insinuated in tho mock trial rested on a less 
ipiostionablc basis, posterity would scarcely pronounce au unanimous ver* 
diet of moral and political guilt, against an association to subvert sucli a 
government ns is described by its own author. The ))eeuliar favoiu’s fot 
which ho or his fiunily wore ungratcfiil arc not to be discovered in those 
proceedings, c.Kccpt, indeed, in tho form of “ chastisements of tho Almight} 
—bloi«sing.s in disguise.’* But if credit be given to tlie dying woiris of Wif 
Ham Christian, his efforts wore stiiotly limited to a rodresa of gricvancefr- 
a purpose always criminal in tho eye of the oppressor. If ho Imd lived aiic 
tlictl on a ^lu’gcr scene, liis memory woul^ prebably liavo survivodliraoDg 

^ Tradition, iti nccm-dance ^vith tlie cHt^e of William Dhfine, says, that the order t; 
i>top proceedings mid suspend the sentence arrived on the day preceding that of hh 
execution. 

3 Karl James, although studious of khigornft, assigns'good reasons for having uevoi 
pretended to assiuue tliat title, :ind among others, “Nor dotli it please a king tliat am 
yf^iis subjects should too much love that name, were it but to act in u play.”—'Peclr, 

“ I’crh. pa‘«sim 
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the patriots and tho heroes, lu some of tho manuscript nairativos he i 
designated ss a martini- for the rights and liberties of his couutryniOTt, wti 
add, in their homely n\unnor, tlmt ho was condomned without trial, am 
mutdoi'od without rouiorso. 

We bar© purjwsely abstained from all attempt to enlist tj^o.*’‘‘^*5ion8 ii 
favour of the sufferings of a people, or in detestation of opid'ossious, whie) 
ought, (jbi'liaps, to be ascribed as much to the character of tho tin^ as tt 
that of individuals. Tho naked facts of the case (unaided hy tho wild am 
plaintive notes in which the maidens of tho isle wore wont to bewail 
Mai'i reiuling death affair-haired WiUiavfd*) are sufliciont of themselves U 
awaken the 8yin]>athy of every generous mind ; luid it wore a more worth' 
exercise of that despotic power over tho imagination, so eminently po.s 
sessod by the Great Unknown, to embalm the remembrance of two sucl 
men in bis immortal pages, than to load their memorios with crimes, sucl 
as no human being over committed. 


I AM enabled to add tho translatioji of tho lament over the fair-hairc<l 
Williiun Christian. It is originally composed in tho Manx language, and 
consists of a series of imprecations of evil ti 2 >on tlio enemies of Ouistiaii, 
and prophecies to tho s:\nic puri>oso:— 

Oa the Death and Murder of Recnoer-Genrral WHliam Ctii’istion, of Honaldsua^i 
who was ehot near Jlougo Hill, Januttry 2,1602. 

1 . 

lu so shifting a sc-enc, who would confidence place 
In family power, ytmth, or in pcrsimal ip-acu ? 

No character's )>roof against enmity foul; 

And tliy fate, William DhAnc, uckens our s()uL 

2 . 

T(ai are Derby's receiver of nitriot zeal, 

Keplete with good sense, and reputed gentocl. 

Your justice applauded by the young and the old; 

And thy fate, dec. 


A hind, able patron both to church and to state— 
What roused their resentment but talents bo great? 
No character’s proof against oninity foul; 

And tlty fate, &c. 

4. 

Thy pardon, 'tis mmonr'd, came over the mam. 
Nor lAlo, but concord by a villuin^ in grain; 

Twas fear forced the jury to a sentence so foul; 

And thy fate, &c. 


Triumphant stood Colcott, he wish'd for no more. 
When the pride of the Christians lay weltering in gore, 
To malice a victim, tiiougii steady and bold; 

And tby fate, dec. 


a Tn« literal trftn*(iMion gimi to ute njr jt >-(»ung lady. 

S Auei^niitnedinthviicUxtaii«iiHsftidtolioveliitorrc}>tcNlApardi>ii sent train KnglAUil forWhllum 
rh^fAii, found. It Is alleged, in diu foot of an old voniau'sstovktiiK. Tho tradition Wldfthly hnnrobahlc. Il 
ChrtsUan bad bMti excouted afnUtiKt tlie tenor of a nirdoii actually imiiitod, it would not have fhiU-d to U 
ehMTod 03 a liisb aggravation hi Uic subsequent rrucci-dinrs of the iVii-y Council. 
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• 6 . 

■With acIiiUoi 7 «tainM, ^ud polluted with gpore, 

}Ie Uonuldsv/ay oyed, oh ]^>ghuoco)ly before, 
'Twaa the laud soug^Ut the ciiiprit, ns Aluib hoforc; 

And tby futo, Ac. 


7. 

Proceed to tbo once famed abode of tUo Nnua, 

Ctdl the Colcotts aloud till you torture your lungs. 
Their short triumph’s ended, extinct is the whole; 
• And tliy fate, Ac. 


8 . 

For yam's could llobci*t lay crippled in hod, 

Nor knew the world peace wlnlc ho held up his head, 
The iieighbourbuod’s scourge iu iniquity bold; 

And thy fate, Ac. 


Not one's heard to grieve, seek the cotmiry all tlirougli. 
Nor lament for the name that Henianui once knew; 

Tlio iK)or rather load it with curses untold; 

And thy fate, Ac. 


Hiilluclogh and the Criggans mark strongly tUoir sin, 
Not II soul of tlio name's there to welcome you in; 

Tn the power of the strangers is ccnti’cd the wh(de; 

And thy fate, Ac. 


U. 

The opnlenl Scsirlctt on which the sea flows. 

Is piecemeal disposed of to whom the Lord knows; 

It is here without bread or defence from the cold ; 

And thy fate, Ac. 

12 . 

They assert then in vain, that the law sought thy blood. 
For all Riding the massacre never did good; 

Like the rootcd.np guiding deprived of Its gold. 

They lungnish'd, were blasted, grew wtthmr’d and old. 


13. 

When the shoots of a tree so comiplod remain. 

Like the brier or thistle, tliey goad us with pain; 
Deep, dark, undermining, they mimic the mole; 

And thy fate, Ac. 

14. 

Itound the uifamous wretches who spilt Cesar's blood, 
Heed spectres atid conscience in sad array stood. 

Not a man of tho gang reached life’s utmost goal; 

And thy fate, Ac. 


15. 

Perdition, too, seized them who cattsed ihet to bleed. 

To decay fell their liouaos, tliclr lauds and their seed 
Disappeiir'd like tiic v.apuiir when morn's tinged with gold | 
And tby fate, Ac. 


16. 

From grief all con'oding, to hope 111 repair. 

That a branch of the Ciiristiaus will soon grace the chair. 
With I'oyal instructions his foes to console: 

And thy fate, Ac. 
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17. 

With n hook for my pillow, I drfnmt n» I lay. 

That a bi*a«cli of the Oliri.slhms would hold Roonldsway; 
Ilia conquests his topic with fi-i«‘tids oVr a bowl, 

And thy fate, &c. 

18. 

And now for n wUli in oonclndiuM: njy sonj;,— 

May the Almighty wltlihold me from doing what's wn>np; 
Protect every mortal fi*onJ enmity foul. 

For thy fate, William I)h6nc, sickens our soul!' 


Xo. TT. 

Al the Courf at }Vhitth<iU^ (he 0th Au{/u€t, ICtk'l. 

George Christian, soirand heir of ■William Christian, deceased, having 
exhibited his complaint to his Majesty in Council, that his father, l^einga 
A bonso of his in his Majesty's Islo of Man, was inipris<me<l by certain per 
sons of that island, protending themselves to bo a (.'oiirt of Justice; that lu 
was by them accused of bigli treason, pi*ctcn<lod to bo committed agains 
the Countess 'Dowager of Derby, in tlic year 1G51 ; and that they thcrcui>oi 

} >rocceded to jiidgmont, and caused him to bo put to dct\lh, uoiwithstand 
ng tho»Act of General Pai*doii and Indemnity, whci’cof lie claimed thi 
beneflt: and his appeal to his Mnjosty, ainl humbly inqdoring his Majesty't 
princely compassion towards tho distressed willow and seven fatherlc^ 
children of the docoasod: His Majesty was jfmciously plca.sed, with th* 
advice of his Council, to oixler that Tiiomas Noris and Hugh (.'atinell, tlu 
two jiidgt» (by them in that island called Deemsters), and Itichard Stoven- 
•on, Kobort Calcot, and llichattl Tyldesley, tliTOe of tho mcnnbei-s of tlu 
protondod Court of Justice, and Homy Howell, deputy of the said island 
should bo foi*thwith sent for, and biought up by a sergeant-at-arms hero 
before his Aiajosty in Council, to aiijuKir and answer to such accusat ions iv 
should bo exhibited against tliem; which said six perspns being accordingly 
brought hither tho fifteenth clay of July hist, appointed for a full hearing 
of tlie whole businos.s, tho Earl of Derby then also summoned to appear 
and the Xx)i*d Chief Justice of tho King’s Bench, and the Lord Chiof-Ilaroi 
of bis Majesty’s Exchequer, with the King’s Council, learned in the laws 
roqiiired to be present, and all the parties called in with their couu.sol anc 
witnesses, after full hearing of the matter on both sidos, and tho parties 
withdnuvn, tho said judges being desired to deliver their opinion, aid, ir 
prMonco of the King^s Council, learned in the laws, dccloj'c that the Ac 
of General Pardon and Indemnity did, and ought to be understood to 
extend to tho Islo of Mann, as well as into any other of his Majesty’: 
dominions and plantations beyond the seas; ana that, being a publique 
General Act of Parliament, it ought to have boon taken notice of by tlu 
judges in tbo Isle of Mann, although it had not been pleaded, and althougl 
there were no p,*oclamations made thereof. His Majesty being therefore 
deo^y sensible of this violation of his Act of Goncml Pardon, wheroo 
his majesty hath always boon very tender, and doth expect ^.nd require 
that all his subjects in all his dominions and plantations shall enjoy tlu 
full benefit and advantage of tho same; and having this iliy taken the 
husinoss into further consiiloration, and all pailics called in and heal'd, did. 

1 It may \*o I'ecollectcd, that these verses arc yiveu through the medium hf a mcagrt 
tmuslatioa, and are deprived of tlio aid of the miiKic, othcrwi.se wc would certainly 
think tbo memory of Willinm Dh6iio little honoured by his native hard. 



ArrEKlMX TO INTIIOUL'CTIOW.' 


xxiii 

by and with tho advico of tho Council, Older, and it is hei-ehy ordered, 
that all iioranna any way concerned in the aekure of tho eatate of &o aaid 
William Christian, deceased, or instrumental in the ejection of the widow 
mid chii^ron out of thoir houses and fortune, do take care that entire rosti- 
tntion is ta.he made of all the said estate, ns well real or personal, as also 
all damages stistaincd, with full satisfaction for all profits by them Received 
since l^o said astato hath boon in thoir hands; and that, whereas tho said 
William Christian, deceased, was one .of tho two lives remaining in an 
estate in lanoashtre, that the detriment accruing by tlio untimely death of 
tho said William Christian therein or in like cases, shall bo estimated, and 
in like manner fully repaired. That in regard of tho great trouble and 
charges tho complainants have been at in pursuit of this business, ordered, 
tliat they Ho exhibit to this Board, a true account, upon oath, of all ex- 
peusos and damages by thorn sustained in tho journios of themselves and 
witnesses, and of all other their charges in the following of this business. 

And whereas Ewan Curghoy, Sammnal KadcliSh, and John Casar, were 
by the same Court of .lustice iinprisonod, and hall their estates seised and 
confiscated, without any legal ti-ial, it is ordered, that tho said Ewan Curg- 
hey, Sanimual Kadclifle, and John Casar, bo likewise reinstated to all thoir 
estates, real and personall, and fully repaired in all the charges and ex¬ 
penses which they have been at sineo thoir first imprisonment, as well in 
the prosecution of this business, as in their journey thither, or any other 
way whatsoever thereunto relating. The which satisfaction, oxpenses, and 
all tho sums of money to be raised by virtue of this order, aro to bo fur¬ 
nished by the Deemsters, Members, and Assistants of the said Court of 
Justice, who aro hereby ordered to raise ail such the said sums, and thereof 
to make dne payment, nn<l give full satisfaction unto the parties respec¬ 
tively hereby upminted to receive it. 

And to tho end, the guilt of blood which haUi been unjustly spilt, may 
in some sort bo expiato(h and his Majesty receive some kind of satisfactioit 
for the untimely loss of a subject, it is ordered, that the said Thomas Norris 
and Hugh Caunoll who decreed this violent death, be committed, and 
rcmoinapri.'^oners in the King’s Bench, to be proceeded against in the ordi¬ 
nary course of justice, so to receive condign punishment according to 
the merit of .so heinous a fact. 

That Bichard Stevenson, Bobort Cnloott, and Eiohard Tyldosley, bo dis¬ 
charged from fiirthor resti-aint, giving good security to appear at this Board 
w-hensoovor summoned, and not depart this city until full satisfirction be 
given, and all orders of this Board whatsoever relating to this business fully 
executed in tho island. And in regard, that upon the examination of this 
business, it doth appear that Edward Christian, being one of tho Deemsters 
or Judges in the Isle cf Mann, did, when the Court refused to admit of the 
deceased William C'lu-istian’s plea of the Act of Indemnity, make his pro¬ 
testation against their ill^ol proceedings, and did withdraw himself, and 
come into England to solicit his Majesty, and implore his justice, it is 
ordered, that the Earl of Derby do forthwitli, by commispion, in duo and 
accustomed manner, restore, constitute, and appoint Mie said Edward 
Christian, one of the Deemsters or Judges of the said island, so to remain 
and continue in the due execution of tho said place. * 

And lastly, it is ordered tiiat the said Henry Howell, Deputy-Govemor, 
whoso charge hath boon tho not coinplyiiig with, and yielding due obe¬ 
dience to, tho orders of his Majesty, and Board sent into this island, 
giving good security to appear at this Board wlionsoovor siinimonod, bo 
uirlhwitlf discharged from all further restraint, and permitted to retiuTi 
mto tho island; and he is hereby strictly commanded to employ the power 
and authorit)’ ho hath, which by virtue of his commission ho Iiath in that 
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‘idand, in porformance of, nnd obedience to, all commands and orders of his 
iiajesty and this Board in tiiis whole Business, or any way roliiting there¬ 
into. 

(.Signed by) 

LOUID CHANCEI,I.On. EaM, op CARBEBnt. 

Loud Trrasdrer. Ixird Bishop of London. ; 

Lord Privt Seal. Imiv Wentworth. 

DtIKE of ALBEUABIiE. LoRD BERKELEY. 

Lord Chamberlain. Lord Ashley. 

Earl op Berkshire. Sir William Crompton. 

Earl of St Ajuban. Mr Treasurer. 

Earl of ANOLiiSBY, Mn Vice Cuamberiain'. 

Earl of Sandwich. Mu Secretary Moriok. 

Earl of Bath. Mu Secretary Bennett. 

Earl of Middleton. 

Richard Browne, 

CUi'i of the Council. 


, No. III. 

At the Court at If'hitihatl, Au^mt 14tlt, 1663. 

I’resont. 

The Kino's Most Excellent Majesty. 

Lord Chancellor. Earl op Midoleton. 

Lord Treasurer. Earl op Cabberhy. 

I/OHD Privy Seal. IjORD Bishop op London. 

Duke op Buckingham. IjOrd Wentworth. 

Duke of Albemarle. Lord Berkeley. 

Loro Chamberlain. Lord Ashley. 

Earl of Berkshire. Sib William Crompton. 

' Earl of St Alban. Mr Treasurer. 

Earl of Sandwich. Mb Vice Chamberlain. 

Earl of Anoleset. Mb Seoretary Morioe. 

Earl of Bath. Mb Secret ary Bennett. 

To the end the world may the better take notice of his Majesty’s royal in- 
limition, to observe the Act of Indemnit|i and Gonoral Pardon invioIaMy for 
bhe publique i^d and satisfaction of his subjects—it was this day ordered 
)hat a copy of the order of this Board of the 5th inst., touching the illo^ 
proceedings in the Isle of Mann against William Christian, and putting him 
death, contrary to the said Aot of General Pardon, bo sent unto his 
Kresty’s printed who is commanded forihwith to print the same, in tho 
SingliBh jitters, in folio, in such manner as Acts of Parliament are usually 
printed, and his Majesty's anus prefixed. 

RIGHARD BROWNE. 



PEEF-ATORY LETTER 

FROM 

THE llEV. 1)B DllYASDUST OF YOKK, 

TO 

CAPTAIN CLUTTEllBTJCK, 

listuling at'Fairylodge, near Keanaqti/mir, N.B. 


Vkhy worthy and dear Sir, 

To your last letter I mi^ht have answered, witli the classic, “Havd 
eriHidem iiipidno, miror mof/ts." For though my converse, from inihniw, 
has been with things of antiquity, yot I love not ghosts or spectres to M 
commentators thereon; and truly your account of the conversation you 
held with our great parent, in tho crypt, or most intimate recess of the 
publishers {(t JiMiiibu^h, had upon me much the effect of the apparition of 
1 lector’s phantom on the hero of the ^neid— 

'• Obstnpul, stotemstque oomie." 

And, as f said above, I rapeat that I wondered at the Virion, without 
envying you the plcasuro of seeing our great progenitor. But it seems that 
ho is now permitted to show himself to his family moro freely than formerly; 
or that the old gentleman has turned somewhat garrulous in thoso latter 
days ; or, in short, not to exhaust your pationco with conjectures of the 
cause, T also have seen tho Vision of the Author of Waverley. I do not mean 
to take any undue state on myself,, when I observe, that this interview wa* 
marked with ciroumstanoos in some degree more formally complaisant than, 
those which sttonded your meeting with him in our worthy publishoFs; 
fur yours had the a)>pearauoo of a fortuitous I'enoontro, whereas mine was 
|irocedod by the communication of a large roll of papers, containing a new 
history, called Pevrbil of the Peak. 

1 no sooner £>und that this manuscript consisted of a narrative, runiling 
to tho length of perhaiM three hundred and thirty pages in each volume, 
or thereabouts, than it instantly occurred to me from whom this boon came; 
and having set myself to peruse the written sheets, 1 began to enteitain 
strong oxiiectations that I mig^t, [lerodrenture, next see tlie author him¬ 
self. 

' Again, it seems to me a marked oirenmstahee, that, whereas an inner 
upartment of Mr Constable's shop was thought a place of suffioiont solemnity 
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fur your audience, our Tunerable genior was pleased to afford mine in tii 
reoeases of my own lodgings, itUra panctet, as it were, and without th 
chance of interruption. I must also remark, that the features, form, an 
dreaa of the Eidolon, as you well term the apparition of our parent, seeme 
to me more precisely distinct than was vouchsafed to yoia on the Ibrmc 
occasion. Of this hereafter j but Heaven forbid I 8ho...td glory or set ir 
any'claim of superiority over the other descendants of our common jiaront 
fiom such decided marks of his preference—£aus propria, nordel. I am wei 
satiaSod that the honour was bestowed not on my person, but iny cloth— 
that the preference did not elevate Jonas Dryasdust over Clutterbuek, bu 
the Doctor of Divinity over the Captain. CedarU arma iogte-m maxim neve; 
to be forgotten at any time, but eapcoially to be rememliored when tlx 
soldier is upon half-pay. 

£ut I bethink mo that I am keeping you ail this while in the porch, am 
wearying you with long inductions, when you would have mopivperare i). 
medium rem. As you will, it shall to done; for, os his Grace is wont to suj 
of me wittily, “ No man tells a story so well as Dr Dryasdust, when he hat 
unco got up to the starting-post.” —Jocote hoe. But to continue. 

I had skimmed the cream of the narrative which I bad received about c 
week before, and that with no small cost and pain ; for the hand of our 
parent is become so small and so crabbed, that 1 was obliged to use strong 
magnifiers. Feeling my eyes a little exhausted towards the close of the 
second volume, I leaned back in my easy chair, and begim to consider 
whether several of the objections Which have boon partioularly urged against 
our father and patron, might not be considered as applying, in an especial 
manner, to the papers I bad jost perused. “ Here are figments enough,” 
said I to myself, “ to confuse the march of a whole history—anachronisms 
enough to overset all chronology 1 The old gentleman hath broken all 
bounds— ahiit — evatii — erapii.” 

As these thoughts passed through my mind I fell into a fit of musing, 
which is not uncommon with me a&r dinner, when I am altogether alone, 
or have no one with me but my oiirato. I was awake, however; for 1 
remember seeing, in the embers <« the fire, a representation of a mitre, with 
the towers of a cathedral in the back-ground ; moreover, 1 recollect gazing 
for a certain time on the comely oountenanoo of Dr Whiterose, iny uncle by 
the mother's side—the same who is mentioned in The Heart of Mid- 
liOTHrAN—whose portrait, graceful in wig and canonicals, liangs above my 
mantelpiooe. F^her, 1 remember marking the flowers in the frame of 
carved oak, and easting my eye on the pistols which hang beneath, being tho 
firearms with which, in tho eventful year 1746, my uncle meant to nave 
. espoused the cause m Prince Charles Edward; for, indeed, so UtUo did be 
esteem personal safety, in comparison of steady high-ehuroh principle, that 
he waited but the news of the Adventurer's reaching London to l^ten to 
join his standard. 

. Such a doze os I then enjoyed, I find oompatihle with indulging tho best 
and deepest oo^tations wmcb at any time oiise in my mind. 1 chew tho 
cod of Bweettund bitter fancy, in a state betwixt sleeping and waking, which 
I consider as so highly fovourable to philosophy, tliat I hare no doubt some 
of tts most distinguished systems have been composed unej^r its influence. 
My servant is, therefore, instructed to tread as if upon down—my door- 
hinges are oarefully oiled—and all appliances used to prevent mo from being 
prematurely and harshly called back to the broad waking-day of a laborious 
world. My custom, in this particular, is so well known, that tiro vary school¬ 
boys cross the alloy on tiptoe, betwixt tho hours of four and five. My cell is 
the very dwelling of Morpheus. There is indeed a bawU^ knave of a broom- 
man, giuem etjo —But this is matter for the Quarter-Sessions. 
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As my heart sunk back upon the easy-ehalr in the philosopWoal moort 
which i" hav^ just desoribed, and the eyes of my body began to clos& ia 
Older, doubtless, that those of my understanding might be the moie widely 
opcneil, I startled by a knock at the door, of a kind more autboritatlToly 
boisterous thaiv ia given at that hour by any visitor acquainted with my 
habits. I started ^p in my seat, and hccra the step of my servant hurry¬ 
ing along Uie passage, followed by a very heavy and measured pace, WUch 
shook tho 'long oak-floored galley in such a manner as forcibly to arrest 
my attention. “ A strangey, sir, just arrived, from Edinburgh by the North 
Mail, desires to speak with your Eovorenco.” Such were the words with 
wliich Jacob ijirow the dour to the wall; and tho startled tone in which 
ho pronounced them, although ttiere was nothing particular in the an¬ 
nunciation itself, prepared mo for tho approach of a visitor of uncommon 
dimity and importance. 

The Author of Wavoriey ontorod, a bulky and tall man, in a travelling 
great-coat, wbich covered a sviit of snuff-brown, cut in imitation of that 
worn by tho great Itsmbler. His flapiied hat—for he disdained the modom 
frivolities of a travelUng-cap -was bound over his head with a large silk 
handkerchief, so as to protect his ears from cold at once, and from the bab¬ 
ble of his pleasant companions in the public cooeb &om which he had just 
alighted. There was somewhat of a sarcastic shrowduess and sense, which 
sat on the heavy penthouse of bis shaggy grey eyebrow—his features were 
in other resroots hugely shaped, and rather heavy, than promising wit or 
genius; but he had a notable projection of the noso, similar to that line of 
tho Latin poet,— 

-“immodicum surgit pro cuspide roatnim.” 

A stout walking-stick stayed bis lumd—a double Itarcelona protected hie 
nook—his belly was something prominent, “but that’s not much,"—his 
breeches were substantial tbiol^t—and a pair of top-boots, which were sUp- 

{ >ed down to case his sturdy calves, did not conceal his comfortable taavm- 
iug stockings of lamb^-wool, wrought, not on the loom, but on wires, and 
after the '^nerabla ancient fashion, known in Scotland by the name of 
ridije-and-furrem. His age seemed to be'considerably above fifty, but 
could not amount to threescore, which I observed with pleasure, trusting 
there may bo a good deal of work bad out of him yot; especially as a gen¬ 
eral halcnoss of appearance -the compass and strength of his voice—the 
steadiness of his step—the rotundity of his calf—the depth of his hem, and 
the sonorous emjfoasis of his snoeze, wore all signs of a constitution built 
for permanence. ' 

It stniok mo forcibly, as I gazed on this portly person, that he reafised,' 
in my ima^nation, the Stout Gentleman in No. II. who afforded sneh sub¬ 
ject of varying peculation to our most amusing and elegant Utomim tra¬ 
veller, Master Geoffiey Crayon. Indeed, but for one little trait in the 
conduct of the said Stout Gentleman —1 mean the gallantry towards bis 
landlady, a thing which would greatly derogate from our Senior's character 
—1 should be disposed to conclude that Master Crayon- had, 09 that mem¬ 
orable occasion, actually passed his time in the vicinity of the Author of 
Waverley. Bitf our worthy patriarch, be it spoken to his praise, far fitm 
cultivating the'society of tne fiiir sex, seems, in avoiding the company of 
Womankind, rather to imitate the humour of our ibiond and relation. Mas-. 
tor Jonathan Oldbnck, as I was led to conjecture, from a ciroumstanco 
which occurred immediately after bis entrance. 

Having acknowledged his presence with fitting thanks and ^tulations, 

1 . prgrosed to my veneratod visitor, as a refreshment best suited to tire hour 
of tho day, to summon my cousin and housokeepor, Miss Catharine White- 
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rose, with the toa-cquipngo; hut he reiocted my projiOMU with disda. 
worthy of tho Laird of Monkhama. “No soandal-broth,” ho excliiime 
“no unidea'd woman’s chatter for mo. Kill tho frothed tankard—slice t 
fatted ramp—I desire no society but yours, and no refrosbnionl but wb 
the cask and the gridiron can supply.” • • 

Tho boofstoak, and toast and tankard, were spoodilj/ got ready; at 
whftttier an apparition or a bodily i>ro.sontntion, my visitor displayed di 
terity ns a trencherman, which might have attraotM the envy oi a hung, 
hunter, after a fox-chnso of forty miles. Neither did he £iil to mabo son 
deep and solomu appctils, not omy to the tankartl afores,aid, but to two d 
canters of London particular Madeira and oid Port; the first of which 
had extracted from its n'lioning place of depositation, within reach of th 
gonial wnrinth of tho oven; the other, from a deep crypt iir mine own ar 
cient cellar, which wUiluni m.ay have hold the vintages of tho victoi-s of th 
world, the arch being composed of Itoinan brick. 1 could not holp admit 
ing and congratulating tho old gentleman upon the vigorous appetite whic! 
he displayed for the genial cheer of old Knglnnd. “ Sir,” was his reply 
“1 most cat as an KngUshman, to qualify myself for taking my place at on 
of tho most select companies of right English spirits, which ever girdled in 
and hewed asunder, a mountainous sirloin, and a generous pinmb pudding.” 

I inquired, but with all deference and modesty, whither he was bound 
and to what distinguished Society he applied a dosoription «o general, 
shall proceed, in humble imitation of your example, to give tbc suhsequon 
dialogue in a dramatic form, unless when description becomes necessary. 

A uUior qf iVuverhi/. To whom should I apply such a description, save 
to tho only Society to whom it can bo thorougUy applicable—those uner¬ 
ring judges of old books and old wine—the itoxburghe Club of London! 
Have you not heard that I have boon ehoson a member of that Society o; 
select Sibliomauiacs! ^ 

Dryasdvut. (Hnmmaging in his potlet). I did hoar something of it from 
Captain'Clutterbnek, who wrote to mo—ay, hero is his letter—that such a 
repoi-t was current among the Scottish antiquaries, who were much alai-med 
lest you should bo soduood Into the heresy of preferring English beef to 
seven-veor-old block-faced mutton, Maraschino to whisky, and turtle-soup 
to coek-a-iookie; in which coso, they must noeds rononnoo you os a lost 
man.—“ But,” adds our friend, looking at the lottor--hi8 liand is rather of 
a military description, better used to handle tho sword than tho pen— 
“Our friend is so much upon tho SHUN”—tho «/«««, I think it is—“ that 
it must be no light tcnix>tation which will withdraw him from his in¬ 
cognito.” 

Aut/im\ No light tomiitation, unquestionably; but this is a iwwerftil 
one, to hob-or-nob with tho lords of too litoraiy treasures of Althorpe and 
Hodnet, in Madeira no^, browed by the classical Dibdin—-to shore those 
profound debates which stamp accurately on each “small volume, dark 
with tarnish'd gold,” its collar, not of S. S. but of E. II.—to toast tho im¬ 
mortal memory of Caxton, Valdarar, Pynson, and the other fathers of that 
great art, wkioh has made nil, and- each of us, what Wo are. Those, my 
dear sun, are temptations, to which you seo me now in the act of resigning 
that quiet chimney-corner of life, in which, unknowing and,vmknown—save 
by means of tho hopeful familjr to which 1 Iiavo given birth—I proposed to 
, wear out tho end of life’s evening grey. 

1 Tho author has pride in recording, that lie had tho Iionour to bo elected a moni- 
her of this distiuguisliod association, tneraly -as tiio Autiror of Waveripy, without any 
other designation; and it was an additionai inducemont to throw off the mask of 
an nnonyinoits author, that it gives him n right to occupy tho vacant chair fPthat 
festive board! 
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So 8 a 3 "il)^^, our vonorablo friend took anothor emphatic touch of the 
tankai'd, as if the very expression had su^ested tlmt Ki)ecihc remedy 
agiiiust the eviJs of life, rocommeiidod in tho celebrated response of John* 
sou’s luichoi’^o— 

' ** Come, my lad, aud drink soiuo beer.” 

j 

■iijyft u n he hud placed on the table tho sjlvcr tankard, nnd fetched a* deep 
sig^h to cdtfeot the respiration which the lon^ draught had intemipiod, 1 
could not help echoing it, ip a note so pathetically compassionate, that ho 
fixed his eyes ou mo with surprise. **How is this?” aiid ho, somewhat 
Migrily; ‘‘do^'on, the creature of luv will, grudge mo my preferment ? 
[lave I dedicated to you, and your fellows, the best hours of my lilb for 
Jieso seven years past; and do you presume t<.» /jumble or I'onino, because, 
n those which are to come, I seek tor sotno enjoyments of life in society' 
M) congenial to my pursuits?” I humbled myself before tho olfendod 
^nior, and professed my innocence in all that could po.SMibly give him dis- 
deasure. Ilo seemed partly*appoased, but still bent ou me an c^o of sus- 
>ioion, while he questioned me in the words of old Norton, iu tiio ballad of 
-he '^Rising in the North Countiy.” 

AuiAor. Wliat wouldst thou have, Francis Nurton, 

Thou art my youngest son and heir; 

Something hus brooding at thi' heart — 

Whatu'er it be, to me declare. 

Ihyctsilmt. Craving, then, your paternal foi^vonoss for presumption, 
only sighed at tho |M)s&ibiUty of your venturing yourself amongst a body 
>{ critics, to whom, in the capacity of skilful antwpiaries, the investigation 
>f truth is an ospocud duty, and who ma^' therefore visit with the more 
levoi'o censure, those abcriations which it is so often your pleasure to make 
lom the [Xith of true history. 

Aut/ioK 1 uDilorstand you. You mean to say these loaniod persons will 
lavo but little toleration for a romonco, or a fictitious narrative, founded 
ipon history* ? 

JUn/asdunt. Why, sir, I do rather apprehend, that their respect for the 
oundatiou will bo such, that they may bo apt to quairel with tho inconsis- 
ent nature of the suporstructiu*o; Just as every classical traveller pours 
brth expressions of son'ow an<i indiguatiuu, when, in travelling through 
Greece, he chances to sec a Turkish kiosk rising on the iniins of an ancient 
omple. * 

A lUAor, But since we caunot rebuild the temple, a kiosk ma^' l>o a pretty 
hing, may it not ? Not quite correct in architecture, strictly and clftssi> 
lally orUicisod; but presenting something uncommon to tho eye, and somo' 
liing fantastic to tho imagination, on which the spectator gazes with plea> 
lire of tho same description which arises from the perusm of an Kaatem 
ale. 

Drya^duat. I am unable to dispute with you in metaphor, sir; but X 
nust say, in dischaige of my conscience, that you stand mi^h censured 
or adulterating tho pure sources of historical knowledge. Yon approach 
hem, men say^Uko the drunken yeoman, who, onoc upon a time, pollu^d 
he crystal spimg which supplied the thirst of his family, with a score of 
Ugar loaves and a hogshead of rum; and thereby converted a simjde and 
?holesomo beverage into a stupifying, brutifying, and intoxicating fluid; * 
weotor, indeed, to tho taste than the natund lymph, but, for that very 
cason, more seductively dangerous. 

.Avilior, I c4low your metaphor, Doctor : but yet, tl\ough good punch 
«mnot supply tho want of spring water, it is, when modestly used, no 
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malum in st; and I should have thought it n shabby thing of the parson of 
the parish, had he helped to drink out the well on Saturday night, and 
preached against the honest hospiUiblo yeoman on Sunday morning. I 
should have answered him, that the very flavour of the liquor should have 
put him at once upon his guard; and that, if fao'had taken a drop over¬ 
much, he ought to blame his own imprudence more tlimi tlio hospitality of 
his'ehtorttdner. t ' 

jDriiatdml. I profess I do not exactly see how this applies, '• 
yl ilthor. No; you are one of those numerous disputants, who will never 
follow their melapliors a step farther than it goes their own way. 1 will 
explain. A poor fellow, like myself, weary with ransackingihis own barren 
and bounded imagination, looks out for some general subject in the hvige 
and boundless fleld of history, which bolds fortli examples df every kind - 
lights on some txjrsonago, or some combination of circumstances, or some 
striking trait of manners, whidi ho thinks may bo advantageously used as 
the basis of a fictitious narrative—hedixeDs.it with such culonring as lug 
dull suggests—ornaments it with such romantic circumstances as may 
heigiitcn the general effect—invests it with such shades of character, us 
will best contrast it with each other—and thinks, perhaps, ho has done 
some service to tl«c public, if lie can present to them a lively fiotitious 
picture, for which the original anecdote or circumstance which he made 
tree to press into ins service, only furnished a slight sketch. Now I cannot 
perceive any harm in this. Tim stores of liistory are aocossiblo to ovory 
ono; and are no more oxhaiisted or imiwvonshed by tho hints thus bor¬ 
rowed from tliem, than the fountain is drained by tho water which wo 
subtract for domestic purposes. And in reply to the sober charge of iiilse- 
hood, against a narrative aiinouuocd iiositivoly to be fictitious, one can only 
answer, by Prior’s exclamation, 

Odrooks, must one swear to the truth of a song : ” 

Dri/aMtniit. Nay ; but I fear me that you nro hero eluding tho charge. 
Men do not seriously ttcenso you of mrsreprosentrng history ;«altIiough I 
ossuro yoit I have seert somo m'avo treatises, rir which it was thought neces¬ 
sary to contradict yorrr assertions. 

' Autfior. Tlrat cortaruiy was to ]roirrt a discharge of artillery agoiirst a 
wrxsatli of morning mist. 

Diyasdnst. But besides, arrd ospccially, it is aaid thrrt you .arc in danger 
of causing history to bo neglected—readers being contented with streh 
ftothy and superficial knowlrSge as they acqrrtre from your works, to tho 
effect of inducing tirenr to neglect tire severer and ruore accurate sources of 
information. 

Autltor. I deny tire consequence. On tho contrary, I rather hope that 
I have turarod the attention of tho prrhlic on various points, which have 
received elucidation from'writers of more loitrning and roscar-ch, in oonse- 
quonco of my novels having attached some interest to them. I might give 
instances, Irt I irate vanity— I hate vanity. Tiro Iristory of tire divining 
rod is well known—it is a slight valueless twig in itself, brrt indicates, % 
itff motion, where veins of precious metal or-o concealed |relow the eaitii, 
which aflerwarxls enrich the adventurers by whom they or-c'laboriously and 
onreftrUy wrought I ch-rirn no more merit for my historical hints; but 
this is something. 

Dr^dtttt. We severer antiquaries, sir, may grant that this is trrre ; to 
wit, that yorrr wot;ks may ocoastonaliy have prrt men of solid jrrdgmont 
upon researches which they worrld not pcriiaps have otlrerwrse ilrorrght of 
irndcrtaking. But tlris will leavo ynrr still aeoountablo for misleading tho 
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ouiiff, tho indolent, and the giddy, by thrusting into their hands, wodcs, 
hioh, while Vioy havo so much the appearanco of convoying information, 

9 may prove peril,a)>s a salve to their eonsoienooa for emjiloyiiig their 
lisnre in the pernsal, yet leave their giddy brains contented with tho 
■udo, uncertain, and often false statements, which your novels abound 
ith. s 

.It Would be very unbecoming in mo, reverend sir, to acdise a 
ontlomSlWif your cloth of cant; but pray, is there not something like it 
1,1 tho pathos with which yQU enforce Uiose dangers ? I aver, on tho con¬ 
trary, that by introducing the busy and the youthftil to “ truths severe in 
fairy fiction dnjss'd,” * t am doing a real service to tho more ingenious and 
the more apt among them for Wio love of knowledf^ wants but a begin¬ 
ning—the least spark will give fire when tho train is properly prepaid j 
and having lieen interested in fictitious adventures, ascribed to a historical 
period anil characters, the reader begins nest to be anxious to learn what 
the facts really were, and how far the novelist has justly represented them. 

But even where the mind of the more careless reader remains satisfied 
with the light perusal ho has afforded to a tale of fiction, ho will still lay 
down tho book with a degree of knowledge, not perhaps of the most 
accurate kind, but such as ho might not otherwise have acquired. Nor is 
this limited to minds of a low and incurious description ; but, on the con¬ 
trary, comprobends many persons otherwise of high talents, who, never¬ 
theless, oithor from 'ack of time, or of perseverance, are willing to sit down 
contented with the slight information which is acquired in such a manner. 
The great Duke of Marlborough, for example, having quoted, in conversa¬ 
tion, some fact of English history rather inaccurately, was requested to 
name his authority. “ Shakspeare’s Historical Plays," answered the con¬ 
queror of Blenheim ; “ the only English history I ever read in my life.” 
And a hasty recollection wiil convince any of us how much better we are 
acquainted with those parts of English history which that immortal bard 
has dramatisod, than with any other portion of British story. 

Jhyasdttst. And you, worthy sir, aro nmbiUous to render a similar 
servibe to p^«tcrity ? 

Aid/tor. May the saints forofetid I should be guilty of such pnfouuded 
vanity! I only show what has boon done when there wci-e gjants in the 
land. Wo pigmies of tho present day may at least, however, do some¬ 
thing ; and it is well to keep a pattern befora our eyes, though that pattern 
bo inimitable. 

J)n/ai<du$t. Well, sir, with me you must have your own course; and for 
reasons woU known to you, it is impossible for mo to reply to you in argu¬ 
ment. But I doubt if all you hove said will roooncilo the public to tho 
anachronisms of your present volumes. Hero you have a Countess of 
Derby fetched out of her cold grave, and saddled with a set of adventures 
dated twenty years after her death, besides being given up as a Catholic, 
when she was in fact a zealous Huguenot. 

A -lUhor. She may sue me for damages, as in the c.is.) Dido veram Virgil. 
Dryasdust. A worse fault Is, that your monnera are evan more in- 
corneot than usual. Your Puritan is faintly traced, in comparison to your 
Ciuneronian. ’ 

A uthor. I agree to the charge; but although I still consider hypocrisy 
and enthusiasm as fit food for ridicule and satire, yet I tun sensible of the 

1 The Doctor has denied the anthoris title to shelter himself under this quotation ; 
hut ttie author continues to think himself entitled to ali tlio shelter, which, tlireadbare 
os It is, it may yet be able to afford him. The fnitA spvsrt applies not to the narrative 
ItveK. but to the morn) it conveye. In which the nutlior hse not been tliought defirtent 
file " fairy fiotion " is the conduct of the story which the tale is invented to elucidate. 
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difficulty of boldJng.ffinntjcisni up to laugliter\)r bbHprrenco, witliout U6iii{ 
colourag which may givo offencato the 8 inoore}j 2 jBM'Ahy„nnd religious 
Many things are lowfiil which we are taught are neljSBpvcniont; and then 
are many tones of feeling which are too respectable to he insulted, thougl 
‘ we do not altogether sympathise with them. ■ . 

DTyatduH, Not to mention, my worthy sir, that perhaps you may think 
the sahjeot exhausted. ' ' 

. AuHhor. Ihe devil take tho men of this generation fur ]f.ucting tho 
worse construction on their neighbour’s conduct. 

So saying, ond flinging a testy sort of adieu' tow.ards mo with his hand, 
he opened the door, and ran hastily down stairs. I started jm my feet, ami 
rang for iny sorvant, who instantly camo. I domanded what had become 
of tho stranger—he denied that any such had been admitted—I jwinted to 
the empty decanters, and he~ho—ho had the lussuranco to intimate that 
such vacauoios were sometimes made when I had no better comiKiny than 
my own. I do not know what to make of this doubtful matter, but will 
certainly imitate your examine, in placing this dialogue, with my present 
letter, at tlio head of Peveiul orf the Peak. I am. 


Dear Sm, 

Very much your faithful and 
Obedient Soi-vant, 

JONAS DRYASDUST. 


3fie!uulmaa-dat, IS2:!, Yean. 




CHAPTER 1. 

When civil dudgeon firet gre\v high* 

And raen fell out» tbev knew not «Hliy; 

When fmil words, Jeuoiieiot, and fears, 

Set folk together by tiie Sul'S— 

BuTf.aR. 

Wn-UAM, the Conqueror of Eiiffland, was, or supposed himself to 
le, the father of a certain William Pcrcril, who attended him to the 
jattle of Hastings, and there distinguished himself. The liberal- • 
ninded monarch, who assumed in his charters the reritable title of 
Giuliclmus Bastardus, was not lihely to let his sou's illegitimacy bo 
uiy bar to the course of his royal favour, when the laws of England 
were issued from the ipouth of the Korman victor, and the lands of 
:he Saxons were at his unlimited disposal. William Peveril obtained 
»liberal gyant of property and lordships in Derbyshire, and became 
he erector of that Gothic fortress, which, hanging over the month 
>f the Devil’s Cavern, so well known to tourists, gives the name of 
Costletun to tlie athacent village. 

Prom this feudal Baron, who chose his nest upon the principles 
on which an eagle selects her ejry, and built it in such a fashion as 
if he had intended it, ns an Ii'ishmau said of the Martcllo towers,. 
for the sole purpose of puzzling posterity, there was, or wuceired 
themselves to be, descended (for their pedigree was rather hypo¬ 
thetical) an opulent family of kuightly rank,_ in the same county of 
Derby. The great fief of Castleton, witli its adjacent wastes and 
forests, and all the wonders which they contain, had been forfeited 
in King John’s storniy days by one William Peveril, and had been 
granted anew to the Lord Ferrers of that d^. Yet thpi William’s 
descendants, though no longer possessed ot what they alleged to 
have been their original property, were long distinguished % the 
proud title onPeverus of the Peat, which served to mark their high 
aesoent and lofty pretensions. 

In Charles the Second’s time, the representative of tins onoiont 
lamily was Sir Geoffrey Peveril, a man who had many of the ordi- 
ipan attributes of an oid-fashipned conntiy gentleman, and veiy few 
pndividual traits to distinguish him from the general portrait oi that 

A 
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wortliy class of inaokind lie was proiul of small lulvantages, angry 
ttf small disappoiutmeiitN incnpublo of tbvming any resolution or 
opinion abstracted from hi< own prejudices—he was proud of his 
birth, lavish in hia housekeeping, convivial with those Kiudrcd and 
aemuaintanoes, who would allow nia superiority'in rank—contentious 
aha .^orrelBume with all that crossed his pretensions—kind tQ the - 
poor, exdept when they plundered his game—a royalist iii I;,'". poTTu- 
col o(>inioiis, and ouo a'ho detested alike a KouDdhead,_a poacher, 
and a Presbyterian. In religion Sir Geoffrey was a hfgh-church-- 
man, of so exalted a strain that many thought he still nourished in 
private the Roman Catholic tenets, whiM his family llhd only 
reiionnoed in bis father’s time, and that be had a dispensation for 
conforming in outward observances to the Protestant faith. There 
was at least such a scandal amongst the Puritans, and tlie influence 
which Sir Geoffrey Peveril certainly appeared, to possess amongst 
the Catholic gentlemen of Derbyshire and Cheshire, sdemed to give 
countenance to the rumour. 

Such was Sir Geoffrey, who might have passed to his grave with¬ 
out farther distinction than a brass-plate in the chancel, liad be not 
lived in times wliich forced tlie most inactive spirits into exertion, 
as a tempest influences the sluggish waters of the deadest mere. 
When the Civil Wars broke out, Peveril of the Peak, proud from 
pedigree, and brave by constitution, raised a regiment for the King, 
and showed upon several occasions more capacity for command tlian 
men had heretofore given him credit for. 

Even in the midst of the civil turmoil he fell in lore with, and 
married, a beautiful and amiable young lady of the noble house of 
Stanley; and from that time had the more merit in Ids loyalty, as 
it divorced him from her society, unless at vefy brief intervals, when 
his duty permitted an occasional visit to his home. Scormng to be 
allured from his military duty by domestic inducements, Peveril of 
the Peak fought on for several rough years'of civil war, and per¬ 
formed his part with sufficient gallantry, until bis regiment was 
surprised and cut to pieces by Foyntz, Crourwell’s enterprising and 
successful general of cavalry. The defeated Cavalier escaped from 
the field of battle, and, like a true descendant of William the Con¬ 
queror, disdaining submission, threw himself into his own castellated 
mansion, which was attacked and defended in a siege of that jiTegu- 
lor kind which caused the destruction of so many baronial residences 
^ring the course of those unhappy wars. Martindole Castle, iffter 
having suflered severely from the cannon which Cromwell himself 
bron^it against it, was at length surrendered when in the last 
extremity, o Sir Geoffrey himself became a prisoner, and while his 
liberty was only restored upon a promise of remaining a peaceful 
sulyect to the Commonwewli in future, his former ^hiquencies, 
as they were termed by the ruling party, were severely puinsked by 
fine and sequestration. 

But neither his forced promise, uor the fenr of farther unpleasant 
oonscqiiences to his person or property, could prevent Peveril of the 
Peak from joining the gjJlaut Earl of Derby the night before the 
fatal engagement in Wiggan-Iono, where (lie Earl^ forces were 
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dinpei'sed. feir GuottVe; liaviug liad hid share in tliat actiun, escaped 
with the relied of the roynlists after the defeat, to join Charles II. 
lie witnessed lUsci the tinnl defeat of Worcester, wlieie lie was a 
second tini« made prisoner; and ns, in the opinion of Cioniwell and 
tlie language of the limes, he was regarded as an' obstinate nia%- 
he was iif great danger of having shared with the hjarl of 
fFcrlMlJd exeeution at BoUun-Ic-Moor, having partaken with him 
the dangers of two actions. But Sir GeoflFrey's life was pu'served 
by the interest of a fridn^ who possessed influence in tlie councils 
of Oliver.-.This was a Mr Dridgenorth, a gentleman of middling 
quality, whose father liod been successful in some commercial adven¬ 
ture during'the peaceful reign of James L; and who had bequeathed 
his son a considerable sum of mone^, in addition to the moderate 
patrimony which he inherited from his father. 

The substantial, though small-sized brick building of Moultrassie 
Hall, was but two miles distant from Martindale Castle, and the 
young Bridgenorth attended the same school with the heir of the 
Peredls. A sort of companionship, if not' intimacy, took place 
betwixt them, which continued auring their youthful sports—the 
rather that Bridgenorth, though he did not at heart admit Sir Geof¬ 
frey’s claims of superiority to the extent which the other's vanity 
would have exacted, paid deference in a reasonable degree to the 
representative of a family so much more ancient and important than 
his own, without conceiving that .he in any respect degraded himsetf 
by doing so. 

Mr Bridgenorth did not, however, carry his complaisance so far 
as to embrace Sir Geoffrey’s side during the Civil War. On tlie 
contrary, as an active Justice of the Peace, he rendered much assist¬ 
ance in arraying the militia in the cause of the Parliament) and for 
some time held a milita^ commission in that service. 'This was 

! a zealous Pres- 
1 being absolutely 
. . „ at national ques¬ 

tion. Besides, he was a moneyed man, and to a certain extent had 
a shrewd^eye to his worldly interest. He understood how to improve 
the opportunities which civil wtu* afforded, of advancing his fortune, 
by a dexterous use of his capital; and be was not at a loss toperceive 
that these were- likely to be obtained in joining the Parliament; 
while the King’s cause, os it was mahaged, held out noting to the 
wealthy but a course of exaction and compulsory loans. For these 
reasons, Bridgenorth became a decided Boundhead, and all friendly 
communication betwixt his neighbour and him was abruptly broken 
asunder. This was done with the less acrimony, thag during the 
Civil War, Sir Geoffrey was almost constantly in the field, following 
rile vacillatwg and unhappy fortunes of his master; while Mmor 
Bridgenorrii, who soon renounced, active military service, resided 
chiefly in London, and only occasionally visited the Hall. 

. Upon these visits, it was with great pleasure he received the 
intelligence, that Lady Peveril haa shown much kindness to Mia 
Bridgenorth, and had actuary given her and her family shdter jn 
Martmdale 'Castle, wlmn Moultrassie Hidl was threatened with 
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pillage by a body of Prince Rupett’s iU-ilisciplinod Cav&liera. Tliia 
Acquaintance had been matured by frequent walks together, which 
the vicinity of their idaccs of residence suffered the Lady Peveril to 
have with Mrs Bridgenorth, who deemed herself mneh honoured 
in being thus admitted into the societyr of so distinguished a lady. 
Mi^oy .Bridgenorth heard of this growing intjmncy with great 
sure, and he determined to repay the owigation, as far ns _b<^joohiii 
without much hurt to himself, by interfering with all his influence 
in behalf of her unfortunate husband. It was chiefly owing to Major 
Bridgenorth’s mediation, that Sir Geoffrey’s life was sav.ed after the 
battle of Worcester. lie obtained him permission to compound for 
his estate on easier terms than many who had been less otetinate in 
malignancy; and^nally, when, in order to raise the money to the 
composition, the Knight was obliged to sell a con.siderable portion 
of his patrimony. Major Bridgenorth became tlie purchaser, and th.at 
at a larger price than had been paid to any Cavalier under such 
circumstances, by a member of tlie Committee for Sequestrations. 
It is tmo, the prudent committeeman did not, by any means, lose 
sight of his own interest in the transaction, for the price was, after 
all, very moderate, and the property lay adjacent to_ Moultrnssie 
Hall, the value of which was at least trebled by the acquisition. But 
then it was also true, that the unfortunate owner must hare sub¬ 
mitted to much worse conditions, had the cominittccmnn used, as 
others did, the full advantages which his situation gave him; and 
Bridgenorth took credit to himself, and received it from others, for 
having, on this occasion, fairly sacriiiced his interest to hw liberality. 

Sir Geoffrey Peveril was of the same opinion, and the rather that 
Mr Bridgenorth seemed to bear his exaltation w'ith great modera¬ 
tion, and was disposed to show him per.sonally the same deference 
in his present sunshine of pro.sperityj which lie had exhibited for¬ 
merly in their early acquaintance. It i.s but justice to Mqjor Bridge- 
north to observe, that m this conduct he paid respect as much to the 
misfortunes as to the pretensions of his far-descended neighbour, 
and that, with the frank generosity of a blunt Knglishman, be coii- 
ce4ed points of ceremony, about which he himself was iiidiffer- 
.eut, merely because he saw tliat his doing so gave pleasure to Sh 
Geoffrey. 

_ Peveril of the Peak did justice to his neighbour’s delicacy, in con- 
sidpration of which he forgot many things. lie forgot that Majoi 
Bridgenorth was already in possession of a fair third of liis estate: 
and had various pecuniary claims affecting, the remainder, to thr 
extent of one-thii'd more. He endeavoured even to forget, what i- 
WM still more difficult not to remember, the altered situation ii: 
whiqh they and their mansions now stood to each other. 

^ Before the Civil War, the superb haltlemeuts and tuigets of Mar 
tindale Castle looked down on tlie red brick-built Hall, as it stole ou' 
from the green plantations, just as an oak in Martindale Chase wouk 
have looked beside one of the stunted and formal young beech-tree; 
wito which Bridgenorth had graced his avenue; hut after the siegi 
which we have commemorated, the enlarged and augmented Hal 
was as much predominant in (ho l;;iidscnpe over the shattered am 
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■bliickcncil vviiiis of tlie Castle, of wliich only oiie whig was left haH-i 
table, ns tht youthful beech, in nil its vigour of shoot and bud, would 
niipcar to the same aged oak stripped of its boughs, and rifted by 
lightning, mie-half laid in shivers on the ground, and the other ra- 
maining a blackened and ungraceful trunk, rent and splintered, and 
either life or leafes. Sir Geoffrey could not but feebtliat 
the sShution and prospects were exchanged ns disadvnntageously for 
himself as the appearance of their mansions; and that though the 
authority of the man in oflBee under tlie Paiij^ent, the sequestrator, 
and the Committeeman, liad been only exerted for tlie protection of 
the Cavalier and the malignant, they would have been ns effectiml if 
applied to pVociire bis utter mill; and that he was become a client, 
while Ids neighbour was elevated into a patron. 

There were two considenitioiis, besides the necessity of the case 
and the constant advice of his lady, which enabled Peverll of the 
Peak to endure, with some patience, this state of dep-adation. The 
first was, tliat tlie politics of Miyor Bridgenorth began, on many 
points, to nssiniUatc themselves to his own. As a Presbyterian, he 
was not an utter enemy to monarchy, and had been considerably 
shocked at tlie unexpected trial and execution of the King; as a 
civiliivii and a man of prnpei'ty, he feared the domination of the mili¬ 
tary ; and though he wished not to see Charles restored by force of 
arms, yet lie arrived at the conclusion, that to bring back the heir of 
the royal family on such terms of composition as might insure the 
protection of those popular immunities and privileges for which the 
Bong Parliament liod at first contended, would be the surest and 
most desirable termination to the mutations in state aifaii's wiiich 
liad agitated Britain. Indeed, the Major’s ideas on tills point ap¬ 
proached so nearly those of his neighbour, that he Iiad well-nigh 
suffered 6ir (leoffrey, wlio had a finger in almost all the conspiracies 
of tlie Royalists, to involve him in the unfortunate rising of Penrud- 
dock and Qrove.s, in the west, in which many of the Presbyterian in¬ 
terest, as well as the Cavalier party, were engaged. And though his 
habitual [irudence eventually kept him out of tins and other dangers, 
Major Bridgenorth was considered during the last years of Crotn- 
wefl’s domination, and the interregnum whicli succeeded, as a dis- 
affecled person to the Commonwealth, and a favourer of Charles 
Stewart. 

But besides this approximation to the same political opinions, 
another bond of intimacy united the families of the Castle and the 
Hall. Major Bridgenorth, fortunate, and eminently so, in all his 
worldly transactions, was visited by severe and reiterated misfor¬ 
tunes in his family, and became, in tliis particular, an oBject of com- 
uassion to his Morer and more decayed neighbour. Betwixb-the 
iircaking oiA of the Civil War and the Restoration, he lost sueces- 
sivriy a family of no less than six children, apparently through a 
delicacy of constitution, which cut off the little prattlers at the early 
age when they most wind themselves around the heart of the parents. 

In the beginning of the year 1068, Major Bridgenorth was child¬ 
less ; ere it ended, he had a daughter, iudeed, but Tier birth was pur¬ 
chased by the death of an affectionate wife, whose constitution had 
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been czliausted by raaternal grief, and by tbe anxious and liarrovr- 
ing reflection, that from her the Children they Iiad lost, derived that 
delicacy of health, which proved unable to undergo the tear and wear 
of existence. The same voice which told Bri^genorth 'that be was 
father of a living child (it was the friendly voice of I'ady I’everil), 
coommiiicated to him the melancholy intelligence'that hg 
longer a husband. The feelings of Miyor Bridgenorth wcK'Ttrong 
ancTdeep, rather than hasty aiid vehement; and hi.s grief ns.snined 
the form of a sullen atM|<ir, from which neither the friendly rcnion- 
strances of Sir Geoffrey* who did not fail'to bo with his neighbour 
at this distressing conjuncture, even though he knew he must meet 
the Presbyterian pastor, nor the ghostly exhortations of this latter 
person, were able to rou.se the unfortunate widower. 

At length Lady Peveril, with the ready invention of a female sharp¬ 
ened by the sight of distress and Bic feelings of sympathy, tried on 
the sufferer one of thosio experiments hy which gi’ief is often awak¬ 
ened from despondency into tears. She placed in Bridgenorth’s 
arms the infant whose birth had cost him so dear, and conjured him 
to remember that his Alice was not yet dead, since she survived in 
the helpless chihl she had left to his paternal care. 

“ Take her away—take her away! ” said the nnhaiipy man, and 
they w'ere the first words he had spoken; “let me not look on her— 
it is but another blossom that has bloomed to fade, and the tree that 
boro it will never flourish more 1 ” 

He almost threw the child into Lady Peveril’s arms, placed his 
hands before his face, and weyit aloud. Lady Peveril did not say 
“be comforted,” but she ventured to promise that the blossom should 
ripen to fruit. 

“ Never, never!” said Bridgenorth; “take the unhappy child away, 
and let me only know when 1 shall wear black for her—Weat black f” 
he exclaimed, interrupting himself, “what other colour shall 1 wear 
during the remainder of my life ? ” - 

_ “I will take the child for a season,” said Lady Peveril, “since the 
sight of her is so painful to you; and the little Alice shall share the 
nursery of our Julian, until'it shall be pleasure and not jiain for you 
to look on her.” 

“That hour will never come,” said the unhappy father; “her 

doom is written—she will follow the rest—God’s will be done 

Lady, I thank you—1 trust her to your care; and 1 thank God ^at 
my eye shall not see her dying agonies.” 

Without detaining the reader’s attention longer on this painful 
theme, it is enough to say that the Lady Peveril did undertake the 
duties of a ritother to the little orphan; and perhaps it was owing, in 
a geeat measure, to her judicious treatment of the infant, tliat its 
feeble hold of life was preserved, since the glimineringf’ipark might 
probably have been altogetlier smothered, had it, like the Major’s 
fanner children, undergone the over-care and over-nursing of a 
mother rendered nervously cautious and anxious by so many succes¬ 
sive losses. The lady was the more ready, to undertake this charge, 
that she herself had lost two infant children; and that she attributed 
the preservation of the third, now a fine healthy child of three year.s 
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old, to Julian'ti being' .‘subjected to ru'tber a dilferent course of diet and 
treatment tlian was then gcncralJy* practised. She resolved to ibllow 
the same regimen with the little orphan, which shu h.id observed in 
the case oviier own boy; and it was equally successful. Uy a more 
sparing use\>f medicine, by a bolder admis.siou of fresh air, by a 
fivMf. yet cautioifb attention to encoimtge rather than to suiieysede 
tlic^sjjJious of nature, the puny infan^mnder the care of an excel¬ 
lent nurse, gradually improved in stren^b and in liveliness. 

Sir tleoffrcy, like nioltt men of his fnuik and good-natured disposi¬ 
tion, was naturally fond of children, and so much compi^sionated the 
sorrows of his neighbour, tliat he entirely forgot his being a Presby¬ 
terian, until it became necessary that the infant should be christened 
by a teacher of that persuasion. 

Tliis was a trying case—the father seemed incapable of giving 
direction; and that the threshold of Martiudalc Castle should be 
violated by the heretical step of a dissenting clergyman, was matter 
of horror to its orthodox owner, lie had seen the famoms Hugh 
Peters, with a Bible in one hand and a pistol in the other, ride in 
triumph through the court-door when Martiridalc was surrendered; 
and the bitterness of that hour had entered like iron into his soul. 
Yet such was Lady Peveril’s influence over the prejudices of her 
husband, that ho was induced to conuirc at the ceremony taking 
phice in a remote garden-house, which was not properly within the 
precincts of the Castle-wall. The lady even dared to be present 
while the ceremony was performed by the fieverend Master Sola- 
grace, who had once preached a sermon of three hours’ length before 
the House of Couiilions, uiran a thauksgiving occasion after the 
relief of Exeter. Sir Geoni-ey Pevcril took ewe to be absent the 
whole day from the Castle, and it was only from the great interest 
which he took in the washing, perfuming, and, as it were, purification 
of the summer-house, that it could have been guessed he knew niiy- 
thiiig of what had taken place in it. 

But whatever prejudices the good Knight might entertain against 
bis neighbour’s form of religion, they did not in any way influence 
his feefiugs towards him as a sutferer under severe affliction. The. 
mode in which he showed his sympathy was rather singular, but ex¬ 
actly suited the character of both, and the terms on wliich they stood 
with each other. 


Morning after morning the good Baronet made Moultrassie Hall 
the tennination of his walk or ride, and said a single word of kind¬ 
ness as he passed. Sometimes he entered the old parlour where the 
liroprietor -sat in solitary wretchedness and despondency; but mure 
frequently (for Sir Geoffrey did not pretend to greatstalents of con¬ 
versation) he paused on the terrace, and, stopping or halting his 
horse by t^ latticed window, said aloud to tlie melnncholy ilfmatc, 
’’How IS ft with yoii, Master Bridgeiiorth?" (the Knight would 
never acknowledge his neighbour’s military rank of Majom; “ I just 
looked in to bid you keep a good heart, man, and fo tell you that 
■Mllian is Well, aud little Aliee is well, and all arc well at Mtirliiidale 
Castle." 


A deep sigh, sometimes coupled with “ I thank yon. Sir Geoffrey; 
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my grateful duty waits on Lady Pevcril,” was generally Bridgenortli’s 
only answer. But the news was 'received on the one part with the 
kindness which was designed upon the other; it gradually became 
less painful and more interesting; the lattice window* was never 
closed, nor was the leathern easy-chair wliicU’stood n^xt to it ever 
emp|;:^ when the usual hour of the Baronet’s mofnenjary visiti-ap- 
proacued. At length the expectation of that passing minute tiCcamc 
the pivot upon which the thoughts of poor Brjdgenortli turned during 
all tne rest of the day. Most men have known the influence of such 
brief hut ruling moments at some period of their lives. The moment 
when a lover passes the window of his mistress—the moment when 
the epicure Lears the dinner-bell,—is that into which is crowded the 
whole interest of the day; the hours which precede it are spent in 
anticipation ; the hours which follow, in reflection on wh.-vt has 
passed; and fancy, dwelling on each brief circumstance, gives to 
seconds the duration of minutes, to minutes that of hours. Thus 
seated in his lonely chair, Bridgenorth could catch at a distance the 
stately step of Sir Geoffrey, or the he.avy tramp of his war-horse, 
Black Hastings, which had borne him in many an action; he could 
hear the bum of “ The King shall enjoy his own again,” or the habi¬ 
tual whistle of “ Cuckolds and Roundheads,” die into reverential 
silence, as the Knight approached the mansion of nfliiction; and 
then came the strong hale voice of the lumtsman soldier with its 
usual meeting. 

By degrees the communication hocarac something more protracted, 
as Major Bridgenorth's grief, like all human feelings, lost its over¬ 
whelming violence, and permitted him to attend, in some degree, to 
what uossed around him, to discharge various duties which pressed 
upon him, and to give a share of attention to the situation of the 
country, distracted as it was by the contending factions, wh«sc strife 
only terminoted in the Restoration. Still, however, though slowly 
recovering from the effects of the shuck which he had sustained. 
Major Bndgenorth felt himself as yet unable to make up his mind to 
the effort necessary to see his infant; and though separated by so 
short a distance from the being in whose existence he was more in¬ 
terested than in anything the world afforded, he only made himself 
acquainted with the windows of the apartment where littlp Alice was 
lodged,_and was often observed to watch them from the terrace, as 
they brightened iii the evening under the inflneuee of'Ahe setting 
sun. In tnith, though a strong-minded man in most mpect^ he 
was unable to lay aside the gloomy impression that this remaining 
pledge of affection was soon to be conveyed to that grave which had 
alrettay devoured all liesides that was dear to him; and he awaited in 
miserable suspense the moment when he should hear llmt symptoms 
of ih&''falal malady had begun to show themselves. » 

The voice of Peveril continued to be that of a comforter, until the 
month of April 16(50, when it suddenly assumed a new and different 
tone. “ The King shall enjoy his own again,” far from ceasing, as 
the hasty tread of Black Hastings came up the avenue, bdl-e burden 
to the clatter of hi* hoofs on the paved court-yard, as Sir Geoffrey 
sprang from his great war-saddle, now once more garnished with 
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pintolri of (w'o foot in loiifftli,^ and, armed with steel-cap, back and 
Iircnst, and a trunchoou in Ilia hand, he rushed into the apartment 
of the a-atoniahed Major, with his eyes sparklinif, and his cheek in¬ 
flamed, wllilf he called out, “ Up! up, neighbour! No time now to 
niojie in the chiinuey-corner! Where is your buff-coat and broad- 
svvia-d, man ? Take'the true side once iu your life, and mend past 
mistakai. The King is all lenity, man—all royal nature and mercy. 
1 will get your full pardon.” 

“ What means all this ? ” said Bridgenorth—“ Is all well with you 
—all well at Martindale Castle, Sir Geoffrey ?” 

“ Well as you could wish them, Alice, and Julian, and all. But 
I have news worth twenty of that—Monk has declared at London 
against those stinking scoundrels the Rump. Fairfax is up in 
Yorkshire—for the King—for the King, man! Clmrchnien,Pres¬ 
byterians, and all, are in buff and bandoleer for King Charles. I 
have a tetter from Fairfax to secure Derby and Chesterfield with 
all the men I can make. 1)—n him, fine tliat 1 should take orders 
from him ! But never mind that—all are frieiids now, and you and 
I, good neighbour, will charge abreast, as good neighlxmrs should. 
See there! read—read — read—and then boot and saddle iu an 
instant. 

‘ llej- for cavnlicre—lio for cuvalicrs. 

Pniy fur ciivutiers. 

Dub-a-duH, ditb-a-dub, 

JInve at (»I(l Declzebnb, 

Oliver hliakes iti liis bier!' ” 

Afler thundering forth this elegant effusion of loy.al enthusiasm, 
tile stui’dy Cavalier’s heart became too full. He threw himself on 
a seat, and exclaiming, “ Did ever 1 think to live to see this happy 
day! ” he wept, to his own surprise, as much as to that of Bri^e- 
north. 

Upon considering the crisis in which the country was placed, it 
appeared to Maior Bridgenorth, as it had done to Fairfax, and otuer 
leaders of the Presbyterian parly, that their frank embracing of the 
royal interest was the wisest and most patriotic measure which they 
could adopt in the circumstances, when all ranks and classcs'of nten 
were seeking refuge from the uncertainty and varied oppression 
attending the repeated contests between the factions of Westminster 
Hall and of Wallingford House. Accordingly he joined with Sir 
Oeofirey, with less enthusiasm indeed, but with equal sincerity, tak¬ 
ing such measures ns seemed proper to secure their part of the 
eonntry on the King’s behalf, which was done as effectually and 
poBceahly as in other’parts of England. The neighhrtirs were both 
at Chesteifleld, when news arrived that the King had landed iu,,|)ng- 
land; and Sir Geoffrey instantly announced his purpose of waiting 
upon his Majesty, even before his return to the Castle of Martindale. 

“ Who knows, neighbour,” he said, “ whether Sir Geoffrey Peveril 
will ever return to Martindale ? Titles must be going amongst them 
yonder, aPd 1 have deserved something among tlie rest.—Lord 
Peveril would sound well—of stay, ISarl of Martindale—no, not of 
Martindale-Earl of the Peak.—Meanwhile, trust your affairs to 
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me—I will sec you sociired—1 would you had been no Presbyterian, 
neighbour—a knighthood,—I mean a knight-bachelor, not a knight- 
baronet,—would have served your turn well.” 

“ I leave tliesc things to my betters, iSir Geoffrey,” said<.the Major, 
“ and desire nothing so eamestiy as to find iili well at Martindiilo 
when. 1 return.” , 

“You will — you will find them all well,” said the llaronet; 
“ Julian, Alice, Lady Peveril, and all of them—Bear my commen¬ 
dations to them, and kiss them all, neighbour. Lady Peveril and all 
—yon may kiss a Countess when I come back; all will go well with 
you now you are turned honest man.” 

“ 1 oiways meant to be so. Sir Geoffrey,” said Bridgenorth, calmly. 

“ Well, well, well—no offence meant,” said the Knight, “ all is 
well now—so you to Moultrassie Hall, and I to Whitehall. Said 
I well, aha 1 ' So ho, mine host, a stoup of Canary to the King’s 
health ere wo get to horse—I forgot, neighbour—you drink no 
healths.” 

“ 1 wish the King’s health, ns sincerely as if I drank a gallon to 
it,” replied the Major; “ and 1 wish you. Sir Geoffrey, all success 
on your journey, and a. safe return.” 


CIIAPTKU II. 


Wliy Uien, we will liave bellowinijf of beeveff^ 
llniaclung of bairels, braiidialiing of spigoU-; 
lllood eIiuII flow freely, but U siuill he gore 
Of herds and flocks, and vonison and poultry. 

Join'd to the brave beart's-blood of John-a-Barlpycorn ! 

Old riaff. 

Whatbveu row.ards Charles might liavc condescended to bestow 
in acknowledgment of the sufferings and loyalty of Peveril of the 
Peak, ho liad none in his disposal equal to the pleasure which Provi¬ 
dence ha^ reserved for Bridgenorth on Ids return to Derbyshire. 
The exertion to which he had been summoned, had had the nsiial 
effect of restoring to a certain extent the activity and energy of his 
character, and he felt it would be unbecoming to relapse into the 
state of ietliargic melancholy from which it liad roused him. Time 
also iiad its usual effect in mitigating the suiijects of his regret; and 
when he had passed one day at the Hall in regretting that he could 
not expect t&e indirect news of his daughter’s hemtb, winch Sir 
Geoffrey used to communicate in his almost daily call, he reflected 
that it woujd be in every respect becoming that he should pay a 
personal vi.sit at Msirlindalc Castle, carry thither the refeembrauces 
of the knight to his lady, assure her of Ins health, and satisfy himscir 
respecting that of his daugiiter. He armed himself for the worst— 
he ealied to recollection the tlnn checks, faded eye, wasted band, 
pallid lip, which liad marked the decaying health of all liis former 
infants. 
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“ I Hliall see,” lu: said, “ these siffns of mortality once more—I 
shall once •more ace a beloved bcJirig to whom 1 have given birtli, 
gliding to the grave which ought to enclose me long before her. No 
matter—itsis unmanly so long to shrink from that which must be— 
(jod’s will be do,ne! ^ 

He w^nt accordingly, on the subsequent morning, to Mattindale 
Castle, and gave the lady’Uie welcome assurances of her husband’s 
siifety, and of his hopeq of preforuieiit. 

“ For the first, may Almighty God be praised! ” said the li^y 
Pevcril; “ and be the other as our gracious and restored Sovereign 
niOT will it.. We are great enough for our means, and have means 
sumcidnt for contentment, though not for splendour. And now I 
see, good Master Bridgenorth, the folly of putting faith in idle pre¬ 
sentiments of evil. So often had Sir Geoffrey’s repeated attempts in 
favour of the Stewarts led him into new misfortunes, that when, the 
other morning, I saw him once more dressed in his fatal armour, and 
heard the sound of his trumpet, wliich had been so long silent, it 
seemed to mo as if I saw his shroud, .and heard his death-knell. I 
say tin's to you, good neighbour, the rather because I fear your own 
mind has been harassed with anticipations of impending calamity, 
which it may please God to avert in your case us it has done in mine; 
and here conics a sight which bears good aiSsurance of it.” 

•The door of the apartment ojiened as she spoke, and two lovely 
children entered. ’Ine eldest, Julian Peveril, a fine boy betwixt 
four and five years old, led in his hand, with an air of dignified 
support and attention, a little girl of eighteen months, who rolled 
and tottered along, keeping herself with difficulty upright by tlio 
assistance of her elder, stronger, and masculine companion. 

Bridj£enorth cast a hasty and fearful glance upon the countenance 
of his dhughter, and, even in that glimpse, perceived, with exquisite 
delight, tliat his fears were unfounacd. He caught her in his arms, 
pressed her to his heart, and the cliild, thoinfh at first alarmed at 
the vehemence of his caresses, presently, ns if prompted by Nature, 
smiled in reply to them. Again he held her at some distance from 
him, and examined her more attentively; ho satisfied himself that,, 
the complexion of the young cherub he hod in his arms was not the 
hectic tinge of disease, but the clear hue of ruddy health; and that 
thoi^li her little frame was slight, it was firm and springy. 

“ I did not think that it could have been thus,” he said, looking to 
Lady Peveril, who had sat observing the scene with great pleasure; 
“ but praise be to God in the first instance, and next, thanks to yon, 
madam, who have been His instrument.” 

“ Julian must lose his playfellow now, I suppose ? ’’“^aid the lady; 
“ but the Hall is not distant, and I will see my little charge jjften. 
Dame Mi^ha, the housekeeper at Moultrassie, has sense, and is 
careful. I will tell her the rules I have observed with little Alice, 
and-” 

“ God forbid my girl should ever come to Moultrassie,” said M^or 
Bridgenorth, hastily; “ it has been the grave of her race. The air of 
the low grounds suited them not—or there is periiaps a fate connected:- 
with the mansion. I will seek for her some other place of abode.” 
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“ Thai you shall not, under your favou r ho it spoken, Major 
nridgeuorth,” answered the lady. “ If you do so, W’o must suppose 
that you are undervaluing: ray qualities as a nurse. If she goes not 
to her father’s house, she shall not quit mine. . I will ke-Sp uie little 
lady as a pledg:e of her safety and my own skill; apd since you are 
afraid,of the damp of the low grounds, I hope you will come here 
fvMuently to visit her.” ' _ “ 

This was a proposal whieh went to the heart of Major Bridge- 
north. It was precisely the point which he would have given worlds 
to arrive at, but which lie saw no chance of attaining. * 

It is too well known, that those whose families are long pursued 
by such a fatal disease as existed iu his, become, it may be said, 
superstitions respecting its fatal effects, and ascribe to place, dreura- 
stance, and individual care, much more perhaps than these can in 
any case contribute to avert the fatality of constitutional distemper. 
Lady Peveril was aware that this was peculiarly the impression of 
her neighbour j that the depression of his spirits, the excess of his 
care, the feverishness of his apprehensions, the restraint and gloom 
of the solitude in which he dwelt, were really calculated to produce 
the evil which most of all he dreaded. She pitied him, she felt for 
him, she was grateful for former protection received at his hands— 
she had become interested in the child itself. What female fails to 
feel such interest iu the helpless creature she lias tended ? And to 
sum the whole up, the dame had a share of human vanity; and being 
a sort of Lady Bountiful in her way (for the character was not then 
confined to the old and the foolish), slie was proud of the skill by 
which she had averted the probable attacks of hereditary malady, so 
inveterate in the family of Bridgenorth. It needed not, perhaps, in 
other cases, thiit so many reasons should be assigned for an act of 
neighbourly humanity; but civil war had so lately torn the country 
asunder, and broken all the usual tics of vicinage and good ueigh- 
b(Hirhood, that it was unusual to see them preserved among persons 
of different political opinions. 

Major Bndgenorlh himself felt this; and while the tear of joy iu 
. his «ye showed how gladly he would accept Lady I’everil’s proposal, 
he could not help stating the obvious inconveniences attendant upon 
licr scheme, though it was in the tone of one who would gladly hear 
them overruled. “Madam,” he said, “your kindness makes me the 
happiest and most thankful of men; but can it be consistent with 
your own convenience ? Sir Geoffrey has his opinions on many 
points, which have differed, and probably do still differ, from mine, 
lie is high-born, and I or middling parentage only. Ue uses the 
Church Servifie, and I the Cateclusm of the Assembly of Divines at 
We^.minster- ” 

“ I hope you will find prescribed in neither of tlicm,” s«d the Lady 
Peveril, “ that I may not be a mother to your motherlSs child. 1 
trust. Master Bridgenorth, the joyful Restoration of bis Majesty, a 
'work wrought by the direct hand of Providence, ma_y be &e means 
of closing and healing all civil and religious dissensions among us, 
And that, instead of snowing the superior purity of our faith, by per¬ 
secuting those who think’ otherwise from ourselves on doctrinal 
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points, we shall endeavour to slidw its real Christian tendency, by 
emulating gach other in actions of good-will towards man, as the' best 
way of showing our love to God.” 

“Your la^'ship speaks what your own kind heart dictates.” answered 
Bridgenortli,«who had his own share of the narrow-mindedness of 
the time; “ and •sure am I, that if all who call themselves loyalists 
and cav^ers thought like you—and like my friend Sir Oeoifrey,”— 
(this he added after a moment’s pause, being perhaps rather cora- 
phmciitary than sincere)—“ we, who thought it our duty in time past 
to take' arm^ for freedom of conscience, and against arbitrary power, 
might now sit down in peace and contentment. But I wot not how 
it may fall. • You have sharp and hot spirits amongst you# I will not 
say our power was always moderately used, and revenge is sweet to 
the race of fallen Adam.” 

“ Come, Master Bridgenortli,” said the lady Peveril, gaily, “ these 
evil omenings do bat point out conclusions which, unless they were 
so anticipated, are most unlikely to come to pass. You know what 
Shakspeare says:— 

* Ti» fly the boar before the bemr piirsuei* 

Were to Incense the boar to foliow ns. 

And make pursuit when bo did mean no chase.’ 

But I crave your pardon—it is so long since we have met, tliat I for¬ 
got you love no play-books.” 

“With reverence to your ladyship,” said Bridgenortli, “I were 
much to blame did I need the idle words of a Warwickshire stroller 
to teach me my grateful duty to your ladyship on this occasion, 
which appoints me to bo directed by you m aU things which my 
couscieiice will permit.” 

“ Siiicey you permit me such influence, then,” replied the Lady 
Peveril, ‘T shall be moderate in exercising it, in order that I may, 
in my domination at least, give you a favourable impression of the 
new order of thuigs. So, if you will be a subject of mine for oiie 
day, neighbour, I am going, at my lord and husband’s command, to 
issne out my warrants to invite the whole neighbourhood to a solemn 
feast at the Castle, on Thursday next; and I not only pray you to be 
personally present yourself, but to prevail on your worthy pastor, and 
such neighbours and frieuds, high and low, as may think in your own 
way, to meet with the rest of the neighbourhood, to rejoice on this 
joyful occasion of the King's Restoration, and thereby to show that 
we are to be henceforward a united people.” 

The parliamentarian Major was considerably embarrassed by this 
propos^ He looked upward, and downward^, and arotmd, cast his 
eve first to the oak-carved ceiling, and anon fixed it upon the ; 
then tlirew it around the room till it lighted on his child, the sight of 
whom Buggefted another and a better train of reflections than ceiling 
and floor bad been able to supply. 

“ Madam,” he said, “ I have long been a stranger to festivity, per¬ 
haps from ooustitutional melancholy, perhaps from the depression 
which is natural to a desolate and deprived man in whose ear mirth 
IS marred, like a plciisaiit air when performed on a mistimed instru- 
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menu But th'mg:h neither inj thoughts nor temperament are Jovial 
or Mercurial, it becomes me to be* grateful to Heaven fcp' the good 
Ho baa sent me by the meaus of your ladysbip. David, the man after 
God’s own heart, did wash and eat bread when his belovjjd child was 
removed—mine is restored to me, and shall I not show gratitude 
under a blessing, when ho showed resignation under an affliction ? 
Madam, I will wait on your gracious invitation with acceptance; 
and such of'my friends with whom I may possess influence, and 
whose presence your ladyship may desire, ^11 accompany me to 
the festivity, that our Israel may be'as one people. 

Having spoken these words with an aspect which belonged more 
to a martyp than to a guest bidden to a festival, and having kissed 
and solemnly blessed his little girl. Major Bridgenorth took his de¬ 
parture for Moultrassie Hall. 


CHAPTEU III. 

Here 'e neither want of appetite nor moutiis; 

Pray Heaven we be not scant of lueac or mirth 1 

Old PUip. 

Even upon ordinary occasions, and where means were ample, a 
great entertainment in those days was not sucli a sinecure os in 
modern times, when the lady who presides has but to intimate to her 
menials the day and liour when she wills it to take place. At that 
simple period, the lady was expected to cuter dcenly into the 
arrangement and provision of the whole affair; and from a little 
gallery which communicated with her own private apartment, and 
lopkcu down upon the kitelicii, her shrill voice was to he heard, from 
time to time, like that of the warning spirit in a* tempest, rising 
above the clash of pots and stewpans—the creaking of spits—the 
clattering of marrow-bones and cleavers—the scolding of cooks—and 
all the otlier various kinds of din which form an accompaniment to 
dressing a large dinner. 

But all this toil and anxiety was more than doubled in the cose of 
the approaching feast at Martindale Castle, where tlic presiding 
Qcnuis of tlie festivity was scarce provided with adequate means to 
carry her hospitable purpose into effect. The tyrannical conduct of 
husbands, in such cases, is universal; and I scarce know one house¬ 
holder of n!ty acquaintance who has not, on some ill-omened and 
most, inconvenient season, announced suddenly to his innocent help¬ 
mate, that he had invited 

* ‘ Some odiotis Mtvjor llouk, 

To drop iu at aix »*clockt” 

to the great discomposure of the lady, and the discredit,-porhaps, of 
her domestic arrangements. 

Peveril of the Peak wns still more thoughtless, for he had directed 
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Hs laify to invite the whole houciit men of tlie tieiglihoui'hood to 
hake jfoocl .flieer at Martindale Oastle, in honour of the blessed 
Itiatoration of his most saered Majesty, without precisely explaining 
ivliere the nrovisions were to come Iro&i. The deer-park hod lain • 
,vasto ever^jce tlie’siege; the dovecot could do little to furnish 
orth such an entertainment; tlie hsh-ponds, it is true, were well 
jrovided <\vhich the neighbouring Presbyterians noted os a suspicious 
Ircumstauce); and game was to bo had* for the shooting, upon tlie 
■xtensive heaths and hills of Derbyshire. But these were but the 
econdary p^ts of a banquet; and the house-steward and bhilifi^ 
jady Peveril’s only coadjutors and counsellors, could not agree how 
ho butcher-meat—the most substantial part, or, tu; it werq^he main 
body of the entertainment—was to be suppUed. The house-steward 
threatened the sacrifice of a fine yoke of young bullocks, which the 
bailifl’, who pleaded the necessity of their agricultural services, tena¬ 
ciously resisted; and Lady Peveril’s good and dutiful nature did not 
prevent her from making some impatient reflections on the w^nt of 
coiisidoration of her absent Knight, who had thus thoughtlessly placed 
her in so embarrassing u situation. 

These reflections were scarcely just, if a man is only responsible 
for such resolutions as he adojits when he is fully master of himself. 
Ijir Geoffrey’s loyalty, like that of many persons in his situation, had, 
by duit of hopes and fears, victories and defeats, struggles and suffer¬ 
ings, all arising out of the same moving cause, and turning, as it 
were, on the same pivot, acquired the character of an intense and 
enthusiastic passion; and the singular and suqirising change of for¬ 
tune, by which his highest wishes were not only gratified, but far ex¬ 
ceeded, occasioned for some time a kind of intoxication of loyal rap¬ 
ture wliich seemed to pervade the whole kuigdom. Sir Geoffrey had 
seen Oliaiies and his brothers, and hod been received by the merry 
nioiiarch with that graceful, and at the same time frank urbanity, 
by which he conciliated all who approached him; tlie Kiiighrs 
services and merits hod been fully acknowledged, and recompense 
had been hinted at, if not expressiy promised. Was it for Peveril 
of the Peak, in the jubilee of bis spirits, to consider how his wife 
was to find beef and mutton to feast nis neighbours ? 

Luckily, however, for the embarrassed lady, there existed some 
one who had composure of mind sufficient to foresee this difficulty. 
Just as she had made up her mind, very reluctantly, to become 
debtor to Miyor Bridgeiiurtli for the sura necessary to carry her 
husband's commands into effect, and wliilat she wa.s bitterly regret¬ 
ting this departure from tlie strictness of her usual economy, the 
steward, who, by the by, had not been absolutely sober since the 
news of the King’s landing at Dover, burst into the apurtoiSgt, 
snapping hisflngers, and showing more marks of delight than was 
guite cousisUnt with the dignity of my lady’s large p.arlour. 

“ What means this, Whitaker ? ” said the lady, somewhat peevish¬ 
ly ; for she was interrupted in the commencement of a letter to her 
neighbour on the unpleasant business of the proposed loan,—^“Is it 
to be always thus with you ?—Are youJrfiamii^^^^ 

“A visu)|i.jqf^^(ljS(|tet>|gI»«lliJ|!lfiill(l^i?lro^ard, with a 
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triumphant flouriali of the hand; “ far hotter tliaii Plia'Paoh’.t, 
thoagii, like his, it be of fat kine.” 

“I prithee be plain, man,” said tlie lady, “or fetch some one wlio 
«an s^ak to purpose.” • ^ 

“Why, odds-my-life, madam,” said the steward, “miae errand can 
speak for itself. Do you not hear them low ? Do you not hear them 
bleat ? A yoke of fat oxen, and half a score prime wethefs. The 
castle is victualled for thi.s bout, let them storm when they will; and 
Gatherill may have his d—d Mains ploughed to the boot.” 

Th% lady, without farther questioning her elated dnme.stie, ro.se 
and went to the window, where she certainly beheld the oxen and 
sheep wlM|h had given rise to Whitaker’s exultqtioih “Whence 
come the*” said she, in some .surprise. 

“ Let them construe that who can," answered Wliitaker; “ the fellow 
who drove them was a west-country man, and only said they came 
from a friend to help to furnish out your ladyship’s entertainment; 
the m^n would not stay to drink—T am sorry he would not stay to 
drink—crave your ladyship’s pardon for not keeping liim by the 
ears to drink- it was not my fault.” 

“ .'riiat I’ll be sworn it was not,” said the lady. 

“ Nay, madam, by G—, I assure von it was not,” said the zealous 
steward; “ forj rather than the Castle should lose credit, 1 drank his 
health myself in double ale, though I had had my morning draught 
already. I tell you the naked trutli, iny lady, by G—! ” 

“It was no great compulsion, I suppose,” said the lady: “but, 
Whitaker, suppose yon should show your joy on such occasions by 
drinking and swearing a little less rather than a littlo more, w'OuUl 
it not be as well, think you ? ” 

“ I crave your ladyship’s pardon,’^ said Wliitaker, witli much rever¬ 
ence ; “ 1 hope 1 know my place. I am your ladyship’s noqr servant; 
and I know, it does not become me to drink and swear like your lady- 
ship-^-that is, like Jiis honour, Sir Geoffrey, I would say. But I pray 
yon, if I am not to drink and swear after my degree, liow are men to 
know Peveril of tjie Peak’s steward,—and I mw say butler too, since 
1 have had the keys of the cellar ever since old Spigots was shot dead 
on the north-west' turret, with a black jack in his liaiid,—I say, how 
is an old Cavalier like me to be known from those cuckoldy llound- 
heads that do nothing but fast and pray, if we are not to diduk and 
swear according to our degree ? ” 

The lady was silent, for she well knew speech availed nothing; 
and, after a moment’s pause, proceeded to intimate to the steward 
that she would have the persons, whose names were marked in a 
written paper, which she delivered to him, invited to tlie approaching 
banquet. 

Wnitaker, instead of receiving^ the list with the mute acquiescence 
of a modem Major Domo, carried it into the recess tf one of the 
windows, and, oqjnsting his spectacles, began to read it to himself. 
The first names being those of distinguished Cavalier families in the 
iiei^hourhood, he muttered over in a tone of approbation—paused 
and pshawed at that of Brid^cnorth—yet acquiesced, with the obser¬ 
vation, “But he is a good neighbour, so,it may pass for once.’’ But 
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> 1)011 Iio roittl the iianio ami surname of Nehemiah Solsgrace, tlie 
’reshj'tcriaa jiarsoii, Whifnker’s plitieiice nltojj’etlior forsook him { 
lid lie doclaroil he would as soon throw himself into Eldoii-liole,* 
i consent tljjft the intrusive old puritaii howlet, who had usurped the 
jlpit of a sotiiid oi-tfiodox divine, should over darken the {rates of 
lartindale Castlif by any message or mediation of his. “Tlio folse 
•op-eareA hypocrites,” cried he, with a hearty oath, “ liave liad their 
irn, of the {rood weather. The sun is ’on our side of the hedge 
>w, and we will pay ofl” old scores, as sure as my name is Richard 
Whitaker.” . 

“You presume on your long services, Whitaker, and on your 
aster’s ahsmice, or you had not dared to use me thus,il said the 
dy. 

The unwonted agitation of her voice attracted the attention of the 
fractory steward, iiotwithstandiim his present stale of elevation; 
it he lid sooner saw that her eye listened, and her cheek reddened, 
an his obstinacy was at once subdued. 

“ A murrain on me,” he said, “but I have made my lady aiigi’y in 
)od earnest! and that is an unwonted sight for to see.—1 crave your 
irdon, my lady! It was not poor Dick Whitaker disjmted your 
niourable commands, but only that second draught of double ale. 
'e luive put a doable stroke of malt to it, as your ladyship well 
lows, over since the happy Restoration. To be sure 1 hate a fanatic 
I do the cloven foot of Katan ; but llien your honourable ladyship 
ith a ri{>'ht to invite Satan himself, cloven foot and all, to Martiii- 
de OasUc; and to send me to iicU's-gate with a billet of invitation 
and so your will shall be done.” 

The invitations were sent round accordingly, in all due form; and 
ic of the bullocks was sent down to be roasted whole at the market 
ace of IV little village called Martindalc-Moultras.sie, which stood 
msiderably to the eastward both of the Castle and Hall, from which 
took its double Annie, at about an equal distance from both; so 
at, suppose a line drawn from lhc_ one manor-house to the otIicV, 
be the base of a triangle, the village would have occupied the 
lient angle. As the said village, since the late ‘transference of a 
irt of Pevcril’s property, belonged to Sir Geoffi ;y and to Rridgc- 
irtli, in nearly equal portions, tlie lady judged it not proper to 
spute the right of the latter to add some hogsheads of beer to the 
ipular festivity. 

In the meanwhile, she could not but suspect tbe Miyor of being tbe 
iknowii friend who had relieved her from the dilemma arising from 
e want of provisions; and she esteemed herself happy when a visit 
om him, on' the day preceding tlie proiiosed eiitertaintnent, gave 
ir, us she thought, an opportunity of expressing her gratitude. 

' A clKisin in gio earth siipposctl to be uubiUioniftblc, one of the wondent of tlie 
lak. • 
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CHAPTER IV. 

No. (dr—] will not plcdf^e—I'm one of tlinse 
'Who tliink f;ood wine nocils neither bneh nor ^refnee 
To make it welcome. If you doubt my word. 

Fill the quart*cu}>, and ece if T will choke on*t. 

Old Flap. 

There was a serious gravity of expression in tlie di.soJaination wi(h 
wliich Major Bridgenorth replied to the thanks tendered to liira by 
Lady Peveril, for the supply of provisions which liad reached her 
Castle so opportunely, lie seemed first not to he aware what she 
alluded to; and when she explained the circumstance, he protested 
so seriously that he had no share in the benefit conferred, niat Lady 
Peveril was compelled to believe him, the rathe/ that, being a man 
of plain downright character, aflecting no refined delicacy of senti¬ 
ment, and.jp'actising almost a quakcr-nke sincerity of expression, it 
would havp been much contrary to his general character to have 
made sued a disavowal, unless it were founded in truth. 

“My present visit to you, madam,” said he, “had indeed some 
reference to the festivity of to-morrow.” liOtly Peveril listened, but 
as her visitor seemed to find some diffirnltv in expressing himself, 
she was compelled to ask an explanation. “ Madam,” said the Major, 
“you are not perhaps entirely ignorant that the more tendcr-con- 
scjcnced among ns have scruples at certain pra(!tices so general 
amongst your people at times of rejoicing, that you may be said to 
insist upon them as articles of faith, or at least greatly to resent their 
omission.” 

“I tnist. Master Bridgenorth,” said Lady Peveril, not fully com- 
jmehending the drift of his discourse, “ that we shall, as your enter¬ 
tainers, carefully avoid nil allnsions or reproaches founded on past 
misunderstanding.” 

“ We would expect no less, madam, from your candour and cour¬ 
tesy,” said Bridgenorth; “ but I perceive you do not fully understand 
me. To bo plain, then, 1 allude to the Miion of drinking healths, 
and pledging each other in draughts of strong liquor, which most 
among us consider as a superfluous and sinful provoking of each 
other to debauchery, and the excessive use of strong drink; and 
wliicti, besides, if domed, as learned divines have supposed, from the 
custom of the blinded Pagans, who made libations and invoked idols 
when they drank, may be justly said to have something in it heathen¬ 
ish, and siilfed to demon-worship.” 

■ jhe lady liad already hastily considered all the topics which were 
likely to introduce discord into the proposed festivity; but this veiy 
ndiculous^ yet fatal discrepancy, betwixt the maimers'«f the parties 
on convivial occasions, had entirely escaped her. She endeavoured 
to soothe the ohjccting party, whoso brows were knit like one wIm 
had fixed an opinion by wliich he was determined to abide. 

“I grant,” she said, “my good neighbour, that this custom is at 
least idle and may be jircjudicial if it leads to excess in the use of 



liquor, wliiuh is upt cnoug;!) to take place without such conversation.. 
But 1 thinks wlicn it hath not this consequence, it is a thing indiffer¬ 
ent, affords a unanimous mode of expressing our good wishes to our 
friends, and,our loyal duty to our sovereign ; and, without meaning 
to put any fofee upon the inclination of those who believe otherwise," 
1 cannot sec luvv/I cstn deny my guests and friends the privilege of 
drinkingv'a he.alth to the King, or to my ljusband, after tlie old Kng- 
lish fashion.” 

“My lady,” said the "Major, “if the ago of fashion were to com¬ 
mand it, Fojtery is one of the oldest English fashions that 1 have 
heard of; hut it is our happiness tlmt we arc not benighted like our 
fathers, and’ therefore we must act according to the ught that is in 
us, and not after their darkness. I hail myself the honour to attend 
the Lord-Keeper Wliitelockc, when, at the table of the Chamberlain 
of the kingdom of Sweden, lie did positively refuse to pledge the 
health of his Queen, Cliristiua, thereby giving great offence, and 
putting in peril tlie whole purpose of that voyage; which it is not to 
be thought so wise a man would have done, but that he lield such 
compliance a thing not merely indilTereiit, hut rather sinful and 
daniiiablc.” 

“ With all re.specl to Whitelocke,” said the Lady Peveril, “ I con¬ 
tinue of my owrn opiuion, though. Heaven knows, I am no friend to 
riot or wassail. 1 would fain accommodate myself to your scruples, 
and will discourage all other pledges; hut surely those of the King 
and of I'cvcril of the Teak may be permitted?” 

“ I dare not,” answered Bridgenorth, “ lay even the ninety-ninth 
part of a grain of incense upon an altar erected to Satan.” 

“ How, sir! ” said the lady; “do you bring Satan into comparison 
with onr master King Charles, and with my noble lord and husband?" 

“ Pardon me, madam,” answered Bridgenorth, “ I have no such 
thoughts—indeed they would ill become me. I do wish the King’s 
health and Sir Geoffrey’s devoutly, and I will pray for both. Bu(^I 
sou not what good it should do their liealth if 1 should prejudice my 
own by quaffing pledges out of quart flagons.” 

“ Since we cannot agree upon this matter,” said Lady Peveril, 
“w'e must find some resource by which to offend those of neither 
p.wty. Suppose yon winked at onr friends drinking these pledges, 
and we should connive at yonr sitting still.” 

But neither would this composition satisfy Bridgenorth, who was 
of pinion, as he expressed himself, that it would be holding a caudle 
to Beelzebub. In fact, his temper, naturally stubborn, was at pre¬ 
sent rendered much more so by a previous conference with his 
preacher, who, though a very good man in (he main, was Varticularly 
and illiberally tenacious of the Betty distinctions which his aeect 
adopted; and, while he thought VM'th considerable apprehension on 

t 'he accession' of power which Popery, Prclaiy, and Peveril of the 
cak were like to aeqiiire by the late Revolution, became naturally 
ixious to put his flocK on tlicir guard, and prevent their being kid- 
impped by the wolf. He disliked extremely that Major Bridgenorth, 
iiidisputahly the head of the Presbvfcrian Interest in that iieighbour- 
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nursed by .1 Canoanitisli woinin); ami he told him plainly fbal ho 
liked not this ffoiiiff to feast in the hif'h places with the uncirciinieised 
in Jicart, and looked on the whole eoiiviriality o?dy as a jnakiii^’- 
merry in the honse of Tirzali. , 

Upon rcceivinsr tliis rebuke from liis pastor, Hrulsenortli be^an 
to suspect lie might have been ])artly wrong in tbo'readiness wbiidi, 
in bis first ardour of gratitude, be had sliown to enter into intimate 
intercourse with the Castle of Martindale; but he was too proud to 
avow this to the preacher, and it was not till after a considerable 
debate betwixt them, that it was mutually agreed their, ])resence at 
the entertahimei\t should depend upon the condition, that no bcaltbs 
or pledges should be given in their presence, llridgenorth, there¬ 
fore, as the delegate and representative of bis party, was Imund to 
stand firm against all entreaty, and the huly became greatly embar¬ 
rassed. She now regretted sincei'cly that her well-intended invita¬ 
tion had ever been given, for she foresaw that its rejection was to 
awaken all former subjects of quarrel, and perhaps tej lead to new 
violences amongst people who bad not many ye.srs since been eu- 
ga<red in civil war. To yield up the disputed point to the Presby¬ 
terians, would have been to offend the Cavwier party, and Sir 
Geoffrey in particular, in the most mortal dcgi'ee; for they m.ade it 
as firm a point of honour to give healths, .and compel others to pledge 
them, ns the I’uritans made it a deep arlielo of religion to refuse 
both. At length the ladv changed the discourse, introduced that of 
Aliyor Bridgenorth’a child, caused it to be sent for, and put into his 
arms. The mother's stratagem took effect; for, though the parlia¬ 
mentary major stood firm, the father, as in the ease of the Governor 
of Tilbury, was softened, and he agreed that his friends should accept 
a compromise. This was, that the mqjor himself, the reverend divine, 
and such of their friends as held strict Puritan tenets, shovld form a 
separate party in the Large Parlour, while the Hall should be occu¬ 
pied by the jovial Cavaliers; and tlmt each party should regulate 
tlieir potations after their own con-science, or after their own fashion. 

Major Bridgenorlh himself seemed greatly relieved after this 
important matter h.ad been settled. He bad held it matter of con¬ 
science to be stubborn in maintaining his own opinion, but was 
heartily glad when he escaped from the ai)pnrently inevitable iieecs- 
„8ity of affronting Lady Peveril by the refusal of her invitation. Ho 
remained longer than usual, and spoke and smiled more than was 
his enstora. His first care on his return, was to announce to the 
clergyman and his congi-egation the compromise which he had m.ade, 
and this not as a matter for deliberation, but one upon which ho had 
already resolved; and such was his authority among them, that 
tlmiigb the preacher longed to pronounce a separation of the parties, 
and to exclaim—To your tents, O Israel!” he did not see the 
chance of being seconded by so many, ns would m.ake K'. worth while 
to disturb the unanimous acquiescence in their delegate’s proposal. , 
Nevertheless, each party being put upon the alert by the consev 
quences_ of Major Bridgenorth’s embassy, so many points of doubt 
and delicate discussion were slartcd in succession, that the Lady 
Peveril, tlie only person, perhaps, who was desirous of achieving au 
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rff'ediial reconciJ/iUion between tj/cm, incurred, in reward for Ler 
S’ood infenlions, the censure of bofli factions, and bad mucb reason to 
regret her well-meant project of bringrinfir the Capnlets and Montagues 
of Derbyshire, together on the same occasion of public festivity. 

As it was now fettled that the guests were to form two different 
jiarties, it, became not only a subject of dispute betwixt thenibelres, 
which slunild be first admitted within the. Castle of Martindale^ but 
lualier of serious apprehension to Dady Peveril and Major Bridge- 
north, lest-, if they were to a]iproacli by the same avenue and en¬ 
trance, a quarrel might take ]>!acc betwixt them, and proceed to 
extremities, even before they reached the place of entertainment. 
The lady believed she bad discovered an iwrairable expedient for 
preventing the possibility of such interference, by directing that the 
Cavaliers should be admitted by the principal entrace, while the 
Itoundbcads should enter the Castle through a great breach which 
had been made in the course of the siege, and across which there 
had been since made a sort of by-path to drive the cattle down to 
their pasture in the wood. By this conta’ivance the Lady Peveril 
imagined she had altogether avoided the various risks which might 
occur from two such parties encountering each oilier, and disputing 
for precedence. Several other cireiirastaiicos of less importance 
were adjusted at the same time, and npparciitly so much to the satis¬ 
faction of the Presbyterian teaeher, that, in a long lecture on the 
sniiject of the Marriage Carmoiit, lie was at the pains to explain to 
his hearers, that outward aiiparol was not alone meant by that scrip¬ 
tural expression, lint also a suitable frame of mind fur enjoyment of 
peaceful festivity; and therefore he exhorted the brethren, that 
whatever might be tbo cn’ora of the poor blinded roalignauts, with 
whom they were in some sort to cut and drink upon the morrow, 
they ought not on this occasion to sliow any evil will against thmn, 
lest they should therein become troublcrs of the peace of Israel.' 

Jlonest Doctor Dnmmerar, the tyected episcopal Vicar of Martin- 
dale CUM Moultrassie, preached to the Cavaliers on the same subject, 
lie had served tlie cure before the breaking out of the KebcUion, 
and was in liigh favour with Sir Geoffrey, not merely on account of 
his sound orthodoxy and deep learning, but his exquisite skill in phiy- 
ing at bowls, and his facetious conversation over a pipe and tankard 
of October. For these latter accomplishments, the Doctor had the 
honour to be recorded by old Century White amongst the roll of 
lewd, incompetent, profligate clergymen of the Church of Kngland, 
whom he denounced to God and man, on account chiefly of the 
heinous sin of playing at games of skill and chance, and qf occasion- 
ully joining in the social meetings of their parishioners. When the 
King’s party began to lose ground. Doctor Duinmcrar left “ills 
vicarage, and. betaking himself to the camp, showed upon several 
ecasioiis, when acting as chaplain to Sir Geoffrey I’everil’s regi- 
ient, that his portly bodily presence included a stout and masculine 
cart. When all was lost, and he himself, with most other loyal 
iviiies, was dejirivcd of his living, he made such shift as he could; 
ow lurking in tlie garrets of md friends in the University, who 
hared with him, and such as him, the slender nicans of livelihood 
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whiclx the evil limes had left thein; and now Ijing hid in the houses 
of the oppressed and.Bequestrated gfciitvy, who respected at once his 
character and snSerinffs. When the Ilestorntion took jdace, Doctor 
Dummerar emergred irom some one of his hiding-pl^fees, and hied 
him to Martiiidale Castle, to enjoy the triumph in3q])arable from this 
bapby change. 

His appearance at the Castle in his full clerical dress, and the 
warm reception which he received from the neighbouring gentry, 
added not a little to the alarm which was gradually extending itself 
through the party which were .so lately the uppermost. It is true, 
Doctor Dummerar framed (bonc.st worthy man) no extravagant 
views of elev.ation or preferment; but the probability of his being 
replaced in the living, from which he had been expelled under very 
flimsy pretences, inferred a severe blow to the Presbyterian divine, 
who could not be considered otherwise than ns an intruder. The 
interest of the two preachers, therefore, as well os the sentiments of 
their flocks, were at direct variance; and here was another fatal 
ejection in the way of Lady Pevcril’s scheme of a general and com¬ 
prehensive healing ordinance. 

Nevertheless, as we have already hinted. Doctor Dummerar be¬ 
haved as handsomely upon the occasion ns the Pi'esbyterian incum¬ 
bent had done. It is true, that in a sermon which he preached in 
the Castle hall to several of the most distinguished Cavalier families, 
besides a world of boys from the village, who went to see the novel 
circumstance of a parson in a ca.ssock and .snrplice, ho went at great 
length into the foulness of the various crimes committed by the 
rebellious party during the late evil times, and greatly magnified the 
mercifnl and peaceful nature of the honourable Lady of the Manor, 
who condescended to look upon, or receive into her house in the way 
of friendship and linspitiility, men holding the principles'which had 
led to the murder of the King—the slaying and despoiling his loyal 
objects—and the plundering and breaking down of the Church of 
Ood. But then he wiped all this handsomely op again, with the 
observation, that since it was the will of their gracious and newly 
restored Sovereign, and the pleasure of the worshipful Lady Peveril, 
that this contumacious and rebellious race should he, for a time, for¬ 
borne by their faithAil subjects, it would be highly proper that all 
the loyal liegemen should, for the present, eschew subjects of dissen¬ 
sion or quarrel with these sons of Sbimei; which le.sson of patieuce 
he enforced by the comfortable assurance, that they could not long 
abstain from their old rebellious practices; in which case, the royoL 
ists Wouli^^ stand exculpated betorc God and man, in extirpating 
. them from the face of the earth. 

“►The close observers of the remarkable passages of the times from 
which we draw the events of our history, have left it upon record, 
that these two several sermons, much contrary, doubtless, to the 
intention of the worthy divines by whojn tliey were delivered, had . 
neater effect in exasperating, than in com posing, the disputev 
betwixt tlie tw'o factions. ITnUer such evil auspices, and witli corre¬ 
sponding forebodings on the mind of Lady Peveril, the day of festivity 
at length arrived. - . 
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By different routes, and forming each a sort of procession as if 
the adherents of cacli party were desirous of exhibiting its strength 
and numbers, the two sereral factions approached Martiiidale Costie i 
and so distii^pt did th$y appear iii dress, aspect, and inannors, that it 
seemed ns if the reveflers of a bridal party, and the sad attendants 
upon a funeral sdlemuity, were moving towards the same point from 
differenCquartcrs. 

The puritanical party, was by far the fewer iii numbers, for which 
two excellent reasons might be given. In the first place, they had 
eiijoyed ))ow»cr for several years, and, of course, became unpopular 
among the common people, never at any time attached to those, 
who, being ih the immediate laMscssion of authority, are often obliged 
to employ it in controlling tlieir Immourh. Besides, the country 
people of England had, and still have, an animated attachment to 
field sports, and a natural unrestrained jovialty of disposition, which 
rendered them impatient under the severe discipline of the fanatical 
preachers; while they were not less naturally discontented with the 
military despotism of Ci'omweU’s Major-Qcncrals. Secondly, the 
people were fickle as usual, and the return of the king had novelty 
in it, and was thcrefon; popular. The side of the Funtans was also 
deserted at this period by a numerous class of more thinking and 
prudential persons, who never forsook them till they became uufor> 
tunate. These sagacious personages were called in that age the 
Waiters upon Providence, and deemed it a high delinquency towards 
Heaven if they afforded conutenonce to any cause longer than it was 
favoured by fortune. 

But, though thus forsakcu by the fickle and the selfish, a solemn 
enthusiasm, a stern and determined depth of principle, a confidence 
in the sincerity of their own motives, and tlie manly English pride 
which inclined them to cling to their former opinions, like the 
traveller in the fable to his cloak, the more strongly that the tempest, 
blew around them, detained in the ranks of the Puritans many, who, 
if no longer formidable from numbei-s, were still so from their cliar- 
acter. They consisted chiefly of the middling gentry, with others 
wlmm industry or successful speculations iu commerce or in mining 
hod raised hito eminence—the persons who feel most umbrage from 
the oversliadowing aristocracy, and arc usually the must vdicmcnt 
in defence of what they hold to be their rights. Their dress was iu 
general studiously simple and unostentatious, or only remarkable by 
the contradictory affectation of extreme simplicity or carelessness. 
The dark colour of their cloaks, varying from absolute black to What 
was called sad-coloured—^their steeple-crowned hats, with their broad 
shadowy brims*—their long swords, suspended by a ifimple strap 
nruuud the loins, without sliuulder-belt, sword-knut, plate, bufikies, 
or any of the other decorations with which the Cavaliers loved to 
adorn tlieir trusty rapiei-s,—the shortness of their hair, which made 
their ears appear of dispruportioned size,—above all, the stern and 
gloomy gravity of tlieir looks, announced tlieir belonging to that 
class of enthusiasts, who, resolute and undismayed, him cast down 
the former fabric of government, and who now regarileil with some¬ 
what more than suspicion, that which had been so unexpectedly sub- 
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gtitoied in ifs steiwl. There Wiis, gloom in their countenances; hut 
it was not that of dejection, far less of despair. Thc^ iooked like 
veterans after a defeat, which may have cheeked their career and 
wounded their pride, but lias left tlieir courage. nndimiiBshed. 

The melancholy, now become habitual, which^ overcast Minor 
Bridgenorth’s countenance, well qualified him to act as the chief of 
the group who now advanced from the village. When they reached 
the point by which they were firet to turn aside into the wood which 
surroundedT the Castle, they felt a momentary impression of degivida- 
tion, as if they were yielding the high road to their old and oft-de¬ 
feated enemies the Cavaliera. When they began to ascend the wind¬ 
ing path, which had been the daily passage of the cattle, the opening 
of the wooded glade gave’them a view of the castle-ditch, half choked 
with the rubbish of the breach, and of the breach itself, which was 
made at the angle of a large square flanking-toiver, one-half of which 
had been battered into ruins, while the other fragnient remained in 
a state strangely shattered and precarious, and seemed to be totter¬ 
ing above the huge aperture in the wall. A stern still smile was 
exchanged among the Piu'itan.s, as the sight reminded them of the 
victories of former days. Holdfast Clegg, a millwright of Derby, 
who had been himself active at the siege, pointed to the breach, and 
said, with a grim smile to Mr Solsgrace, “1 liltle thought, that when 
my own hand heljicd to level the camion which Oliver pointed again.st 
yon tower, we should hove been obliged to climb like foxes up the 
very walls which we won by our bow and by our spear. Methongbt 
these nialignants had then enough of shutting their gales aud mak¬ 
ing high their horn against us.” _ 

“Be patient, my brother,” said Solsgrace; “be patient, and let 
not thy soul be disquieted. We enter not this high place dishonour¬ 
ably, seeing we ascend by the gate wliich the Lord opened to the 
godly.” 

The words of the pastor were like a spark to gunpowder. The 
countenances of the mournful retinue suddenly expanded, and, accept¬ 
ing what had fallen from him as an omen and a light from heaven 
how they were to interpret their present situation, they uplifted, with 
one consent, one of the triumphant songs in which the Israelites cele¬ 
brated the victories which had been vouchsafed to them over the 
heathen inhabitants of the Promised Land: 

** Let God arise, and then his foes 
ShuU turn theinsolvus to flight, 

IJis encmieK for fe.'kr bbail riiij, 

And scatter out of sight; 


And its wax melts befoi'o tho fire. 
And wiutl blows smoke awuy. 
So iu Iho presence of tlio Lord, 
Thu widcud shall decay. 

•• God’s army twenty thousand is, 
Of angeis bright and strong. 
The Lora also in Sinai 
Is pvesout them atnoDg. 
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■ Tliou (IWyt, O Lord, nscend ou biHli, 

And captive led'tit them all. 

Who, in times p:ist, thy cho^u flock 
In bondoffo did enthral.** 

These sounns of devotionol triumph reached the joyous band of the 
Cavaliers, who, dPeked in whatever poi'np their repented misfortnnes 
and impaVerishment had left them, were moving towards the same 
point, though by a different road, and Verc filling the principal 
avenue to the CjisUc, with tiptoe mirth and revelry. The two par¬ 
ties were strongly contrasted; for, during that period of civil dissen¬ 
sion, the manners of the difierent factions distinguished them as com- 
jiletely as separate uniforms might have done. If the Puritan was 
affectedly plain in his dress, and ridiculously precise in his manners, 
(lie Cavalier often carried Ids love of ornament into tawdry finery, 
and his contempt of hypocrisy info licentious profligacy. Gay gal¬ 
lant fellows, young and old, thronged together towards the ancient 
Ca.stle, with general and joyous manifestation of those spirits, which, 
as they had been buoyant enough to support their owners during the 
worst of times, as they termed Oliver’s usurpation, were now so in¬ 
flated as to transport them nearly beyond the reach of sober reason. 
Feathers waved, lace glittered, s]>ears jingled, steeds caracoled; and 
here and there a petronel, or pistol, was fired off by some one, who 
found his own natural talents fur making a noise inadequate to the 
dignify of tlie occasion. Boys—for, as we said before, the rabble 
were with the uppermost part)', as usual—lialloo’d and whooped, 
“Down with the Kump,” and “Fie ujion Oliver!”^ Musical instru¬ 
ments, of as many different fashions as were then in use, played all 
at once, and without any regard to each other’s tune; and the glee 
of the occasion, w'hile it reconciled the pride of tlie high-born of the 
party to fiiaternise with thejyeueral rout, derived an mlditionaF zest 
from the conscious triumph, tiuit tlieir exultatiou was hoard by their 
neighbours, the crest-fallen Bouudheads. 

When the loud and sonorous swell of the psalm-tune, multiplied by 
ail the echoes of the clifi^and ruinous halls, came full upon their ear, 
as if to warn them how little they were to reckon upon the depres¬ 
sion of their adversaries, at first it was answered with a scornful 
laugh, raised to as imtcli height as the scoffers’ lungs would permit, 
in order that it might carry to the psolmodists the contempt of their 
auditors; but this was a forced exertion of party spleen. There is 
something in melancholy feelings more natural to an imperfect and 
suffering state tliaii in those of gaiety, and when they arc brought 
into eolHsiou, the former seldom fail to triumph. If a funeral-train 
and wedding-procession wore to meet unexpectedly, it wifi reatlily be 
allowed that tlie mirtli of flic last would be speedily merged in«tlic 
gloom of the others. But the Cavaliers, moreover, had sympathies 
|)f a difierent kind. The psalm-tune, which now came rolling on 
Iheir ear, Jiad been heard too often, and upon too many occasions 
Sad in-eceded victory gained over the maligiiants, to permit them, 
even in tlieir triumph, to hear it without emotion. There was a sort 
of pause, of which the party themselves seemed rather ashamed, 
until the silence was broken by the stout old knight, Sir Jasper Crnn- 
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bourne, whose gallantry was so unirersalljr acknowledged, that ho 
.could afford, if we may use such an expression, to_ confess emotions, 
which men whose courage was in any respect liable to suspicion, 
would hare thought it imprudent to acknowledge. , 

“ Adad,” said the old knight, “ may I never taste claret again, if 
that i» not the very tune with which the prick-eafcd villains began 
their onset at Wiggan-Iane, where they trowled us down like so 
many ninepins! Faith, neighbours, to say truth, and shame the 
devil, I did not like the sound of it above half.” 

“If I thought tlie round-headed rogues did it in scorn of us,” said 
Dick Wildblood of the Dale, “ I would cudgel their psalmody out of 
their peasantly throats with this very truncheon;” a motion which, 
being seconded by old Roger Raine, the drunken tapster of the Pcve- 
ril iSms in the village, might have brought on a general battle, but 
that Sir Jasper forbade the feud. 

“We’ll have no ranting, Dick,” said the old knight to the young 
Franklin; “ adod, man, we’ll have none, for three reasons; first,_ be¬ 
cause it would be ungentle to Lady Pevcril; then, because, it is 
against the King’s peace; and, lastly, Dick, because if we did set on 
the psalm-singing knaves, thou mightest come by the worst, my boy, 
as has chanced to thee before.” 

“ Who, 1! Sir Jasper ? ” answered Dick—“ I come by the worst! 
—I’ll be d—d if it ever happened but in that accursed lane, whore 
we had no more flank, front, or rear, than if we had been so many 
herrings in a biirrcl.” 

“That was the rea.son, I fancy,” answered Sir Jasper, “that you, 
to mend the matter, scrambled into the hedge, and stuck there, liorse 
and man, till 1 beat thee through it with my leading-staff; and then, 
instead of charging to the front, you went right about, aud away as 
fast as your feet would carry you.” «■ 

This reminiscence produced a laugh at Dick’s expense, who was 
known, or at least suspected, to Imvc more touguc in Ids head than 
mettle in his bosom. And this sort of rallying on the part of the 
Knight having fortunately abated the resentment which had begun 
to awaken in the breasts of the royalist cavalcade, farther cause for 
offence was removed, by the sudden censing of the sounds whnili 
thCT had been disposed to interpret into those of premeditated insult. 

This was owing to the arrival of the Puritans at the bottom of the 
large and wide breach, which had been formerly made in the wall of 
the Ca.stle by their victorious cannon. The sight of its gaping heaps 
of rubbish, and disjointed masses of building, up which slowly winded 
a narrow and steep path, such as is made amongst ancient ruins by 
the rare passage of those who occasionally visit them, was calculated, 
when contrasted with the grey and solid massiveness of the towers 
and curtains which yCt stood uninjured, to remind them of their vic¬ 
tory over the stronghold of their enemies, and how they had hound 
nobles and princes with fetters of iron. 

But feelings more suitable to the purpose of their visit to MartiiV, 
dale Ca.stle were awakened in the bosoms even of these stem sec¬ 
taries, when the Lady of the Castle, still in the very prime of beauty 
and of womanhood, appeared at the top of the breach with her priu- 
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cipnl female attendants, to receiva her gruests with tlio honour and 
courtesy bi!cominff her invitation. She had laid aside tlie black 
dress which had uccn her sole attire for several years, and was 
arrayed with, a splendour not unbecoming her high descent and 
quality. Jewels,indeed, she had none; but her long and dark hair 
was surmounted with a chaplet made of oak leaves, interpcrsed’with 
lilies; tlfe former being the emblem of the King’s preservation iu 
the Uoyal Oak, and the.latler, of his happy Restoration. What ren¬ 
dered her presence still more interesting to those who looked on her, 
was the prcdbuce of the two children whom she held iu either hand; 
one of whotn wa.s well known to them all to be the child of their 
leader. Major Bridgeuorth, who had been restored to life and healtli 
by the almost maternal care o'f the liody Peveril. 

If even the inferior persons of the party felt the healing influence 
of her presence, thus accompanied, poor Bridgeuorth was alino.st 
overwhelmed with it. The strictness of his cast and manners per¬ 
mitted him not to sink on his knee, and kiss the hand which held his 


little orphan; but the deeimess of his obeisance—the faltering tremor 
of his voice—and the glistening of his eye, showed a grateful respect 
for the lady whom he addressed—deeper and more reverential than 
conid have been expressed even by Persian jirostrution. A few 
courteous and mild words, expressive of the pleasure she found iti 
once more seeing her neighlmurs as her friends—a few kind inquiries, 
addressed to the, principm individuals among her guests, concerning 
their families and conucclions, completed her triumph over angry 
thoughts and dangerous recollections, and disposed men’s bosoms to 
sympathise with the purposes of the meeting. 

Even &iulsgrace himself, although imagining himself bound by 
his offiee and duty to watch over and counteract tlie wiles of the 
“ Amalclfitish woman,” did not escape the sympathetic infection; 
being so much struck with the marks of peace and good-will exhi- 




** O wliat n happy thing it Ik, 

And joyful, for to see 
lirethion ti» dwell u^etlier iit 
Friendship und unity !*’ 

Accepting this salutation as a mark of courtesy repaid, the Lady 
Peveril marshalled in person this party of her guests to the apart¬ 
ment, where ample good cheer was provided for them; and hod even 
the patience to remain while Master Neliemiah Solsgrace pronounced 
a benediction of portentous length, ns an introduction to the banquet. 
Her presence was in some measure a restraint on the worthy divine, 
whose prolusion lasted the longer, and was the more iiitricat» itiid 
embarrassed, that he felt himself debarred from rounding it olf by his 
usual alliterative petition for deliverance from Popery, Prelacy, and 
iPoveril of the Peak, which had become so habitual to him, that, 
after various attempts to coiiclnde with some other form of word^ 
ho found himself at last obliged to pronounce the first words of his 
usuol/orniula aloud, and mutter the rest iu such a manner as not to 
he intelligible even by those who stood nearest to him. 
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Tie miuhtor’a nilenee mis Mloired hy nil the varmiis sounds n hich 
nmiomice tho onset of a biuiffrY company on a well-ftwifislicd table; 
and at the same time gave tfic lady an opportunity to leave tie 
tparfment, and look to tlie accommodation of her other compaiyr. 
She felt, indeed, that it was liig’li time to do so ; and tint tlie royalist 
quests niig-ht be disposed to misapprehend, or even to resent, the 
|)rior atteutiuiis which she had thought it prudent to offtr to the 
ruritans. 

These apprehensions were not altogether ill founded. It was jn 
vain that the steward had displayeif tho royal standard, with its 
jiroud motto of Tandem Triamphans, on one of tlie great towers 
which flanked the main entrance of the Castle; while, from the 
other, floated tho banner of Peveril of the Peak, under which ninny 
of those who now apjwoached had fought during all the vicis.situdes 
of civil war. It was in vain he repeated his clamorous “Welcome, 
noble Cavaliers! welcome, generous gentlemen ! ” There ivas a 
slight murmur amongst them, that their welcome ought to have 
come from the uioutli of the Colonel’s lady—not from that of a 
menial. Hir Jasper Craubourue, who had sense as well as spirit 
and courage, and who w«s aware of his fair cousin’s motives, having 
been indeed consulted by her upon alt the arrangements which she 
had adopted, saw matters were m such a state that no time ought to 
be lost iu conducting the guests to the banqueting apartment, where 
a fortunate divensiou frpm all these topics of rising discontent might 
be made, at tlie expense of the good cheer of all sorts, which the lauy’s 
care had so liberally provided. 

The stratagem of the old soldier succeeded in its utmost extent, 
lie assumed the great oaken-chair usually occupied by the steward 
at his audits; and Dr Dnminerar having pronounced a brief Datin 
benediction (which was not the less esteemed by the hearers that 
none of them understood it), Sir Jasper exhorted tlie eoinpany to 
vyhet their n]>petilcs to the dinner by a brimming- cup to his Majesty’s 
health, filled as high and as dee]) ns their goblets would permit. In 
a moment all was bustle, with the clang of wine-cups and of flagons. 
In another moment the guests were on their feet like so many 
statues, all hushed ns death, but with eyes glancing with expecta¬ 
tion, and hands outstretched, which displayed their loyal brimmers. 
The voice of Sir Jasper, clear, soiiuruiis, and emphatic, as the sound 
of his war-trumpet, announced the health of the restored Monarch, 
hastily echoed back by the, assemblage, impatient to render it duo 
homage. Another brief pause was filled by tho draining of their 
cups, and the mustering breath to join in a shout so loud, that not 
only tho raftei-s of the old hall trembled while they echoed it back, 
but Uio garlands of oaken boughs and flowers with which they were 
dcc-orated, waved wildly, and rustled as if agitated by a sudden 
whirlwind. 'J'liis rite observed, the company proceeded to assail the , 
good cheer with which the table groaned, animated as they were to 
the attack both by mirth and melody, for they were attended by aU-\ 
the minstrels of the district, w-lio, like the Kpiscopal clergy, had been 
put to silence during tho reign of the self-entitled saints of the 
Commonwealth. The social occupation of good eating and drinking. 
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(lie cxclianjre of pk'dffcs betwixt ol^ iieijjlibours wl*j lind been fellow- 
wUlicrs ill (ic luonwul of roniHlatwc -Mlow-unfferern in (he time of 
depresnion iind subjuffiltion, and were now par/iicrs in tlio same 
ifonernl siibjget of eopgvatnlatiim, soon wiped from (heir inomoiy 
llie triHiiiff "eaiise of eoinplaint, wbicb in (he minds of some had' 
darkened the fet'.fivii,y of (he day; so (hat wlien the Lady I'eVeril 
walked iiilo the hall, 'nccompanied as before with (he children and 
her femiilc attendants, slje was welcomed with (ho acclamations due 
to the mistress of the banquet and of the Castle—the dame of the 
noble Kni^'hli) who had led most of them to battle with an undaunted 
and porseverinpr valour, which was worthy of better success. 

Her addreits to them was brief and matronly, yet spoken with so 
much feeling as found its way to every bosom. She apologised for 
the lateness of her jiersbiial vveleome, by reminding them that there 
were then present in Martindale Castle that day, pei’sons whom 
recent hapjiy events had converted from enemies in(.o friends, but on 
whom the latter characler was so recently imposed, that she dared 
not neglect with them any point of ceremonial, lint (hose whom 
she now addressed, were the best, the dearest, (he most faithful 
friends of her husbaiid's house, to whom and lo (heir valour I’everil 
had not only owed those successes, which had given them and him 
fame during the late unhappy times, hut to who.se courage she in 
partieidar had owed the preserv.ation of their leader’s life, even when 
it could not avert defeat. A word or two of heartfelt congratula¬ 
tion on (lie Inqiiiy restoration of (he royal line and authority, com-, 
pleted all whieli she had boldness to add, and, bowing gracefully 
round her, she lifted a cup to her lips as if to welcome her guests. 

There still remained, and especially amongst (he old Cavaliers of 
the period, some glimmering of (hat spirit which inspired b'l-oissart, 
when he (techiros that a knight hath donlile courage at need, when 
auiniated by tlic looks and words of a beautiful and virtuous woman. 
It was not until the reign wliicli was cummeneing at the moment we 
are treating of, (hat the unbounded licence of the age, introducing a 
general course of iirofligacy, degraded the female sex into mere 
servants of pleasure, and, in so doing, deprived society of that noble 
tone of feeling tow'iirds the sex, which, considered as a spur lo 
“raise the clear .spirit,” is superior to every other impulse, s.-vve 
those of religion and of patriatism. The beams of the ancient hall 
of Martindale Castle instantly rung with a sliout louder and shriller 
than that at which (hey had so lately treiiihled, and the names of 
the Knight of the I’eak and his lady were proclaimed amid waving 
of caps and hats, and universal wishes for their health and haiipiness. 

Under tliese ausiiiecs the Lady Pcveril glided from tlft hall, and 
left free space for (he revelry of (lie evening. > • 

TJiat of (he Cavalioi-s may he easily conceived, since it had the 
usual acconipaniineiUs of singing, jesting, quaffing of healths, and 
playing of tunes, which have in almost every age mid quarter of tlio 
'Wld been the aeeonipanimcnts of festive cheer. The enjoyments 
of the Puritans were of a different and less noisy character. They 
neither sung, jested, heard music, nor drank healths; and yet they 
seemed not the less, in tlicir own phrase, to enjoy (he crcaturc-com- 
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forts which the fiwilty of Iminanity rendered grateful to their out¬ 
ward man. Old Whitaker even" protested; tbaLthough much the 
smaller party in point of numbers, they discus^ nearly as much 
sack and claret as his own more jovial associates. Bpt tho.se who 
considered the steward’s preindices, were inclined to'think, that, in 
order .to produce such a result, he must have throkrn in his own by- 
driukings—^no inconsiderable item—to the sum total of the Presby¬ 
terian potations. 

Without adopting such a partial and scandalous report, we slnjl 
only say, that ou this occa.sion, as on most others, the rareness of in¬ 
dulgence promoted the sense of enjoyment^ and that those who made 
abstinence, or at least moderation, a point of religitfUs principle, 
enjoyed their social meeting the better tliat such opportunities rarely 

f iresented themselves. If they did not actually drink each other's 
icalths, they at least showed, by looking and nodding to each other 
ns they raised their rfasses, tnat they all were sharing the same 
festive gratification or the appetite, and felt it enhanced, because it 
was at the same time enjoyed by their friends and neighbours. Reli¬ 
gion, as it was the principal topic of their thoughts, became also the 
eliief subject of their conversation; and ns they sat together in small 
separate Knots, they discussed doclilhnl and metaphysical points of 
belief, balanced the merits of various preachers, compared the creeds 
of contending sects, and fortified by scriptural quotations those which 
they favoured. Some contests arose in the course of these debates, 
which might have proceeded farther than was seemly, hut for the 
cautions interference of Major Bridgenorth. He suppressed also, in 
the very hiid, a dispute betwixt Gaffer llodgeson of Chanielyeot and 
the ReWend Mr Solsgr.aoc, iqion the fender subject of lay-preach¬ 
ing and lay-ministering; nor did he think it allogother prudent or 
decent to indulge the wishes of some of tlie warmer entliusinsts of 
the party, who felt disposed to make the rest partakers of their gifts 
in extemporaneous prayer and exposilion. These were absurdities 
that belonged to the time, which, Iiowever, the Ma.ior hod sense 
enough to "perceive were unfitted, whether the offspring of hypocrisy 
or enthusiasm, for the present time and place. 

The Major was -also instrumental in breaking m tlie party at an 
caily and decorous hour, so that they left the Cfastlo long before 
their rivals, the Cavaliers, had reachcd^hc spring-tide of thoir merri¬ 
ment ; an arrangement which afforded the greatest satisfaction to 
the lady, who dreaded the consequences which might not improbably 
have taken place, hiul both parties met at the same period and point 
of retreat. 

It was ntar midnight ere the greater part of the Cavaliers, mean- 
ing,snch ns wore able to effect tlicir departure without assistance, 
witlidrew to the village of Martin dal e-MouItrassic, with the benefit 
of the broad moon to prevent the chance of accidents. Their 
shouts, and the burden oi their roaring chorus of 

*' The King shall cujny his own again 1 ** 

were heard with no'small pleasure by the lady, heartily glad that 
tlie riot of the day was over without the oceiiiTenee of any unpIcas- 
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ing accident. The rejoicing was .not, however, entirely ended; for 
the elevated Cavaliers, finding some of the villagers still on foot 
around a bonfire on the street, struck merrily in with them—sent to 
Roger Ktune^f the rjeveril Arms, the loyal publican wlwm we have 
already mentibiied, for two tubs of merry stingo (as it was termed), 
and lent their oifh powerful assistance at the duMing it off -to' the 
health of.lhe King and the loyal General Monk. Their shouts for 
a long time disturbed, and even aJarmefI the little village; but no 
enthusiasm is able to withstand for ever the natural consequences of 
late hours, aud potations pottle-deep. The tumult of the exulting 
royalists at last sunk into silence, and the moon and the owl were 
left in undisturbed sovereignty over the old tower of the village 
church, which, rising white above a circle of knotty oaks, was 
tenanted by the bird, and silvered by the planet.* 


CHAPTER V. 

'Twfu wbon they raised, 'mid sap and aioge. 

The bannora of their rijurhtful liege, ■'*. 

At their she-eaptain'e call, 

Wiio, miracle orwomaulcind! 

Lent mettle to the meanest hind 

Tiiat maim'd her caHtlo wall. 

WiLi.TAif S. Robf. 

O.v the morning succeeding the feast, the Lady Peveril, fati^ed 
with the exertions and the apprehensions of the former day, kept 
lier apartment for two or three hours later than her own active 
habits, ana the matutinal custom of the time, rendered usual. 
Meanwliile Mistress Ellesmere, a person of great trust in the family, 
and who assumed much avithority in her mistress’s absence, laid her 
orders upon Deborah, the governante, immediately to carry the 
children to their airing in the park, and not to let any one enter the 
gilded chamber, which was usually their sporting-place. Deborah, 
who often rebelled, and sometimes successfully, against the deputed 
authority of Ellesmere, privately resolved that it was about to rain, 
and that the gilded chamber Wits a more suitable place for the child¬ 
ren’s exercise than the wet grass of the park on a raw morning. 

But a woman’s brain is sometimes as inconstant as a popular 
assembly; and presently after she had voted the morning was like 
to be rainy, and that the pldcd chamber was the fittest playroom for 
the children, Mistress Deborah came to the somewhat inconsisjegt 
rcsolution,_that the park was the fittest place for her own morning 
walk. It is certain that, during the unrestrained jovialty of the pre¬ 
ceding evening, she had daneem till midnight with Lance Outram, 
ihe park-keeper; but bow for the seeing him just pass the window 
111 Ins woi^land trim, with a feather in his hat and a crossbow under 
Ills arm, influenced the discrepancy of the opinions Mrs Deborah 

1 See Note A. Cavalifr» and Jtmtudfteadn. 
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formed concerniiiff tlie weiillier, we are far from jiresuuiiijfr ffuoss. 
It is ciionffh for us that, so soon ns Mistress KllesmeiiFs back was 
turned, Mistress Deliornh carried flio children into the gilded chain- 
ber, not without a strict cliargc (for wc must do her jusfjcc) to Muster 
Julian to take care of his little wife. Mistress Alice; And then, hav¬ 
ing'taken so satisfactory a jirecantion, siic herscif glided into the 
park by the glass-door of the still-room, which was iiearljt opposite 
to the great breach. 

The gilded chamber in which the children were, by this nn-ange- 
ment, left to amuse themselves, without belter guardianship than 
what Julian’s manhood afforded, was a large apartment, hung with 
stamped Spanish leather, curiously gilded, representing, in a manner 
now obsolete, but far from unpleusing, a series of tilts and combats 
betwixt the Saracens of Orenada, and the Spaniards under the com¬ 
mand of King Ferdinand and ({ucen Isabella, during that memorable 
siege which was terminated b^ the overthrow of tlie last fragments 
of the Moorish empire in Spam. 

The little Julian was careering about the room for the amusement 
of his infant friend, as well as his own, mimieking witli a reed the 
menacing attitude of the Abencerragds and Zegris engaged in the 
Eastern sport of hurling the jkiiii), or javelin; and at times sitting 
down Iioside her, and caressing her into silence and good-humour, 
when the jictulant or timid child chose to become tired of remaining 
an inactive spectator of his boisterous sport; wlinn, on a sudden, he 
observed one of the paneled compartments of the leather hangings 
slide apart, sir as to show a fair hand, witli its fingers resting upon 
its edge, prepared, it w'otiUl seem, to push it still larthcr hack. Julian 
was much surprised, and somewhat friglitouod. at what he witnessed, 
for the tales of the nursery had strongly impressed on,lns mind the 
terrors of the invisible world. Yet, naturally bold and bigli-spirited, 
the little champion placed himself beside his defenceless sister, con¬ 
tinuing to brandish bis weapon in her defence, ns boldly ns he had 
biinself been an Abencerrngo of Grenada. 

The panel, on which his eye was fixed, gradually continued to slide 
hack, and display more and more the form to whicli tlie hand apper¬ 
tained, until, in the dark aperture which was disclosed, the chilarcn 
saw the figure of a lady in a mourning dress, past the meridian of 
life, but whose countenance still rejained traces of great beauty, 
altliougb the predominant character noth of her features and person 
was an air of almost royal dignity. After pausing a moment on the 
tlireshold of the portal whicn she bad thus unexpectedly disclosed, 
and looking with some surprise at the children, whom she had not 
probably Observed while engaged with the inanag'ementof the panel, 
tho««tranger steimcd into the apartment, and the panel, upon a touch 
of a spring, closed behind her so suddenly, that Julian almost doubted 
it had ever been open, and began to apprehend that the whole appari¬ 
tion had been a delusion." 

The stately lady, however, adrauced to him, and said, “Are not you 
the little Peveril ? ” 


1 S«’c NoU B. Cmcifibnfni o/Hn CountM ofPohjt. 
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“ Yos,” finid Uie boy, reddeiung, not altogether without a juvenile' 
feeling of thpt inile of clnVelry which forbade any one to disown his 
name, whatever danger might be annexed to the avowal of it. 

“ Then,” said tlie stately stranger, “ go to your mother’s room, and 
tell her to corite instantly to m)eak with me. 

“ I wo’noV’ said the little Julian. 

“How?"' said the lady,—“so young and so disobedient?—but you 
do but follow the fashion of the time. Why will you not go, my 
.jiretty boy, when I ask it’of you as a favour?” 

“ 1 would gg, madam,” said the boy, “ but —’’ and he stopped short, 
BtiU drawing back as the lady advanced on him, but still holdiug by 
the hand Alice Bridgenorth, who, too young to understand the nature 
of the dialogue, clung, trembling, to her companion. 

The stranger saw his embarrassment, smiled, and remained stand- 
ii^ fast, while she asked the child once more, “ What are you afraid 
ofTmy brave boy—and why should you not go to your mother on my- 
errand?” 

“Because,” answered JuUau, firmly, “if I go, little Alice must 
stay alone with you.” 

“You are a gallant fellow,” said the lady, “aud will not disgrace 
your blood, which never left the weak without protection.” 

The boy understood her not, and still gazed with anxious appre¬ 
hension, first on her who addressed him, and then upon his little 
companion, whose eyes, with the vacant glance of infancy, wandered 
from the figure of the lady to that of her companion and protector, 
and at length, infected by a portion of the fear which the latter’s 
magnanimous efforts could not entirely conceal, she flew into Julian’s 
arms, and, clinging .to him, greatly augmented his alarm, aud by 
screaming aloud, rendered it very uifRcult for him to avoid the sym¬ 
pathetic lev which impelled him to do the same. 

There was sometliing in the manner aud bearing of this unexpected 
inmate which might justify awe at least, if not fear, when joined to 
the singular and mysterious mode in which she had made her appear-' 
ance. Her dress was not remarkable, being the hood and female 
riding attire of the time, such as was worn by the inferior class of 
gentlewomen; but her black hair was very long, and, several locks 
having escaped from under her hood, hung down dishevelled on her 
neck and shoulders. Her eye%were deep block, keen, ancyoiercing, 
and her features had something of a foreign expression, 'when she 
spoke, her language was m vked by a slight foreign accent, although, 
in construction, it was pure Enghsh. Ber slightest tone and ges¬ 
ture had the air of one accustomed to command and to be obeyed; 
the recollection of which probably suggested to Julian tUl apology 
he afterwards made for being frightened, that he took the stranger. 
for an “ enchanted queen.” 

While the stranger lady and the children thus confronted eacli 
other, two persons entered almost at the same instant, but from dif¬ 
ferent doors, whose haste showed that they bad been alarmed by tlie 
‘‘V^ms of the latter. 

.%e first was Major Bridgenorth, whose evs had been alarmed 
nth the cries of his child as he entered the Hall, which corresponded 

o 
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witii what was called the gilded chamber. His intention had heen 
to remain in the more pubuc apartment until the Lady Peveril should 
m^e her appearance, with the good-natured purpose of assuring 
her that tho preceding day of tumult had passed in every respect 
agreeably to his friends, and without any of'tliose aSbnning eonae- 

a uences which might have been apprehended fi'onra collision betwixt 
ie parties. But when it is considered how severely he had been 
agitat^ by apprehensions for his child’s safety and health, too well 
justified by the fate of those who had preceded her, it will not be 
thought surprising tliat the infantine screams of Alice induced him 
to break through the barriers of form, and intrude farther into the 
interior of the house than a sense of strict propriety might have 
warranted. 

Ho burst into the gilded chamlier, therefore, by a side-door and 
narrow passage, whim communicated betwixt that apartment and 
tile liall, and, snatching the child up in bis arms, endeavoured by a 
thousand caresses, to stifle the screams which bui-st yet more violently 
from the little girl, on beholding herself in the arms of one to whose 
voice and manner she was, but for one brief interview, an entire 
stranger. 

Of course, Alice’s shrieks were redoubled, and seconded by those 
of Julian Peveril, who^ on the impearauce of this second intruder, 
was frightened into resignation of every more manly idea of rescue 
than that which consisted in invoking assistance at the very top of 
his lungs. 

Alarmed by this noise, which in half a minute became veryudamor- 
ous. Lady Peveril, with whose apartment the gilded chamber was 
connected by a private door of communication opening into her ward¬ 
robe, entered on the scene. 'Hie instant she appeared, the little A lice, 
extneating lierself from the grasp of her fatiior, ran .towards her pro¬ 
tectress, and when she had once taken hold of her skirts, not only 
became silent, but turned her large bine eyes, in which the tears were 
Btill glistenhig, with a look of wonder rather than alarm, towards the 
strange lady. Julian manfully brandished his reed, a weapon which 
he had never parted with during the whole alarm, and stood prepared 
to assist his mother if there should be danger in the encounter betwixt 
her and tlie stranger. 

In tact, it might have puzzled an older person to account for tho 
sudden and confused pause which the Lady Peveril made, as she 
gazed on her unexpected guest, as if dubious whether she did or did 
not recognise, in her still beautiful though wasted and emaciated 
features, fv countenance which she had known well under far difler- 
eut circumstances. 

• The stranger seemed to understand her cause of hesitation, for she 
sold in that heart-thrilling voice which was peculiarly her own— 
“Time and misfortune have clianged me much, Margaret—that 
every mirror tells me—yet methinks, Margaret Stwiley might still 
have known. Oharlottc de la I'reinoriille.’’ 

The Lady Peveril was little in the custom of giving way to snddeit' 
emotion, but in the present case she threw herself on her knees in a 
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raptitro of mingled joy and grief, and, half embracing thutie of tha 
stranger, exclaimed, in broken language— 

“ My kind, my noble benefactresa—the princely Oounteaa of Derby 

-the royal Queen in Man—could I doubt your voice, your features, 
for a momeaV-Oh, forgive, forgive me! ” 

The Cont)tess«raiaea the suppliant kinsiroman of her husband’s 
house, wkb all the grace of one accustomed from early birth tg re¬ 
ceive homage and to grant protection. She kissed the Lady Peve- 
ril’s foreheM, and passed her liand in a caressing manner over her 
face as she sgid— 

“You too are changed, my fair cousin, but it is a change becomes 
you, from a pretty and timid maiden to a sage and comely matron. 
Jlut ray own memory, which I once held a good one, has failed me 
strangely, if this gentleman bo Sir Geoffrey Peveril.” 

“A kind and good neighbour only, madam,” said Lady Peverils 
“ Sir Geoffrey is at Court/’ 

‘‘I understood so much,” said the Countess of Derby, “when I 
arrived here last night.” 

“How, madam! ’’said La^ Peveril—“Did you arrive at Martin- 
dale Castle—at the house of Margaret Stanley, where you have such 
right to command, and did not announce your presence to her? ” 

“ Ob, 1 know you are a dutiful subject, Margaret,” answered the 
Countess, “tliough it be in these days a rare character; but it was 
onr pleasure,” slie added with a smile, “to travel incognito—and 
finding you engaged in general liospitolify, we desired not to disturb 
you with onr royS presence.”, 

“But how and where were you lodged, madam?” said Lady 
Peveril; “or why should you have kept secret a visit which would, 
if made, have augmented tenfold the happinesd of every true heart 
that rejoiced here yesterday?” 

“My lodging was well cared for by Ellesmere—your Ellesmere 
now, as she was formerly mine—she has acted as quarter master ere 
now, you know, and on a broader scale; you must excuse her—she 
had my positive order to lodge me in the most secret port of your 
Castle”—(here she pointed to the sliding panel)—“she obeyed orders , 
ill that and I suppose also in sending you now hither.” 

“Liacedihave not yet seen her,” said the lady, “and therefore 
was totally ignorant of a visit so joj^ul, so surprising.” 

“Andl,” said the Countess, “ was equally surprised to find none 
but these beautifbl children in the apartment where I thought I heard 
you moving. Our Ellesmere has become silly—your good-nature 
has spoiled her—she has forgotten the discipline she learned under 
mp.” 

“I saw her run through the wood,” said tlie Lady Peveril, after a 
moment’s recollection, “undoubtedly to seek the person who has 
cha^e of the children, in order to remove them.” 

“Your own darlings, I doubt not," said the Countess, looking at 
‘he ^lldren. “ Margaret Providence has blessed you.” 

That is my son,” said Lady Peveril, pointing to Julian, who stood 
devouring their discourse with greedy ear; “wie 'little i^rl- 7 -I may' 
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tjMipfMMMn lef jPmiv 191^1 dee]^7, and walked tewaxds tbe 

He was wwaw»« that titeordinm rules of courtesy 
dfwa iMve rendered it proper that he should withdraw entirely, or 
^laMfiLaffer to do so; but he was not a man of ceremonious polHe- 
mii, aad he had a particular interest in the sulgects on which the 
lyoiibtew's discourse was likely to turn, whidi induced hhh to dis* 
aouR with ceremony. The ladies seemed indeed scarce to notice 
pie preeenoe. The Countess had now assumed a chair, and motioned 
Ip tbe Lady Pereril to sit upon a stool which was placeiTl^ her side. 
'‘WewiU have old times once more, though there are here no roar- 
bf of rebel guns to drive you to take refuge at my side, and almost 
n ny pocket.” 

"I have a gun, madam,” said little Juhau, “and the park-keeper is 
In teach me how to fire it next year.” 

, “ I will list you for my soldier^ then,” said the Countess. 

“Ladies have no soldiers,” said the boy, looking wistfully at her. 

“ He 1ms the true masculine contempt of onr frail sex, I see,” said 
fte Countess; “it is horn with the insolent varlets of mankind, and 
i^ws itself so soon as they are out of their long clothes. Did Elles¬ 
mere never tell you of Latham-House and Charlotte of Derby, my 
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“ A tliousand thousand times,” said the boy, colouring; “and how 
the Queen of 5ton defended it six weeks against three thousand 
^undheads, under Rogue Harrison the butcher.” 

“It was your mother defended Latham-House,” said the Countess, 
“not I, my little soldier—Hadst thou been there, thou hadst been the 
best captain of the three.” 

“Do not say so, madam,” said the boy, “for mamma T^;ould not 
tench a gun for all the universe." 

“ Not X indeed, Julian,” said his mother; “ there I was for certain, 

but as useless a part of the garrison-” 

“ You forget,’* said the Countess, “you nursed our hospital, and 
made lint for the soldiers’ wounds.” 

“ But did not papa come to yon?” said Julian. 

“Papa came at last,” said the Countess, “and so did Prince Rupert 
—but not, I think, till they were both heartily wished for.-Do you 
remember that morning, Margaret, when the round-headed knaves, 
tlmt kept us pent up so long, retreated without bag or baggage, at 
the first glance of the Prince’s .standards appearing on the lull—and 
how you took every high-crested captaiu you saw for Peveril of tlio 
Peak, that had been your partner three months before at the Queen's 
mask? Nay, never blush for the thought of it—it was an honest 
affection; and though it was die music of trumpets that accompanied 
you both to the old chapel, which was almost entirely mined by the 
enemy’s bullets; and though Prince Rupert, when he gave you away 
at the altar, was dad in bim and bandoleer, with pistdis in his belt, 
yet I trust these warlike signs were no type of future discord?” 
“Heaven has been kind to m^” said Lady Peveri), “ii; blessing 

me with an affectionate hiisband.'' 
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"And in preserring faint to 7011;'’ mid the CktunteHS, widt a deep 
fiigh; “whin mine, alMi Bealm with his blood his devotion to hu 
kuig*—Oh, had he lived to see this de;I" 1 

“ Alas I alasd that he was not pernitted) ” answered Ladj Peveril; 
“how had that brave and noble Earl ngoiced in the unhopedfor re- 
demption.of our captivity 1" 

The Countess looked op Lady Peveril with au air of surprise. 

“ Thou hast not then heard, cousin, how it stands with our house? 
—How indeed had my nolde lord wondered, had he been told that 
the veiy monarch for whom he had laid down his noble life on the 
scaffold at Bolton 4 e-Moor, should make it his first act of restored 
monarchy to complete the destruction of oar property, already well- 
nigh ruined in the royal cause,.and to nerseento me his widow! ” 

“ You astonish me, madam! ” said the Lady Peveril. “ It cannot 
be, that you—that you, the wife of the gallant, the faithful, the mur¬ 
dered Earl—you, Countess of Derby, and Queen in Man—you, wlio 
took on you even the character of a soldier, and seemed a man when 
so many men proved women — that you should sustain evil from tlic 
event which has fulfilled—exceeded—the hopes of every faithful sub¬ 
ject—it cannot be!" 

“ Thou nrt as simple, I see, in this world’s knowledge as ever, my 
fair cousin,” answered the Countess. “ This restoration, which has 
given others security, has placed me in danger—this change which 
relieved other royalists, scarce less zealous, I presume to think, than 
1—has sent me hero a fi^tivc, and in concealment, to beg shelter 
and assistance from you, fair cousin.” 

“From me,” answered the Lady Peveril—" from me, whose youth 
your kindness sheltered—from the wife of Peveril, your gallant 
lord’s conyiauiun in arms—yon have a right to command everything; 
but, alas! that you should need such assistance as I can render—^for¬ 
give me, but it seems like some ill-omened vision of the night—I 
listen to your words as if I hoped.to be relieved from their painful 
import by awaking.” • 

“It is indeed a drcam-~n vision,” said the Countess of Dwby; 
“but it needs 110 seer to read it—the explanation lialli been long 
since given—Put not your faith in princes. 1 can soon remove your 
sunirise.—This gentleman, your friend, is doubtless honest ? ” 

The Lady Peveril well knew that the Cavaliers, like other factious, 
usurped to themselves the exclusive denomination of the honest party, 
and she felt some difficulty in explaining that her visitor was not 
honest in that sense of the word. 

. “ Had we not better retire, madam,” she said to the* Countess, 
rising, as if in order to attend her. But tlie Countess retaiue 4 h«r 
scat. 

. “ It was but a question of habit,” she said; “ the gentleman’s prin¬ 
ciples are nothing to me, for what I have to tell you is widely blazed, 
and 1 care not who hears my share of it. You remember—you must 
have heard, for I think Margaret Stanley would not bo indifferent to 

'Tlio Earl of Derby and King In Man waabofaoaded at Bolton-on-tlio Miiorj, aflat 
naving been made pnaooer in a previous sklrDiiah bi Wigsau-Laue. 
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my fate—that after my husband’s murder at Bolton, I took up the 
standard which he never dropped until his death, and sdisplajeJ it 
with my own hand in our Sovereignty of Man." 

“I did indeed hear so, mndam,’’ said the Lady Pevenil; “and ^at 
yon i»a|d bidden a bold defiance to the rebel government, even after 
all other parts of Britain had submitted to them. My husbaiid^Sir 
Geoffrey, designed at one time to have gone to your asBLstaiiee>.'with 
some few followers; but we learned that the island was rendered to 
the Parliament party, and tliat you, dearest lady, were thrown into 
prison." 

“But you heard not,’’ said the Countess, “how that disaster befell 
me.—Margaret,! would have held out that island against the knaves 
as long as the sea continued to flowaromid it. 'fill the shoals which 
surround it had become safe anchorage—till its precipices had melted 
beneath the sunshine—^trll of all its strong abodes and castles, not 
one stone remained upon another,—^would I have defended against 
these villainous hypocritical rebels, my dear husband’s hereditary 
dominion, 'flic little kingdom of Man should have been yielded 
only when not an arm was left to wield a sword, not a finger to draw 
"a trigger in its defence. But treachery did what force could never 
have done. When wo had foiled various attempts upon the island 
by open force—treason accomplishetl what Blake and Lawson, witli 
their floating castles, had found too hazardous an enterprise—a base 
rebel, whom we had nursed in our own bosoms, betrayed us t« the 
enemy, 'fhis wretch was named Christian-’’ 

Major Bridgenorth started and turned towards the speaker, but 
instantly seemed to recollect himsell', and i^ain averted his-face. 
The Countess proceeded, without noticing the interruption, which, 
however, rather surprised Lady Peveril, who was ncquipnted witli 
her neighbour’s general habits of indifference and apathy, and there¬ 
fore. the more surprised at his testifying such sudden symptoms of 
interest. Shu would once again have moved the Countess to retire 
to another apartment, hut Lady Derby proceeded with too much 
veiienience to endure hitcmiptiou. 

This Christian,” she said, “ had cat of my lord his sovereign’s 
’bread, and drunk of his cup, even from childliood—for his fathers 
had been faithful servants to the House of Man and Derby. Ue 
liimself had fought bravely by my husband’s side, and cpjoyed all 
his confidence; and when my pnncciy Ear] was martyred by the 
rebels, bo recommended to me, amongst other instnictions com¬ 
municated in the last message I received from him, to continue my 
confidencCdn Christian’s fidelity. I obeyed, jilthough I never loved 
theynan. He was cold and phlegmatic, and utterly devoid of that 
sacred fire which is the incentive to noble deeds, suspected, too, of 
leaning to the cold metaphysics of Calrinistio subtlety. But he was 
brave, wise, and experienced, and, os the event proved, possessed 
but too much interest with the islanders. When these rude people 
saw themselves without hope of relief, and pressed by a blockade, 
which broughtyrant and ■disease into their island, they began to fall 
off from the fiuth which they had hitherto shown.” 

“ What 1 ” said the LadyPeveril, “ could they forget what was duo 
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to the jf idow of their benefactor—«he who had sJiared with the gene¬ 
rous Derby the task of bettering thfeir condition ? ” 

“ Do not blame them,” said the Countess ; “ the rude herd acted 
but 8coordins,^to their_, kind—^iu present distress they forgot former 
benefits, and, nursed in their earthen hovels^ with spirits suited to 
theijv dwelling^ they were incapable of fechng the glow whieli is 
ntt^ed to constancy in suffering. But that Christian should hare 
heal^ their revolt—thaj: he, bom a gentleman^ aud bred under my 
•murdered Derby’s own care in all tlmt was chiralrous and noble— 
that he shouhl have forgot a hundred benefits—why do I talk of 
benefits ?—that he should hare forgotten that kindly intercourse 
which binds Aian to man far more than the reciprocity of oblKation 
—that he sliould hare headed the ruffians who nroke suddenly into 
my apartment—immured me with my infants in one of my own 
castles, and assumed or usurped the tyranny of the island—that this 
should have been done br William Christian, iny vassal, my s^ant, 
my Mend, was a deed of uue^rateful treachery, which even this age 
of treason will scarcely parallel!” 

“ And you were then imprisoucd,” said the Lady Peveril, “ and in 
your own sovereignty ? ” 

. “For more thim seven years I have endured strict captivity,” said 
the Countess. “I was indeed offered my liberty, and even some 
means b¥*suppor^ if I would have consented to leave the island, and 
pledge my word that I would not endeavour to repossess my sou in 
Ins fathers rights. But they little knew the princely house from 
which 1 spring—and ns little the royal house of Stanley which 1 
uphold, who hoped to humble Charlotte of Treniouillc into so base 
» composition. 1 would ratlier have starved in the darkest aud low¬ 
est vault of Busiiin Castle, than have consented to aught which 
might diminish in one hair’s breadth the right of my sou over his 
father’s sovereignty ? ” 

“And could not your firmness, in a case where hope seowed lost, 
imUicc them to be generous, and dismiss you without conditions 

“They knew me better than thou dost, wench,” answered the 
Countess; “ once at liberty, I had not been long without the means 
of disturbing tlicir usurpation, and Christian would bare us soon 
uncaged a lioness to combat with, as have given mo, the slighter, 
power of returning to the struggle with him. But time had Iibcr®^; 
and revenge in store—1 had stul Mends aud partisans in tlie island^ 
tliongli they were compelled to give way to the storm. Even among 
tho islanders at large, most had been disappointed in the effects 
which they expected from the change of power. They were loaded 
with exactions by then- new masters, their privileges wtt-e abridged, 
and tlieir immunities abolished, under the pretext of reducing,tisem 
to the same condition with the other subjects of the pretended re¬ 
public. When the news arrived of the changes which were current 
m Britain, these sentiments were privately communicated to me. 
C'^cott and others acted with great zeal aud fidelity; aud a rising, 
effected as suddenly and effectually as tbat ’wliidi had made me a 
captive, placed me at liberty and in possession of "the sovereignty of 
Man, as llegent for my son, the youthful Earl of Derby. Do you 
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wwreigaty long'without doiuff justice on that 

vi!a inai^tn,” said Jjb^y PcveriJ, who, thoag:h sSe knew the 
WifB and ambitio^ spirit or the Countess, scarce wUciimted the 
extremities to which it was capable of hurrying hef—“ilave you 
imprisoned Christian } ” 

“ Ay, wench—in that sure prison which felon never brchks from,” 
answered th'e Countess. 

Bridgenorth, who had insensibly approacKcd them, and s'as listen¬ 
ing with an ^ony of interest which he was nnable any longer to. 
suppress, broke in with the stem exclamation— 

“ lia^, I Irast you hove not dared-” 

The Conntess interrupted him in her turn. 

“ 1 know not who you are wlio question—and von know not me 
when you speak to me of that which I dare, or dare not da But 
you seem interested in the fate of this Christian, and you shall liear 
it.—I was no sooner placed in possession of my rightful power, than 
I ordered the Dempster of the island to hold uiwn tlio traitor a High 
Court of Justice, with all tlio formalities of the isle, as proscribed ni 
its oldest records. The Court was held in the open air, before the 
Dempster and the Keys of the island, assembled under the vaulted 
cope of heaven, and seated on the terrace of the Zonwald Hill, 
where of old Druid and Scald held their courts judgment. The 
criminal was heard at length in his own deTcnce, which amounted 
to little more titan those specious allegations of public considera¬ 
tion, which are ever used to colour the ugly front of treason. 
He was ftilly convicted of his crime,- and he received the doom of a 
traitor.” 

“But which, I trust, is not yet executed:” said Lady Peveril, not 
without an involuntary shudder. < 

■ “You are a fool, Margaret,” said the Countes.s sliarjdy; “think 
you 1 delayed such an act of justice, until some wretched intrigues 
of the new Biiglisli Court might have prompted their interference? 
No, wench—he passed from the judgment-scat to tlie place of execu¬ 
tion, with no farther delay than might be necessary for his soul’s 
sake. He was shot to death by a file of musketeers in the comniou 
place of execution, culled Hongo-hill."^ 

Bridgenorth clasped his hands together, wrung them, and groaned 
bitterly. 

“ As you seem interested for this criminal,” added the Countess, 
addressing Bridgenortli, “I do him but justice in repeating to you, 
that his deatli was firm and manly, becoming die general tenor of 
bis life, whkh, but for tliat gi-pss act of traitorous ingratitude, had 
been j'oir and honourable. But wliat of that ? The hypocrite is a 
saint, and the false traitor a man of honour, till opportunity, that 
faithful touchstone, proves their metal to be base.” 

“ It is false, woman—^it is false I ” said Bridgenorth, no longer 
suppressing his indignation. 

“What means tins bearing. Master Bridgenorth?” said Lady 
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Pererii, much ghrprked. “ What is this Cliristian to you, that you 
should insulMbe Countess of Derby under my roof?” 

“ Speak not to me of Countesses and of ceremonies,” smd Bridge- 
north ; “ gricE^nd anger leave me no leisure for idle observances, to 
humour the vanity or overgrown children—O Christian—worthy, 
well worthy, of the name thou didst bear! My friend—my broker 
—the brotiier of ray blessed Alice—the only friend of my desolate 
estate! art thou then cruelly murdered by a female fury, who, but 
for thee, had deservedly paid with her own blood that of God’s saints, 
Which she, aswvell ns her tyrant husband, had spilled like water!— 
Yes, cruel murderess!” he continued, addressing the Countess, “he 
whom thou Hast butchered in thy insane vengeance, sacrificed for 
rauny a year the dictates of his own conscience to the interest of thy 
family, and did not desert it till thy frantic zeal for royalty had well- 
nigh brought to utter pei'dition the little community in wliich he 
Wits boni. ' Even in coiinning thee, he acted but as the friends of the 
madman, who bind him witli iron for liis own in'eserration; and for 
thee, as I can bear witness, he was the only barrier between thee and 
the wrath of the Commons of England; and but for his earnest re¬ 
monstrances, thou hadst suffered tne iienalty of tliy mnh'gnancy, even 
like the wicked wife of Ahab.” 

“ Master Bridgenorth,” said Lady Peveril, “ I will allow for your 
impatience upon hearing these mipleasing tidings j but there is 
neitlier use nor propriety in farther urging this question. If in your 
gi'icf you forget other restraints, I pray you to remember that the 
Countess i.s my guest and kinswoman, and is under such protection 
as I can afibrd liei'. I beseech you, in simple courtesy, to withdraw, 
as what must needs be the best and most becoming coui’sc in these 
trying ckcumstances.” 

“Nay, l<?t him remain," said the Countess, regarding him with com- 
posurCj^ not immingled with triumpli; “ I would not have it other¬ 
wise ; 1 would not tliat my revenge should bo summed up in the 
stinted gratification which Christian’s dentil liath afforded. This 
man’s rude and clamorous grief only proves that tlic retribution I 
liavc dealt lias liccn more widely felt than by the wretched sufferer 
himself. I would I knew that it liad but made sore os many rebel 
hearts, ns there were loyal breasts afflicted by the death of my 
princely Derby! ” 

“ So please you, madam,” said Lady Peveril, “ since Master 
Bridgenorth hath not the manners to leave us upon my request, wo 
will, if Your ladyship lists, leave him, and retire to my apartment;— 
Parc well. Master Bridgenorth; we will meet liereaftcr,,on better 
terras.” 

“Pardon me, madam,” said the Major, who had been striding 
hastily through the room, but now stood fast, and drew himself up, 
as one who has taken a resolution; - “ to yourself I have nothing to sny 
but what is respectful; but to this woman I must speak as a magis¬ 
trate. She Los confessed a murder in my presence—the murder, too, 
of my brother-in-law; as a man, and as a magistrate, I cannot per¬ 
mit her to pass from hence, excepting under such custody as may 
prevent licr fiirther flight. She has mFcady cuiifessed that slie is a 
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fhgritivo, and in search of a place of concealment, until she .should 

be able to escape into foreign parts_Charlotte, Countess of Derby, 

I attach thee of the crime of which thon host but now made thy 
boast.” ^ 

“ I shall not obey your arrest,” said the Counters, composedly; “I 
was born to give, but not to receive such orders. What.have your 
English laws to do with my acts of justice and of government, 
within my son’s hereditary kingdom? Am I not Queen in Man, ns well 
as Countess of Derby? A feudatory sovereign, indeed; bnt yet in-,ri 
dependent so long as my dues of homage arc duly diselmrgcd. Wlrtu 
right can you assert over me ? ” 

"That given by the precepts of Scripture,” answered Bridge- 
north—“‘Wlidso spiUelh man’s blood, by man shall diis blood no 
spilled.’ 'Tliink not the barbarous privileges of ancient feudal 
customs will avail to screen yon from the punishment duo for an 
Englishman murdered upon pretexts inconsistent wiUi the act of 
mderanity.” 

“Master Bridgenorth,” said Dady Pcveril, “if by fair terms you 
desist not from yoiu* present purpose, I tell you tliat I neither dare, 
nor will, permit any violence against this honourable lady, within the 
walls of my huslnuid’s castle.” 

“ You will find yourself unable to prevent me from executing my 
duty, madam,” said Bridgenorth, whose natfve obstinacy now came 
in aid of hi.s grief and desire of revenge; am a magistrate, and 
act by authority.” 

“ I know not that,” said Lady Pevcril. “ That you were a magis¬ 
trate, Master Bridgenorth, under'the late usurping powers, I know 
well; but till I bear of your haring a commission in the name of the 
King, I now bositate to obey you as such.” 

“I shall stand on small ceremony,” said Bridgenorth.* “Were I 
no magistrate, every man has title to arrest for murder against the 
■terms of the indemuiti(*s holdout by the King’s proclamations, and 
1 will make luy jioint good.” 

“What indemnities? What proclamations?” said the Countess 
of Derby indignantly. “ Charles Stuart, may, if he pleases (and it 
doth seem to please liim), consort with those whose hands have been 
red with the blood, and blackened with the plunder, of his father and 
of his loyal subjccls. lie may forgive them if he will, and count 
their deeds good sei-vice. What lias that to do with this Christian’s 
olfenco against me and mine? Born a Mankesman—^bred and 
nur.sod in the island—he broke the laws under which he lived, and 
died for tfce breach of them, after the fafr trifd which they allowed.— 
^Icthiuks, Margaret, we have enough of this peevish and foolish 
■ makistrate~I attend you to your apartment.” 

Miyor Bridgenorth placed himself betwixt them and the door, in 
a manner which showed him determined to interrupt their passage; 
when the Lady Peveril, who thought she hod already showed more 
deference to him in this matter than Iier husband wasliKely to approve 
of, raised hci' voice, and called loudly on her steward, Whitaker. 
That alert person, who hod heard high talking, and a female voice 
with which lie WHS nmicquiimiod, brul n-miiincd for sov'tiiI minu'es 
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Btationid in the anteroom, mueh afflicted with the anxiety of liia owh 
curioBity. Of course he entered in an instant. 

“Let three of the men instantly take arms,” said his lady ; “bring 
them into the anteroom, and wait my farther ordera.” 


OHAl’TEll VI 

Voa alinll Iwve no worse prison tboii my cboniber. 

Nor jailer than inyeolf. 

The Captain. 

Tub command'which Lady Peveril Itud on her domestics to arm 
themselves, was so unlike the usual gentle aeqiiiescence of her man* 
nors, that Major Bri^enorth was astonished. “How mean you, 
madam ? ” sidu he; “ Ithought mvself under a iliendly roof.” 

“And you are so. Master Briagenorth,” said the Lady Peveril, 
without departing from tlie natural calmness of her voice and man¬ 
ner j “ but it is a roof which must not be violated by the outrage of 
ouo friend againat another.” 

“It is well madam,” said Bridgcuorth, turning to the door of the 
apartment. “ The worthy Master Solsgrdbo has already foretold, that 
the time was returned when high houses and proud names should bo 
once more an excuse for the crimes of those who inhabit' the one 
and bear the other. I believed him not, but now see he is wiser 
than I. Yet think not I will endure this tamely. The blood of my 
brother—of the friend of mv bosom—shall not long call from the 
altar, ‘ How long, O Lord, how long! ’ If there is one spark of 
justice left in this unhappy England, that proud woman and I shall 
meet where she can have no partial friend to protect her.” 

So saying, he was about to leave the apartment, when Lady 
Peveril said, “ You depart not from this place. Master Brid^enorth, 
unless you give me your word to renouiieo all purpose against tlio 
noble Countess’s liberty upon the present ocejsion,’’ 

“ I would soouer,” answered he, “ subscribe to my own dishonour, 
madam, written down in express words, than to any such composi¬ 
tion. If any man offers to interrupt me, his blood be on his own 
head!" As Major Bridgcuorth spoke, 'Whitakor threw open the 
door, and showed that, with the alertness of an old soldier, who was 
uot displeased to see things tend once more towards a state of war¬ 
fare, he had got with him four stout fellows in the Kn^ht of,the 
Peak’s livery, well armed with swords and carabiucs, buff-coats, and 
i>istols at their girdles. 

“I ivill see,” said Major Bridgenorth, "if any of these men be 
so desperate as to stop me, a freedom Englishman, and a magistrate 
m the discharge of my duty." 

So saying, he advanced upon Whitaker and his armed assistants, 
with his hand on the hilt of his sword. 

Bo net be so desperate, Muster Bridgenorth,” exclaimed Lady 
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Pererfl;. and added, in the same moment, “Lay hold upon,'«ind dii- 
arro him, Whitaker; hut do him no injury.” ' 

Her commands were obeyed. Bndgonorth, thoug:h a man of 
moral resolution, was not one of those who nndertsok to cope in 
persan with odds of a description so formidable.. He half drew his 
sword, and offered such show of resistance as made it necessary to 
secure him by actual force; but then yielded up his weapon, and 
declared that, submitting' to force which-one man was unable to 
resist, he made those who commanded, aud who employed it, respon/' 
sible for assailing his liberty without a le;ml warrant. 

“Never mind a-warrant on a pinch. Master Bridgenorth,” said 
old Whitaker; “ sure enough you have often acted upon a woi-se 
yourself. My Indy’s word is as good a warrant, sure, ns_ Old 
Noll’s commission; and you bore that many a day. Master Bridge- 
north, and, moreover, you laid me in the stocks for drinking the 
icing’s health. Master Bridgenorth, and never cared a farthing about 
the laws of England.” 

“Hold your saucy longue, Whititker,” said the Lady Pcveril; “and 
do yon. Master Bridgenorth, not take it to heart that yon are detained 
prisoner for a few hours, until the Countess of Derby can have nothing 
to fear from your pursuit. 1 could easily send an escort with her that 
might bid denance to any force you could muster; l^t 1 wish, Heaven 
knows, to bury the remembrance of old civil dissensions, not to awaken 
new. Once more, will you think better on it—assume your sword 
again, and forget whom you have now seen at Martindale Ca.-<tlc ? ” 

“ Never,” said Bridgenorth. “ The crime of this cruel woman will 
be the last of human injuries which I can forget. 'I’he last thought 
of earthly kind which will leave me, will he tlie desire that justice 
shall be Jono on her.” 

“If such be your sentiments,” said Lady Peveril, “though they 
are more allied to revenge than to justice, I must provide for my 
friend’s safety, by putting restraint upon your person. In this room 
you will he supphed with every necessiiry or life, and every con¬ 
venience ; aud a message shall relieve your domestics of the anxiety 
which your absence from the Hall is not unlikely to occasion. When 
a few hours, at most two days, are over, I will myself relieve you 
from confinement, an ^demand your pardon for now acting os your 
obstinacy compels me to do.” 

The mtycr made no answer, but that he was in her bauds, and 
must submit to her pleasure; aud then timied sullenly to the window, 
as if desirous to be rid of their presence. 

The (Vintess and the Lady Peveril left the apartniout arm in arm; 
^ud the lady issued forth her directions to Whitaker concerning- the 
mode in which she was desirous that Bridgenorth sliould be guarded 
and treated during his temporary confinement; at the same time ex¬ 
plaining to him, that the safety of the Countess of Derby required 
that lie should be closely watched. 

Ill all proposals for the prisoner’s security, such as the regular 
relief of guards, aud the like, Whitaker joyfully acquiesced, and 
undertook, body for body, that he should be detaiaed in captivity for 
the necessary pciiod. But 'the old steward was not half so docile 
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when i^came to be considered hoY^ the caj^ive’s bedding' and table 
should ae supplied; and he thought Iiady Feveril displayed n very 
:iudue degree’of attention to her prisoner’s-eomforta. “I warrantr 
he said, “ that the cuckoldy Roundhead ate enough of our fat beef 
yesterday to sehre him for a month; and a little fasting will do his 
tealth good. Marry, for drink^ he shall have plenty of cold water 
k> cool his hot liver, which I will be bound is still hissing with the 
strong liquors of yesterday. And ns for bedding, there are the fine 
Ivy boards—more wholesome than the wet straw I lay upon when I 
in the stocks, I trow.” 

’^Whitaker,” said the lady, peremptorily, “ I desire you to provide 
pilaster Bridgenorth’s bedding and food in the way I nave signified 
ioyou; and to behove yours^ towards him in all civility." 

, liack-a-day! yes, my lady," said Whitaker; “you shall have all 
'/our directions punctually obeyed; but ns an old servant, I cannot 
lut speak my mind.” 

The ladies retired after tliis conference with the steward in the 
antechamber, and were soon seated in another apartment, which was 
leculiarly dedicated to the use -of the mistress of the mansion— 
utring, on the one side, Bcce.ss to the family bedroom; and, on the 
ither, to the still-room which communicated with the garden. There 
/as also a small door which, ascending a few steps, led to tliat 
laicony, already mentioned, that overhung the kitchen; and the 
■amc passage, by a separate door, admitted to the principal galleiy 
u the chapel; so that the spiritual and temporal niiairs of the Castle 
'/ere placed mmost at once within the reach of the same regulating 
vnd directing eye.* 

In the tapestried room, from which issued these various sallyports, 
he Countess and Lady Peveril were speedily seated; and the former, 
railing upoq, the latter, said, as she took her hand, “ Two tilings have 
appened to-day Which might have surprised me, if anything ought 
0 surprise me m such times;—the first is, that yonder roiuidlieaaed 
3 II 0 W should have dared to use such insolence in the house of Peveril 
f the Peak. ItWour husband is yet the same honest and downright 
lavalier whom I once knew, and had chanced to be at home, he 
mold have thrown the knave out of window. But what I Yvondcr 
t still more, Margaret, is your generalship, l^liardly thought you 
ad courage siifificient to have taken such decided measure^ after 
eeping ou terms with the man so long. When he spoke of justices 
nd warrants, yon looked so overawed tliat I thought 1 felt the clutch 
f the parish-beadles on my shoulder, to drag me to prison as a 
agrant.” 

“ We owe Master Bridgenorth some deference, my deareilt ladyf” 
nswered the Lady Peveril; “ he has served us often", and kindly, jn 
iese late times; but neither he, nor any ouo else, shall insult the 
iountess of Derby in the house of Margaret Stanley.” 

^ rills peculiar oollocstian of npgrtmenta may be aecn at BoUiIon Ilall, Derbyibiro. 

a leat ol tha Vornone, where, in the lady’e pew in the ebapel, there le a eort of 
uttie, wbieh openi into the kitclien , sn that the go6d lody coold ever and anon, with- 
Umueh intemaption of her religious give an4iyo that the roeit^meat wnt not 

-fitted to burn* and that the tum-broche 4ia hl« dut^. 
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Art b(^me a perfect heroine, Margaret,” replied the 

Oountees. 

“Two sieges, and alarms innumerable," said Lady Toveril, “may 
hare tanght me presence of mind. My courage is. 1 believe, as 
riender as ever.” 

4‘Preaence of mind i» courage,” answered the Oountew. “ Ee.al 
vidonr consists not in being insensible to danger, but in being pronmt 
to confront and disarm it j—and we may have present occasion for 
all that we possess,” she added, with some’slight emotion, “ fw Ibe^ 
the trampling of horses’ steps on the pavement of thft court. ^ 

In one moment, the boy Julian, breathless with joy, came njftng 
into the room, to say tliat papa was returned, with Lamington and 
Sam Brewer; and that he was himself to ride Black Bastings to the 
stable. In the second, the tramp of the honest Knight’s heavy iack- 
boots was heard, as, in his haste to see his lady, he ascended the 
staircase by two steps at a time. He burst into the room; bis manly 
countenance and disordered dress showing marks that he had been 
riding fast; and without looking to any one else, caught Us good 
lady m his arms, and kissed her a’dozeu of times—Bmshipg, and 
with some difficulty. Lady Feveril extricated herself from Sir Geof¬ 
frey's arms; and in a voice of bashful and gentle rebuke, bid him, 
for shame, observe who was in the room. 

“One,” said the Countess, advancing to him, “who is right ghul 
to see that Sir Geoffrey Pevcril, though turned courtier and favourite, 
still values the treasure which shb had some share in bestowing upon 
him. You cannot have forgot the raising of the leaguer of Latham 
House 1 ” 

“ The noble Countess of Derby! ” said Sir Geofffey, doffing his 
plumed hat with an air of deep deference, and kissing with much 
reverence the liaud which she held out to him; “1 nir. as glad to 
see your ladyship in my poor bouse, as I would ho to hear that they 
had found a vein of lead in the Brown Tor. I rode hard, in the 
hope of being your escort tlirongh the country. 1 feared you might 
have fallen into bad hands, bearing there was a knave sent out with 
a warrant from the Connell.” 

“When heard you so? and from whom?” 

“It was from Chohnondley of Vale-Royal,” said Sir Geoffrey; “ he 
is come down to make provision for your safety through Cheshire; 
and I promised to bring you there in safety. Prince Rupert, 
Crmono, and other friends, do not doubt tlie matter will be driven 
to a fine; but they say the Chancellor, and Harry Bennet, and some 
others gf the over-sea counsellors, are furious at what they call a 
breach of the King’s proclamation. Hang them, say II—They left 
° uc to bear all the beating; and now they are incensed that wo snould 
wish to dear scores With those who rode us like nightmares!” 

“Wliat did tliey talk offer my chastisement?” said llie Countess. 

“ I wot not,” said Sir Geoffrey; “ some friends, as I said, from our 
kind Cheshire, and others, tried to bring it to a fine j out some, 
again, spoke of nothing hut the Tower, and a long impnsonment.f," 

“ 1 have suffered imprisonment long enough for King Charles’s 
sake,” said the Countess.; “ and have no mind to undergo it at Ws 
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hand, Besides, if I am removed from the personal snperiulendence 
of ray "on’s dominions in Man, I kriow not wliat new usurpation may 
be attcmptea there. I must be obliged to yom cousin, to contrive 
that 1 may get in security to Vole-Koyal, and from thence 1 know 
I shall be guaWed safely to Liverpool.’’ 

“You may rely on my guidance and protection, noble lady,” 
answered her host, “though you had come here at midnight, and 
with the rogue’s head in your apron, like Judith in the Holy Apo- 
crvpha, which I joy to hear once more read in churches.” 

'Do the gentry resort much to the Court?” said the lady. 

* Ay, madam,” replied Sir Geoffrey, “and according to our say¬ 
ing, when miners do begin to bore in these parts, it is/or thelPrace 
qfOod, and what they there mayJind." 

“Meet the old Cavaliers with much countenance ? ” continued the 
Countess. 

“Faith, madam, to speak truth,” replied the Knight, “tlie King 
hath so gracious a manue^ that it makes every man’s hopes blossom, 
though we have seen but few that have ripened into fruit.” 

“Yon have not, yourself my cousin," answered the Countess, 
“ had room to complain of ingratitude, I trust ? Few have less 
deserved it at the ICing’s hand.” 

Sir Oeoifrey was unwilling,^ like most prudent persons, to own tho 
existence of expectations which had proved fallacious, yet had too 
little art in his character to conceal his disappointment entirely. 
“Wlio, I, madam?” he said; “Alas! what should a poor country 
kuight expect from the King, besides the pleasure of seeing him in 
Whitehall once more, and enjoying his own again? And his Ma¬ 
jesty was very gracious when 1 was presented, and spoke to mo of 
Worcester, and of my horse. Black Hastings—he had for^t his 
name, though—^faith,and mine too, I believe, Tiad not Prince Rupert 
whispered it to him. And I saw some old friends, such as his 
Grace of Ormond, Sir Marmadukc Laugdale, Sir Philip Miisgravo, 
and so forth; and had a jolly rouse or two, to the tune of old times.’' 

“I should have thought so many wounds received—so many 
dangers risked—such considerable losses—-merited something more 
than a few smooth words,” said the Countess. 

“Nay, my lady, there were other friends-of mine who had the 
same thought,” answered Peveril. “ Some were of opinion that tho 
loss of so many hundred acres of fair land was worth some reword 
of honour at least; and there were who thought my descent from 
William the Conqueror—craving your ladysluirs pardon for boasting 
it in your presence—would not have become a higher rank or title 
worse than the pedigree of some who have been promdted. But 
what said the witty Duke of Buckingham, forsooth (whose grinds 
sire was a Lefstersnire Kuight—^rather poorer, and scarcely so well¬ 
born as myscip ?—Why, he said, that if all of my degree who deserved 
Well of the King in the late times were to be made peers, the House 
: of Lords must meet upon Salisbury Plain!" 

) “ And that bad jest passed for a good argument! ” said the Coim- 

I tess; “ and well it might, where good arguments pass for had je-sts. 

I —But here comes one I mpst be acquainted with.’’ 
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This was little .Tuliao, who now re-entere(l_ the hall, leadi/.g his 
liMJn sister, as if he had brought'her to bear writiiess to the laiaatful 
tale which he told his father, of his havinsf manfully fidden Black 
Hastings to the stable-yard, alone in tlie saddle; and that Saunders, 
though he widked by the horse’s head, did not onc^ put his hand 
upon the rein, and Brewer, though he stood beside him, scarce held 
him by the knee. The father kissed the bw heartily^ and the 
Countess, calling him to her so soon as Sir Geoffrey had set him 
down, kissed his forehead also, and then Surveyed all his features 
with a keen and penetrating eye.* . _ 

“He is a true Peveril," said she, mixed as he should be with soihc 
toueli’of the Stanley. Cousin, you must grant mo my boon, and 
when I am safely cstabli.shed, and have my present affair arranged, 
you must let me have tills little Julian of yours some time hence, to 
ne nurtured in my house, held as my page, and the play-fellow of the 
little Derby. 1 trust in Heaven they will be such, friends as their 
fathers have been, and may God send them more fortunate times! ”* 

“Marry, and 1 thank you for the projiosal with all my heart, 
madam,” said the Knight. “ There are so many noble houses 
decayed, and so many more in which the exercise and discipline for 
the training of noble youths is given up and neglected, that I have 
often feared I must have kept Gil to be young master at home; 
and I have had too little nurture myself to teach him much, and so 
he would have been a mere hunting, hawking knight of Derbyshire. 
But in your ladyship's household, and with the noble young Earl, he 
will have all, and more than all, the education which I could desire.” 

“There shall be no distinction betwixt them, cousin,” said the 
Countess; “ Margaret Stanley’s son shall be ns much the object of 
care to me as my own, since you are kindly disposed to intrust him 
to my charge.—You look pale, Margaret," shc'coutinuetl, “and the 
tear stands in your eye? Do not be so foolish, my love—^what I ask 
is better than you can desire for your boy; for the house of my 
father, the Duke do la Tremonille, was the most famous school of 
chivalry in Prance; nor have I degenerated from him, or suffered 
any refaxatiou in that noble discipline which trained young gentle¬ 
men to do honour to their race. You can promise your JuTiau no 
such advantages, if you train him up a mere home-bred youth.” 

“ I acknowledge tlie importance of the favom*, madam," said Lady 
Peveril, “ and must acmuesce in what your ladyship honours us by 
pr^osin^, and Sir Geoffrey approves or; but Julian is an only chiUI, 

“An only son,” said the Countess, “but surely not an only child. 
You pay too high deference to our masters, the male sex, if you allow 
Juljpn to engross all your affection, and spare none for this bcantifid 
girl.” 

So saying, she set down Julian, and, taking Ab'eo Bridgenorth on 
her lap, began to caress her; and there was, notwithstanding her 
masculine character, something so sweet in the tone of her voice and 
in Bie cast of her features, that the child immediately smiled, and 


1 See JTote D. Pnfr'l 
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rcplieU to her iimrks of foiidnciis. .This mistake embarTa.ssed Lady 
l-’ovcril cxcecdififfly. Knowing the blunt impetuosity of her hus¬ 
band’s character, his devotion to the memory of the deceased Kiwl of 
Derby, and li^ coiTespondiiig veneration for Jiis widow, she was 
alarmed for the consequences of his hearing the conduct of Itridge- 
north that monihiff, and was particularly desirous that he sho&ld'not 
leai'u it save from herself in private, and after duo preparation. But 
the Countess’s ciTor led to a more preeijutate disclosure. 

“ That pretty girl, madam,” ansjvercd Sir Geoffrey, “ is none of 
Wi's -1 wish ■«hc were. She belongs to a neighbour hard by—a 
goial man, and, to say truth, a good ‘neighbour—though he was 
carried off from his allegi.vnce in -the late times by a d—d Presby¬ 
terian scoundrel, who calls himself a parson, and whom I liniie to 
fetch down from his perch presently, with a wauniou to him ! 1 le luis- 

bceu cock of the roost lon^ enough_There are rods in pickle to 

switch the Geneva cloak with, I can tell the sour-faced rogues that 
much. Blit thi.s cliild is the daughter of liridgcnorth—neighbour 
Bridgenortb, of Moiiltrassic llall.’^ 

“Bridgenortbsaid the Countess; "I thought I had known all 
the honourable names in Derbyshire—J. remember nothing of Bridge- 
north.—But stay—was there not a sequestrator and committee-man 
of that name ? Sure it canuot be he ? ” 

I’everil took some, shame to hunsolf as he replied, “It is the very 
man whom your ladyship means, and you may conceive the reluc¬ 
tance with which I submitted to receive good olliccs from one of his 
kidney; but had I not done so, I should liave scarce known how to 
find a roof to cover Dame Margaret’s head.” 

'riie Countess, as lie spoke, raised the child gently from her lap, 
and placed it upon tlio carpet, though little Alice showed a disin¬ 
clination W the change of place, which the Lady of Derby and Man 
would certainly liave indulged in a child of patrician descent and 
loyal parentage. 

“ I blame you not,” she said; “ no one knows wliat temptation will 
bring ns down to. Yet I di/l think Pevcril of the Peak would have 
resided in its deepest cavern, .sooner than oived an obligation to a 
regicide.” 


“ Nay, madam,” answered the knight, “ my neighbour is bad 
eiimigli, but not so*hnd as you would make him; he is but a Presby¬ 
terian—that I must confess—but not an Independent.” 

“ A variety of the same monster,” said the Couiitess, “ who hallooed 
while the others huiTted, and hound the victim whom tlie Indepuiidonts 
miis.sncred. Betwixt such sects 1 prefer the Independents. They 
are at least bold, bare-faced merciless villains, have more of the 
liger ill them, and loss of the crocodile. I have no doubt it was that 

Worthy gentleman W'ho took it upon him this moniiug-” 

She stopped short, for she saw Lady Poveril was vexed and 


embarrassed. 


I am,” she said, “ the most lucldess of beings. I have said soiiie- 
t nog, 1 know not what, to distress you, Margaret—Mystery is a Imd 
“■'ug, and betwixt us there should be none.” 

‘ There is none, madam,” said Lady Pevcril, something inipa- 
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tiently; “■ I waitod but an opportunity to telJ itiy husband wlfflt had 
happened—Kir Geoilrcy, Master firidjjenorth was unforfunatofy iiere 
when the Lady Derby and I met; and be thought it part of his duty 
to sneak of-” 

“ To speak of what ? ” said tlio Knight, bending hybrows. '• You 
wefo ewer sonielhing too fond, dame, of giving way to the usurpation 
of such people.” 

“I only mean,” said Lady I’overil, “tlijit as the person—^lio to 
whom liiidy Derby’s 8I017 related—^was the brother of his late laily^ 
he tlireatenod—but I cannot think that he was serious^” ^ • 

“ Threaten ?—threaten thfi Lady of Derby and Man in my house! 
—the widow of my friend—tlic noble Charlotte of Latltam-Honse !-- 
by Heaven, the prick-eared slave shall au.swer it! How comes it that 
ray knaves threw liiiii not out of the window?” 

‘‘Alas! Kir Geoffrey,,youforgethowumch we owe him,’’said the lady. 

“Owe him!” said the Knight still more indignant; for in his 
singlouoss of iipprelieiision he conceived that Jus. wife alluded (o 
pecuniary obligations,—“if 1 do owe biw some moeey, bath he not 
security for it? and must he have the right, over and above, to 
domini'er .and play the magisfrate in MartindaJe Casile ?—Where is 
he ?—what have yon m.ade of him ? I will—1 must speak with hiin." 

“Be patient, Kir Geoffrey,” said the Countess, who now discerned 
the cause of her kinswoman’s apprehension ; and bo assured 1 did 
not need your chivalry to defend me against this discourteous faitimr, 
as Morte d’Artluir would liave called him. I promise yon my kins¬ 
woman liath fully rwlited my WTong; and 1 am so pleased to owe 
my dplivermiee entiialy to iiei' gallBiilry, that 1 charge amfcommaiid 
you, ns a true knight, not to niniglo in the adventure of another.” 

laidy Pevcril, wiio knew her husband's blunt ami impatient tem¬ 
per, and perceived that lie was becoming angry, now took up the 
story, and jilaiuly and simply pointed out the cause of Master Brulge- 
north’s iutorfen'm-e. 

“ 1 am sorry for it,” said Uio Knight; “ I thought ho had more 
sense; and that this happy change might have done some good 
u])on him. But you should have told me this instantly —It consist.s 
not with my honour that he should be kept prisoner in tins house, us 
if I feared iinytUiug he coidd do to annoy the noble Countess, wliile 
slie is under my roof, or within twenty miles of this Castle.” 

Ko s.aying, and bowing to the Countess, ho went straight to the 
gilded eliamher, leaving Lady Peveril in great anxiety for the event, 
of an angry meeting between a temper hasty as that of her husband, 
and stubjwirn like that of Bridgenorth, I'ler miprehensioiis were, 
however, unnecessary; for ihe meeting was not filled to take place. 

When Kir Geoffrey Peveril, having dismissed AVhitaker and his 
sentinels, entered the gilded chamber, in which ho expected to find 
his captive, the prisoner had e.scH])ed, and it was easy to see in what 
maimer. The sliding' panel had, in the huriy of the moment, eseii]ied 
the niemory of Lady Pevcril, and of Whitaker, the only persons who 
knew aiiytliing of it. _ It was probable that a chink had remained 
open, Buflk'icnt to indicate its existence to Bridgenorth; who, with¬ 
drawing it abogonier, had found his way ink) the secret apartment 
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wil^ wliic!'. it communicated, and ffom tlience to the postom of the 
Castle by, another secret passag'e, which had been formed in the 
thickness of the wall, as is not uucomnion in ancient mansions; tho 
lords of which were liable to so many mutations of foriune, that 
they usually contrived to secure some lurking-place and hc.cret mode 
of retreat mim'their fortresses. That Bridgenorth had diseovored 
ami availed himself of this secret mode of retreat was evident; be 
cause the private doors eoniraunicating' with the postern and the 
sliding panel in the gilded chamber were both loft open. 

fc-ir Geoffrey returned to the ladies with looks of perplexity. While 
lie deemed Bridgenorth witliin his reach, ho was apprehen.sive of 
nothing he! could do; for he felt himself his sni'eriov in pt'.rsoind 
strength, and in that species of courage wliich imiucos a man (o 
rush, -without liesitntioii, upon personal danger. But when at a 
distance, he had been for many years accustomed to consider Bridge- 
north’s power and infltionce as something formidable; and noiwiih- 
standing the late change of afiatvs, bis ideas so natnnJly revcried to 
bis neighbour as a powcrfid friend or diingcrout, enemy, that he felt 
more appreiieusiou on the Countess’s score, tlmn be was willing to 
acknowledge even to biraaelf 'rim Countess olwerved lii.s downcast 
and anxious brow, and requested to know if her .-ilay there was likely 
to involve him in any trouble, or in any d.anger. 

”'J'be trouble should bo welcome,” said iSir Gooffi-ey, “and more 
welcome the danger which should come on sneli an account. My 
plan was, that your ladyship should h.avc honoured Martindide with 
a finv days’ rosulence, which might have been kept private until tho 
searchTli'ter you was ended. Had I seen tins follow' Bridgenorth, I 
have no doubt I could have compelled him to act discreetly; but ho 
is now at liberty, and will keep out of my reach; and, what is worse, 
he has the secret of tlie priesFs chamber.” 

Here the Knight paused, and seemed much embarrassed. 

“ You c-an, then, neither conceal nor protect jiie?” said the Countess. 
“ Pardon, my honoured lady,” answered the Knight, “and let mo 
say out my say. The plain truth is, that this man hath many friends 
among the Presbyterians here, who are move iramerous than 1 would 
wish fliem; and if he falls in with the pnrsnivant follow who car¬ 
ries the waiTant of the Priv.y Council, it is likely he will back h'Ini 
with force sufficient to try to'executc it. And I doubt wbetliev any 
of our friends can be summoned together in haste sufficient to resist, 
such a power .as they are like to bring togctlier.” 

“Nor would I wish any friends to take arms, in my name, against 
the King’s W'aTranl., Sir Geoffrey,” said the Countess. « 

“ Nay, for tliat matter,” replied tlie Knight, “ an his Majesty isiii 
grant warrants against Ids best friends, he must look to have’them 
resisted. But tlie best 1 can think of in this emergence is--though 
the proposal be soinetliing iobo.spitable—^that your ladysbip should 
take presently to lior.se, ir your fatigue will permit 1 will mount 
also, with some bdsk fellows, who will lodge you safe at Vale-Uoyal, 
though tlie Sberiff stimped Uie way with a whole comitatus." 

The Countess of .Derby willingly acquiesced in this proposal. 
She i'ad enjoyed a. iiiglit’s sound repose in the private chamber, to 
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“ Wh^thus it runs,” said Lance. ■ “ I tliink yon may hare uotfced. 
Master Whitaker, that a certain Misti’ess Leburuh hatli nmnifested a 
jertaia favour for a ceitaiii person in a certain household.” 

“ For tliyself, to wit,” answered Whitaker; “ Lance Outram, thou 
art tlie vainest coxcomb-” . 

“Ooxcdinb?” said Lnncc; “why, ’tw'os but last niglit the whole- 
Family saw her, as one wtpuld say, lliriff lierscif at my head.” 

“I would she had been a brick-bat, thou, to have broken it, for thy 
impertinence and conceit,” said the steward. 

“ Weh, but do but hearken. The next morning'—that'Ss, this very ” 
blessed morning—I fought of going to lodge a buck in the pork, 
judging a bit of venison might be wanted in tlie larder, after yester¬ 
day’s wassail; and, as I passed under the nursery window, I did but 
just look U)) to see what madam goveniante was about; and .so I saw 
her, through the caseiuent, wliip on her hood and scarf as soon as 
she had a glimpse of me. Innuediately after 1 saw the still-room 
door open, and made sure she w:is coming through the garden, and 
so ever the breach and down to the park; .and so, thought 1, ‘ Ahiw 
Mistress Deb, if you are so ready to dance after niy pipe and tabor, I 
will give you a couranto before you shall come up with me.’ And so I 
went down Ivy-tod Dingle, where the copse is tangled, and tlie 
ground swampy, and round by Ilaxley-bottom, blinking all the while 
she was following, and laughing in my sleeve at the round I was 
giving her.” 

“You deserved to be ducked for it.” said Whitaker, “for a 
weather-headed puppy? hut wliat is all this .Jack-a-lantcm story to 
Bridgenorth ?” 

“ Why, it was all along of he, man,” continued Lance, “ that is, of 
Bridgenorth, that she did not follow me—Gad, 1 first walked slow, 
and then stoiiped, and then tinned hack a little, and then began to 
wonder what she had made of herself, and to think 1 had borne 
myself something like a jackass in the matter.” 

“That I deny,” said Whitaker, “never jackass but would have 
home him better—but go on." 

“ Why, turning iny face towards the Castle, I went bivck as if I 
had my nose bleeding, when just by Uie Copely thorn, which stiuids, 
you know, a flight-shot from the posteni-gate, 1 saw Madam Del) in 
close couferenoe'with the enemy.” 

“ What enemy ?” said the steward. 

“What enemy! why, who but Bridgenorth? 'Diey kept out of 
Bight, and among the copse; but, thought I, it is hard if I cannot 
stalk you, thskt have stalked so many bucks. If so, I had better give 
i^*;shafts to lie pudding-pins. So I cast round the thicket, to watch 
tiieir waters; and, may I never heud Crossbow again, if I did not see 
him rive her gold, and squeeze her by the hand!” 

“ And was that all you saw pass between them ? ” said the 
steward. 

“Faifli, and it was enough to dismount me from my hobby,” said 
Laa^ what! when I thought I had the prettiest girl in the 
Castle dwemg after my -whistle, to find that she gave me the bag to 
hold, and was smuggling in a comer witli a rich old Puritan! ” 
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“ Credit me, Lance, it is not as thou thinkest,” said Whitaker. 
“ Dridgcnoryi cares not for these amorous toys, and tlion Ihi ikest of 
r.Dtliitiff else. But it is fitting' our ICnight should know that ho has 
iiiL’t with Deborah in secret, and given her gold: for never Puritan 
jViive gold yet/but it was earnest for some devil’s work done, or to 
I'o <lone.” ’ . ■ 

“ Nay, Init,” said Lance, “ I would not be such a dog-bolt as to go 
and betray tbo girl to ovu- master. She luitli a right to follow her 
iiincy, as the dame said who ki.ssed her cow—only 1 do not much 
ejiprove her <boice, that is all. He cannot bo six years abort of 
fifty; and a verjuice countenance, under the pent-house of asloncliod 
heaver, and Wag of meagre dried bones, swaddlod up in a black cloak, 
is no such temptation, incthinks.” 

“I tell you once more,” said Whitaker, "yon arc mistaken; and 
that there neither is, nor can he, any matter of love between them, 
hut only some intrigue, couccrniiig, perliapa, this same noble Coun¬ 
tess of Derby. I tell thee, it behoves my master to know it, and I 
will presently tell it to him.” 

So saying, and in spite of all the remonstrances which Lance oon- 
1 iiiued to make on behalf of Mistress Deborah, the steward rode_ up 
to the main body of their little party, and mentioned to the Knight 
and the Countess of Derby what he had just heard from the keeper, 
adding at the same time his own snsjiieioua, that Master BriJgo- 
iiortli of Monltrassie-Hall was desirous to keep tip some system of 
espial in the Castle of Martindale, either in order to secure his menaced 
vengeance, on the Countess of Derby, as authore.ss of liis brother-in- 
law’s death, or for some unknown, but probably sini.ster purpose. 

The Knight of the Peak was filled with higli resentment ac Whit¬ 
aker's eoin'munication. According to his jirejudices, those, of the 
opposite feictioQ were snppo.scd to make up by wit and intrigue w'bat 
they wauled in ojien force: and be now hastily eoiiceivca that his 
ncigldiour, whose prudence he always respected, and sometimes even 
dreaded, WHS maintainiug, for bis jirivate purposes, a clandestine cor- 
rcspoiidenco with a member of bis family. If tlii.s was for the bcfrayal 
of his noble guest, it argued at once treacliery and iiresumption, or, 
viewing the whole as Lance had done, a criminal intrigue with ii 
woman si, near the person of Lady Pcveril, was in itself, he deemed, 
a piece of sovereign impertinence and disresjicct on the part of such 
a person as Bridgenorth, against whom Sir Geoffrey’s anger was 
kindled accordingly. 

Whitaker had scarce regained his post in the rear, when he again 
nnitted it, and galloped to the main body with more speed than before, 
with the unpleasing tidings that they were pursueil by h^f a score of 
horsemen, and better. 

“Bide on briskly to Hartley-nick," said the Knight, “and tuere," 

with God to help, we will bide the knaves_Coiuitesa of Derby—one 

word and a short one—Farewell!—you must ride forwiwd with Whit¬ 
aker and anollier careful fellow, and let me alone to see that no one 
treads on your skirts.” 

" I will abide with you and stand them,” said the Countess; “ J ou 
know of old, I fear not to look on man’s work.” . 
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“ Tou mutt ride on, madam,” said the Enishi “for the sake of the 
young Eari, and the rest of my noble friencrs family. There is no 
manly -work which can be worth your looking upou; if is but child’s 
play that these fellows bring with them.” 

As she yielded a reluctant consent to continue her flight, they 
reached the bottom of llartley-nick, a pass veirsteep and craggy, 
antf wltbre the road, or rather path, wliicli had hitherto passed over 
more open ground, became pent up and confined, betn'ixt copsewood 
on the one side, and, on the other, the precipitous bank of a moun¬ 
tain stream. 

The Countess of Derby, after an affectionate adieu to Sir Geoffrey, 
and having requested him to convey her kind commendations to her 
little page-elect and his motlier, proceeded up the pass at a round 
pace, and, with her ettendants and escort, was soon out of sight. 
Immediately after she had disappeared, the pursuers came up with 
Sir Geoffrey Peveril, who had divided and drawn up his party so as 
completely to occupy the road at three different points. 

The opiiosite party was led, as Sir Geoffrey had expected^ by 
Major Bridgenorth. At his side was a person in black, witli a silver 
greyhound on his arm; and he was followed by about eight or ten 
inhabitants of the village of Martindale-Moultrassie, two or three of 
whom were officers of the peace, and others were personally known 
to Sir Geoffrey as fiwourers of tlic subverted government. 

As the party rode briskly up. Sir Geofl’rey called to them to halt; 
and as they continued advancing, he ordered his own people to pre¬ 
sent their pistols and carabines; and after assuming tliat menacing 
attitude, he repeated, with a voice of thimder, “ Halt, or wo firo! ” 

The other p.arty halted accordingly, and Major Bridgenorth ad¬ 
vanced, as if to parley. 

“ Why, how now, neighbour,” said Sir Geoffrey, as if Jic had at 
that moment recognised him for the first time,—“what makes you 
ride so sharp this morning? Arc you not afraid to harm your horse, 
or spoil your spurs ? ” 

“Sir Geoffrey," said the Major, “I have no time for jesting—I am 
on the King’s affairs.” 

“Are you sure it is not upon Old Noll’s, neighbour? You used 
to hold his the better errand,’’ said the Knight, with a smile which 
gave occasion to a horse-laugh among his followers. 

“ Show him your warrant,” said Bridgenorth to tlic man in black 
formerly mentioned, who was a pursuivant. Then taking the warrant 
from the officer, he gave it to Sir Geoffrey—^“'To this, at least, you 
will pay regard.” 

“ The same regard which you would hove paid to it a mouth hack 
nr so,” said the ^ight, tearing the warrant to shreds.—" 'What a 
do yon stare at? Do you think you have a monopoly of 
rebellion, and that we have not a right to show a trick of disobe¬ 
dience in- our turn ? ” 

“Make way, Sir Geoffrey Peveril,” said Bridgenorth, “or you will 
compel me to do that I may be sorry for. I am in this matter tho 
avenger of the blood of one of the Lord’s saints, and I will foilow the 
chase while Heaven grants me an arm to make my way.” 
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“ Yon shall make no way here buj at your peril,” said S^r GeoflFrey; 
“ this is my ground—I have been harassed enough for these twenty 
years by saints, as you call yourselves. I tell you, master, you shall 
neitlicr violate the security of my lionse, nor pursue my iViend-s over 
the ground^' nbr tamper, as you have done, amongst my servants, 
with impunity. Phave had you in respect for certain kiud-doifigs, 
which I wHl not eitlier forget or deny, and you will find it difficult to 
make me draw a sword, or bend a pistol against you; but oflFer any 
hostile movement, or pre.sumc to advance a foot, and I will make sure 
of you presently. And for these rascals, who come hither to annoy 
a noble lady on my bounds, unless you draw them off, I will presently 
send some of*them to the devil before their time." 

“ Make room at your proper perij,” said Major Bridgenorth, and 
lie put his right Iiand on life holster-pistol. Sir Geoffrey closed with 
him instantly, seized him by the collar, and spurred Black Hastings, 
checking iiiin at the same time, so that the horse made a courbette, 
and brought the full weight of his chest against the counter of the 
other. A ready soldier might, in Bridgenorth’a situation, have rid 
himself of his adversary with a bullet. But Bridgenorth’s courage, 
notwithstanding his having served some time with the Parliament 
array, was rather of a civil than a military character; and he was 
inferior to his advcr.sary, not only in strength and horsemanship, but 
also and especially in the daring and decisive resolution which made 
Sir Geoffrey tliriist himself readily into personal contest. While, 
therefore, they lugged and gi'appled together upon terms winch 
bore such little accordance with their long acquaintance and close 
neighbourhood, it was no wonder that Bndgenortli should be un¬ 
horsed with much violence. While Sir Geoffrey sprung from the 
saddle, the par^ of Bridgenorth advanced to rescue tlicir leader, 
.aud that oi the Knight to oppose them. Swords were unsheathed, 
and pistols presentedhut Sir Geoffrey, with the voice of a Iicrald, 
cominaudcil both parties to stand back, and to keep the peace. 

The purstiivant took the hint, and easily found a reason for not 
prosecuting a dangerous duty. “ The wan-ant,” lie said, “ was de¬ 
stroyed. They tliat did it must he answerable to the Council; for 
his part, he could proceed no farther without his commission.” 

“ Well said, and like a peaceable fellow! ” said Sir Geoffrey_ 

“ Let him have refreshment at the Castle—his nag is sorely out of 
condition.—Come, neighbour Britonorth, get up, man—1 trust you 
have had no hurt in this mad affray ? 1 was loth to lay hand on 
you, man, till yon plucked out your pctronel.” 

As he spoke thus, he aided the Major to rise. The pgrsuiv.ant, 
raeanwliile, drew aside, and with him the constable and head- 
borough, who wore not without some tacit suspicion, that though* 
Peveril was iiiterniptiiig the direct course of law iu this matter, yet 
he was likely to have his offence considered by favourable judges; 
and therefore it might be as much for their interest and smety to 
give way as to oppose him. But the rest of the jiarty, friends of 
■ Bridgenorth, and of his principles, kept their ground notwithstand¬ 
ing this defection, and seemed from their looks, sternly determined 
to rule their conduct by that of their leader, whatever it might be. 
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But it was eTidcnt that Bridgenorth did not intend to renew the 
struggle. He shook himself rathor roughly fx’PC froiv- the hands of 
Sir Oooffrey Pcveril; but it was not to draw his sword. On the 
contrary, ho mounted his horse with a sullen .and defected air; and, 
making a sign to his followers, turned back the %imc road which he 
had come. Sir CJnoli’reylookedafVcrhim for some minutfs. “Now, 
there goes a ma;i,” .said he, “who would have been a nght honest 
fellow had he not been a Prcslwteriau. But there is no Jioariincss 
about them—they can never forgive a fair tall upon the sod—they 
bear malice, and that 1 hate .as 1 do a black cloak, or d Geneva skull¬ 
cap, and a pair of long ears rising on each side on’t, ^ke two chim¬ 
neys at the gable ends of a fbatelicd cottage. Tlicy arc as sly as the 
devil to boot; and tbej-efoi'c, Biiiice Ontpam, take two with 3 'ou, and 
keep after them, that they may not turn our flank, and get on the 
track of the Countess again after all.” 

“ 1 had as soon they should course my lady’s white tamo doe,” 
answered _ Bance, in the spirit of his calh'iig. He proceeded to 
execute his master’s orders by dogging Major Bridgenorth at a dis¬ 
tance, and observing his course from such heights as commanded 
the country. But it was soon evident that no manoeuvre was in¬ 
tended, and that the Ma,jor was taking the direct road homeward. 
When this was ascertained, Sir Gcoftrey dismissed most of his fol- 
lower.s, and, rctiviniiig only his own domestics, rode hastily forward 
to ovoi'take the Countess. 

It is only necossai'y to say farther, that he coinpletcd his purpose 
of escort.iag the Countess of Derby to Vale-Iloyid, without meeting 
any farther hindrance by the way. 'fhc lord of the mansion 
reiulily uiidcrtJiok to conduct the high-minded lady to Liverpool, 
and the task of seeing her s.afely cmlxarlted for her son’s hereditary 
dominions, where there was no doubt of her remaining fu persouill 
safety until the .accus.atiou .against her for breaeh of the Buyal Iii- 
deiimity, by the execution of Cliristian, could he Iwought to some 
compromise. 

For a length of time this was no easy m.altor. Clarendon, then 
at the he.ad of Charles’s admiiiistaition, considered her lush action, 
tiiough dictated by motives which the human breast must; in some 
rixspccts, sympathise with, as cidculatcd to shake the restored tran¬ 
quillity of Bngland, by exciting the doubts and jealousies of those 
who had to apprehend the consequences of what is called, in our 
own time, a reaction. At the same time, the high services of tliis dis¬ 
tinguished family—^the merits of the Countess hersidf—the memory 
of her igsllant Imshand—and the very peculiar circumstances of 
jnrisdictiou which took the case out of ail common mlos—pleaded 
stnfngly in her favour; and the death of Christian was at length 
only punished by tlie imposition of a heavy fine, amounting, wo bo- 
lieve, to many thousand pounds, which was levied, with great difK- 
culty, out of the shattered estates of the young Earl of Derby. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

My native land, ^vod niglit J 

JBvnuK. 


LAi>y PeveuU/ remained in no small aiixiety for Bev6rai lioiira 
after her husband and the Couutm had departed from Martindalc 
Castle; more ^Specially when she learned that Major Bridffcnorth, 
coneoruiiiff whose motions she made private in(iuiry, had taken 
horse with a party, and was gone to the westward in the same 
direction with Sir GeoHVey. 

At length her immediate nneasmess in regard to the safety of her 
husband and the Countess was removed, by the arrivsil of Whitaker, 
with her husband’s commendations, and an account of tho scuffle be¬ 
twixt himself and Major Bridgenorth. 

Lady Peverii slmdilered to see how nearly they had apjn-oachod to 
renewal of the scenes of civil discord; and while she was thankful to 
Heaven for her hushand’s immediate jn-eservatioii, she could not help 
feeling both regi-et and appreliousion for the consequences of his 
qnarrcl with Major Bridgenorth. 'riiey had now lost an old frioiul, 
who had showed himself such under those circmnstances of ad versity 
by which friendship is mo.st severely tried ; and she could not disguise 
from herself, that Bridgenorth, thus initated, might be a trouble¬ 
some, if not a dangerous enemy. His rights as a creditor, ho li.ad 
hitherto used with gentleness; hut if lie should employ rigour, 
Lady Peverii, whose attention to domestic economy had made her 
much better; acquainted with her husband’s alfairs than lie was him¬ 
self, foresaw considcrah’ i inconvenience from the measures which 
the law put in his power. She comforted herself with (lie recol¬ 
lection, however, that she had still a strong hold on Bridg'enorth, 
through his iiaternal aflcction, and from the fixed oiiiniou which he 
had liithcrto manifested, that his daughter’s health could only flour¬ 
ish while under her charge. But any expectations of reconciliation 
which Ijady Peverii might probably have founded on this circum¬ 
stance, were frnsti-ated by an incident which took place in tho course 
of the following morning. 

The governante. Mistress Deborah, who has been already men¬ 
tioned, went forth, as usual, with the childreiq^to take Bieir morning 
exercise in tho Park, attended by Rachael, a girl who acted occasioii- 
nlly as her assistant in attending upon them. But not as 'Asual did 
j she return. It was near tho hour of breakfast, when Ellesmere, 
I V'ith an unwonted degree of primness in her mouth and manner, 
, came to acquaint her lady that Mistress Deborah had not tliought 
i l»opcr to come back from the Park, though the breakfast hour ap- 
IPvoached so near. 

1" She will come, then, presently,” said Lady Peverii, vrith iiidiffer- 

1 ®uce. • 

1 Ellesmere gave a short and doubtful cough, and then proceeded to 
lliat EacTiael had been sent home with little Master Julian, and 
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tliut Mistress DeborAh had be^n pleased to say, she would walk on 
with Miss Bridgenorth ns far as Moultrassie Holt j which was a 
point atwhicli the property of the Mfyor, os matters now stood, 
bounded that of Sir Geoffrey Peveril. 

“ la the wench turned silly,” exclaimed the lady, adinething' angrily, 
“thob>she tlocs not obey mv orders, and return at regular hours ?” 

'• She may be turning silly,!’ said Kllesmere, mysteriously; “ or she 
may be turning too sly; and 1 think it were as well your ladyship 
looked to it.” 

“ Looked to what, Ellesmere ? ” said the lady, impatiently. “.You 
are strangely oraciuar this morning. K you know anything to the 
prejudice of this young woman, I i)ray you speak it oUt.” 

“I prejudice!” said Ellesmere; “1 scorn to prejudice man, 
woman, or child, in the way of a fellow-servant; only wish your 
ladyship to look about you, and use your own eyes—that is all.” 

“You bid me use my own eyes, Ellesmere; but I suspect,” an¬ 
swered the lady, “ you would be better pleased were I contented to 
see through yoai spectacles. I charge you—and you know I will be 
obeyed—I charge you to tell me what you know or suspect about 
this girl, Deborah Debbitch.” 

“ 1 see through spectacles! ” exclaimed the indignant Abigail; 
“ your ladyship wiU pardon me in that, for I never use them, unless 
a pair that belonged to my poor mother, which I put on when your 
ladyship wants your pinners curiously WTought. No woman above 
sixteen ever did white-seam without baimacics. And then as to sus¬ 
pecting, 1 suspect nothing; for as your ladyship hath taken Mis¬ 
tress Deborah Debbitch from under my hand, to be sure it is neither 
bread nor butter of mine. Only”—(here she began to speak with her 
lips shut, .so as scarce to permit a sound to issue, and mincing her 
words as if she pinched off the ends of them before she suffered them 
to escape )—“ only, madam, if Mistress Deborah goes so often of a 
morning to Moultrassie IJolt, why, 1 should not be surprised if .she 
should never find the way back again.” 

“ Once more, what do you mean, Ellesmere ? You were wont to 
have some sense—let me know distinctly what the matter is.” 

“Only, madam,” pursued the Abigail, “tliat since Bridgenorlh 
came back from Chesterfield, and saw you at the Castle Hail,_ Mis¬ 
tress Deborah has been pleased to carry the children every morning to 
that place; and it has so happened that she has often met the Mmor, 
as they call him, there in his walks; for he can walk about now like 
other folks; and I warrant you she hath not been the worse of the 
meetingf-one way at least, for she hath bought a new hood might 
serve yourself, madam; but whether she hatli had anything in hand 
borides a piece of money, no doubt, your ladyship is best judge.” 

Lady Peveril, who readily adopted the more good-natured con¬ 
struction of the govemante’s motives, could not help laughing at 
the idea of a man of Bridgenorth's precise appearance, strict pnnei- 
ples, and reserved habits, being suspected of a design of gallantry: 
and readily concluded, that Mistress Deborah had found her advan¬ 
tage in gratifying his parental affection by a frequent sight of his 
daughter during the few days which intervened betwixt his first see- 



rBVBniii OP TUB peak. 


61 


ing little Alice at the Castle, and Uks events which had followed. 
But she was somewhat surprised, when, an hour after the usual 
breakfast houi-, during' which neither the child nor Mistress Deborah 
appeared. Major Bridgenerth’s only man-servant arrived at the Castle 
on horseback, dresseq as for a journey; and having delivered a letter 
addressed to jiersclf, and another to Mistress Ellesmere, rode 'away 
without waiting any answer. 

There would have been nothing remarkable in this, had any other 
person been concerned; but Major Bridgenorth was so very quiet 
and orderly in alt his proceedings—so little liable to act hastily or by 
impulse, that thp least appearance of bustle where he was concerned, 
excited surprise’ and curiosity. 

Lady Peveril broke her letter hastily open, and found that it con¬ 
tained tlie following lines:— 

“ Foi' the Hands of the Homurahle and Ilonoufed Lady 
Peveril—These : 

“ Madam —Please it your Ladyship, 

*• I write more to excuse myself to your ladyship, than to accuse 
either you or others, in respect that I am sensible it becomes our 
frail nature better to confess our own imperfections, than to complain 
of those of others. Neither do I mean to speak of past times, jiar- 
ticularly in respect of your worthy hulyship, being sensible that if I 
have served you in that period when our Israel might be called trium¬ 
phant, you have more tlnan requited me, in giving to my arms a child, 
redeemed, as it were, from the vale of the shadow of death. And 
therefore, as I heartily forgive to your ladyship the unkind and vio¬ 
lent measure which you dealt to me at our last meeting (seeing that 
the woman aflio was the cause of strife is accounted one of your kin¬ 
dred people), I do entreat you, in like manner, to pardon my enticing 
away from your service the young woman called Debomh Debbitch, 
whose nurture, instructed as she hath been under your ladysliip’s 
direction, is, it may be, indispensable to the health of my dearest 
child. 1 hod purposed, madam, with your gracious permission, that 
Alice should liavc remained at Martindale Castle, under your kind 
charge, until she could so far discern betwixt good and evil, that it 
should be matter of conscience to teach her the way in -jvhich she 
should go. Fur it is not unknown to your ladyship, and in no way 
ido I speak it reproachfully, but rather son-owfully, that a person so 
i-'.'tcellcntly gifted as yourself—I menu toucliiug natural qualities— 
'.uvs not yet received that true light,‘which is a lamp to the paths, but 
)re contented to stumble in darkness, and among the graves of dead 
'ten. It has been my prayer in the watches of the night, that yodr 
‘dyslup should cease from the doctrine which causeth to err; but 1 
^vve to say, that our candlestick being about to be removed, the 
‘<1 will most likely be involved in deeper darkness than ever; and 
- return of the &ng, to which I and many looked forward ns a 
‘sifestation of divine favour, seems to prove little else than a per¬ 
ked triumph of the Prince of the Air, who setteth about to i-estore 
‘ Vonity-ftur of bishops, deans, and suchlike, extruding the peace 
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ful ministers of the wor^ whos^ labours have proved faithful to many 
hungiy souls. So, bearing' from a sure hand, tliat poniinissioii jia t 
gone forth to restore these dumb dogs, the followers of Laud and of 
>Villiama, who were cast forth by the late. Parliament, and that an 
Act of Conformity, or rather of d.e.formity, of worship, was to be ex¬ 
pected, it is my purpose to llee from the wrath *to come, and t(> seek 
some corner where I may dwell in peace, and enjoy Ubevty.of con¬ 
science. For who would alnde in the Sanctuary, after the carved 
work thereof is broken down, and wlien it hath been made a place 
for owls, and satyrs of the wilderness ?—And herein I blame pryself, 
madam, that I went in the singleness of my heart too readily into 
that carousing in the house of feasting, wherein my love of uiuou, 
and my desire to show respect to your ladyship, were made a sjmro 
to me. But I trust it will be an atonement, that I am now about 
to absent myself from tbe place of my birth, and the bouse of my 
fathers, as well as from the place which holdeth the dust of those 
pledges of my affection. 1 have also to remember, that in this land 
my honour (after the ■aorldly estimation) hath heen abated, and my 
utility circumscribed, by your husbandj iSir Geoffrey Peveril; and 
that without any chance of my obtaining reparation at his hand, 
whereby 1 may say the hand of a kinsman was lifted up against my 
credit and my life. These things are hitter to the taste of the old 
Adam; wherefore, to prevent farther hickerings,_ and, it iuay.be, 
bloodshed, it is better tliat I leave this land for a time. The affairs 
which remain to be settled between Kir Geoffrey and myself, I shall 
place in the hand of the righteous Master Joachim Win-the-Pight, an 
attorney in t^Jliester, who will arrange them with such attention to 
Sir tJeoffrey’s convenience, as justice, and the due exercise of the 
law, will permit; for, as 1 trust 1 shall iiavc grace to resist tlie temp¬ 
tation to make the weapons of carnal warfare the inslmmciits of my 
revenge, so I scorn to effect it through tlie means of Mammon. 
Wishing, madam, that the Lord may grant you every hle.ssiiig, and, 
ill especial, that which is over all others, namely, the true knowledgi, 
of Ills way, 

“ I remain, 

“ Your devoted servant to command, 

“ K Aid'u Biiipoenobth. 

“ Wrideif af MouUrnnaif-Hail, this tenth r?tty 

o/Jidif, 1660.” 

So soon 08 Lady Peveril had pemsod this long and singnlar homily, 
in wliutU it seemed to her that libr neighbour showed more spirit of 
religious fanaticism than slio could have supposed him possessed of, 
s&elooked up and beheld Ellesmere,—with a countenance in which 
mortification, and an affected air of contempt, seemed to struggle 
together,—who, tired with watching the expression of her mis 
tress’s countenance, applied for confirmation of her suspicions in 
plain terras. 

“ I suppose, madam,” said the waitiiig-womnji, “ the fanatic foo! 
intends to marry the wench ? They say he goes to shift toe country 
Truly it’s time, indeed; for, besides that toe ■whole neighbciirhooi 
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voulfl laugh hipi to scorn, I should^not be surprised if Lnnee Ont- 
•am, tlio keeper, gave him' a buck’s'head to bear; for that is all in 
ilie way of hi^ oflice.” 

“ There is no gi-eat occasion for your spite at present, Ellesmere,” 
replied her ladyt “AJy'lciter says nothing of marriage; but it would 
appear that Master Bridgenorth, being to leave this country, has 
engaged Deborah to take care of his cliild 5 and I am sure 1 am 
heartily glad of it, for tlie_ infant’s sake.’’ 

“ And 1 am glad of it for my o'wn,” said Ellesmere; “and, indeed, 
for the sake o£ the whole house.—And your ladysliip thinks she is 
not' like to he married to him ? Troth I could never see how lie 
should lie such an idiot; hut perhaps she is going to do worse, for 
she speaks here of coming to high preferment, and that scarce comes 
by honest servitude nowadays; then she writes me about .sending 
lier things, as if I were mistress of the wardrobe to her ladysiiiji— 
ay, and reeoiiimends blaster Julian to the care of my age imd e.v- 
perience, forsooth, as if siio needed to reeomiucud the dear little 
jow'el to me.; and then, to speak of my age—But 1 will bmidle away 
her rags to the llaU, with a witness! ” 

“Do it with all civility,” said the lady, “and let AVliitaker send 
her the wages for wliicli she has served, and a hroad-piece over and 
above; for tliougb a ligbt-hcadod young woinnn, slio was kind to 
tile cliiidren.” 

“1 know who is kind to tlicir servaut'J, madam, and would spoil 
tbe best ever pimicd a gowu.” 

“ 1 spoiled a good one, Ellesmere, when I spoiled Uh'o,” said the 
lady; "but tel! Mrs Deborah to kiss the little Alice for mo, and to 
oft'er my good wishes to Major Bridgeuorlh, for his temporal and 
future happiness.” 

Slic pcrinjttejJ no observation or reply, but dismissed her attend¬ 
ant without entering into farther particnlara. 

When Ellesnier'e liad withdrawn, Bady Peveril began to reflect, 
witli mueh feeliug of eonipas.sioii, on the letter of Major Bridge- 
north ; a person in whom there wore eortainiy many excellent quali¬ 
ties, hut whom a series of domestic misfortunes, and tlio ftcreasiug 
gloom of a sincere, yet stern fooling of devotion, rendered lonely and 
unhappy; and she had more than one anxious thought for the happi¬ 
ness of the little Alice, brought un, as she was likely to be, under 
such a father. Still tlic removal or Bridgenorth was, on the whole, 
a desirable event; for while he remained at the HaU, it was but 
too likely that some accidental collision -with Sir Geoffrey might 
give rise to a rencontre betwixt them, more fatal than the.Jb 8 t had 
been. 

In the meanwhile, she could not help expressing to Doctor Dilm- 
mer.ir her surprise and sorrow, that all which she had done and 
attempted, to establish peace and unanimity betwixt the contending 
tactions, iind been perversely fated to turn out the very reverse of 
.'™t slie had auned at. 

But for my unliappy invitation,” she said, “ Bridgenorth would 
not have been at the Castle on tlie morning which snccecdeil the 
•cast, would not liavo seen the Countess, ami weald not ha!''o iu- 



64 


PEVKHlIj OF THE FBAK. 


curred the resentment and oppesition of my husband. And but for 
the IKng’s return, an event ■which was so anxiously ejjpccted as tha 
termination of all our calamities, neither the noble lady nor our¬ 
selves had been engaged in this new path of jlifficul^ and danger.” 

“Honoured madam,” said Doctor Duramerar, “W'ere tlie affairs 
of'thi8*world to he guided implicitly by human wisdom, or were they 
uniformly to faU out according to the conjectures'of finmaii fore¬ 
sight, events would no longer be under tlie domination of that time 
and chance which happen unto all men, since we should, in the one 
case, work out our own purposes to a certainty, by our own sJtiU, 
and in the other, regulate our conduct according to the views of 
unerring prescience. But man is, while in this vale Of tears, like an 
uuiustructed bowler, so to speak, who thinks to attaiii the jack by 
delivering his bowl straight forward upon it, being ignorant that 
there is a concealed bks within the spheroid, which will make it, in 
all probability, swerve away and lose the cast.” 

Having spoken this with a sententious air, the Doctor took his 
shovel-shaped hak and went down to the Castle green, to conclude 
a match of bowls witli Whitaker, which had probably suggested this 
notable illustration of the uncertain course of human events. 


Two days afterwards. Sir (xcoffrey anived. He Lad waited at 
Valo-Royal till he heard of the Countess's being safely embarked 
for Man, and then had posted homeward to bis Castle and Dame 
Margaret. On his way, lie learned from some of his attendants the 
mode in which his lady had conducted the entertainment which she 
had given to the neighbourhood at his order; and notwith.standmg 
the great deference he usually showed in cases where I,ady Pevenl . 
was concerned, he heard of her liberality towards the Presbyterian 
party with great indignation. 

“I could have admitted Bridgenorth,” ho said, .“ftr.' he always 
bore him in neighbourly and kindly fitshion till this last career —1 
could have endured him, so he would have drunk the King's health, 
like a time man—^but to bring that snuffling scoundrel Solsgrace, 
with all his beggarly, long-cared congregation, to hold a conventicle 
in ray faffier’s uouse—to let them domineer it .os they listed—why, 

I would not have permitted them such liberty, when they held tlieir 
head the highest! They never, in the woi-st of times, found any way 
into Martindalc Castle but wliat Nttl's camion made for them ; and,' 
that tliey should come and cant there, when good King Charles is , 
returned—^By my Iiand, Dame Margaret shall hear of it! ” 

But, notwithstanding these ireful resolutions, resentment alto-, 
gether subsided in the lionest Knight’s breast, when he saw the fair 
features of his lady lightened with afi'cctioiiate joy at his returu in 
safety. As he took her in his arms and kissed her, he forgave her 
ere he mentioned her oft'ence. 

“Tlionlmst played the knave with me, Meg,” he said, shakiiighishead, 
and smiling at the same time, “ and thou knowest in what maimer: 
but 1 think thou art true clmrchwoman,nnd didst only act from some 
silly womanish fancy of keeping fair with these roguish Itonndheads.' 
But lot me Imve no more of this. I had rather Mai-tindolo Castle 


were again rent by their bullets, than receive any of the kuaves in 
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the way of friendship—I always except Bdph Bridgenorth of the .; 
Hall, if he should come to his senses'egain.” ; 

Lady PeTeril was here under the necessity of explaining what she' 
had heard of Master Bridgenorth—the disappearance or the goyer- 
nante with his daughtef, and placed Bridgeuonh’s letter in his hand. 
Sir Geoffrey shook iiis head at first, and then laughed extremely,* at 
the idea that there was some li ttle love-intrigue between Bridgenorth 
and Mistress Deborah. 

“ It is the true end of a dissenter,” he said, “ to marry his o\vn 
maid-servant, or some other person’s. Deborah is a good likely 
wench, and on the merrier side of thirty, as 1 should think." 

“Nay, nay,l' said the Lady Peveril, “you are as uncharitable as 
EUesraerc—1 believe it but to be afiectlou to his child." 

“Pshaw! pshaw!” answered the Knight, “women are eternally 
thinking of cliildren; but among men, dame, many one caresses the 
infant that he may kiss the cbilus-maid; and where’s the wonder or 
the harm either, if Bridgenorth should marry the wench ? Her father 
is a substantial yeoman; his family has had the same farm since 
Boswortli-field—os good a pedigree as that of the great-grandson of 
a Chesterfield brewer, 1 trow- But let us hear what he says for him¬ 
self—I shall spell it out if there is any roguery in the letter about lore 
and liking, though it might escape your innocence. Dame Margaret.” 

The knight of the Peak began to peruse the letter accordingly, 
but was much embarrassed by the peculiar language in which it was : 
couched. “ What he means by moving of candlesticks, and breaking 
down of carved work in the church, 1 cannot guess; unless he means 
to bring back the large silver candlesticks which my grandsire gave 
to. be placed on the altar at Martindale-Moultrassie; and which hia 
cron-eared friends, like socrilegiotiB villains as they are, stole and 
melted d owp And in like manner, the only breaking 1 know of, was 
when thd^ulldd down the rails of the communion toblo (for which 
some of their fingers are hot enough by this time), and when the 
brass ornaments were torn down from the Peveril monuments; and 
that was breaking and removing with a vengeance. However, dame, 
the upshot is, that poor Bridgenorth is going to leave the neighbour¬ 
hood. "I am truly sorry for it, though I never saw him oftener than 
once-a-day, and never spoke to him above two words. But I see how 
it is—^tliat little shake by the shoulder sticks in his stomach ; and 
yet, Meg, I did but lift lum out of tiie saddle os I might have lifted 
thee into it, Mar^'et—I was careful not to hurt him; and 1 did pot 
think him so tender in point of honour as to mind such a thing much; 
but I see plainly where his sore lies; and I warrant you 1 will mmi- 
age that he stays at the Hall, and that you get bock Julutti’s little 
companion. Faith, I am sorry myself at the thought of losing {he 
baby, and of having to choose another ride when it is not huntmg 
Weather, than round by the Hall, with a word at the window.” 

“I should be very glad. Sir Geoffrey," said Lady Peveril, “that 
you could come to a reconciliation wiUi this worthy man, for such I 
must hold Master Bridgenorth to be." 

“ But for his dissenting principles, as good a neighbour os ever 
lived,” said Sir Geoftrey. 
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“But I scarce see,” continued the lady, “ any possibility of bring¬ 
ing about a conclusion so desira'Dle.” 

“Tush, dame," answered the Knight, “thou knowcSc little of sucli 
matters. I ^ow the foot he holts upon, and you shall see him go os 
sound as ever.” 

Lady Peveril had, from her sincere affection snd sound sense, as 
good a right to claim the full confidence of her husband, as any 
woman in Derbyshire; and upon this occasion, to confess the truth, 
die had more anxiety to know his purpose than her sense of their 
mutual and separate duties permitted her in general to entertain. 
She conld not imanne what mode of reconciliation witli his neigh¬ 
bour, Sir Geoffrey (no very acute judge of mankind or .their peculi¬ 
arities) could have devised, whicli might not be disclosed to her: and 
she felt some secret anxiety lest the means resorted to might be so 
ill chosen as to render the breach rather wider. But Sir Geoffrey 
would give no opening for farther inquiry. Ho iiod been long 
enough colonel of a regiment abroad, to value himself on the right 
of al^lute command at home; and to all the hints whicli his lady’s 
ingenuity could devise and throw out, he only answered, “Patience, 
Dame Margaret, patience. This is no case for thy handling. Thou 
shalt know enough on’t by-and-by, dame.—Go,look to Julian. Will 
till.' boy never have done crying for lack of that little sprout of a 
Roundhead? But we will have little Alice back with us in two or 
three days, and all will be well again.’’ 

As the good Knight spoke these words, a post winded Ms horn in 
the court; and a large packet was broi^ht in, addressed to the wor> 
shipful Sir Geoffrey Peveril, Justice of the Peace, and so forth; for 
he nad been placed in authority as soon as the King’s Restoration 
was put upon a settled basis. Upon opening the packet, which ho 
did with no smidl feeling of importance, he found that jt contained 
the warrant which he had solicited for replacing Doctor Dummerar 


M the parish, from which he had been forcibfy qjected during the 
usurpation.^ 

Few incidents conld have given more delight to Sir Geoffrey. He 
conld foi^ve a stont able-bodied sectary or non-conformist, who en¬ 
forced his doctrines in the field by downright blows on the casques 
and cuirasses of himself and other Cavaliers. But he remembered, 
with most vindictive accuracy, the triumphant entrance of Hugh 
Peters thmugh the broach of his Castleand for his sake, without 
nicely distinguishing betwixt sects or their teachers, he held all who 
mounted a pulpit without warrant from the Church of England— 
perhaps he might also in private except that of Borne—^to be dis¬ 
turbers bf the public tranquillity—seducers of the conCTegfation from 
their lawful preachers—instigators of the late Civil War—and men 
well disposed to risk the fate of a new one. 

Then, on the other hand, besides gratifying his dislike to Bols- 
gi^c, he saw much satisfaction in the task of replacing his- old 
friend and associate in sport and in danjger, the worthy Doctor Dum¬ 
merar, in his legitimate rights, and in the ease and comforts of his' 
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vicarage. He communicated the-coutenlii of the packet, with great 
triumph, to the lady, who now pcrheived the sense of the mysterious 
paragraph iti M^or Bridgenorth’s letter, concerning the removed of 
the candlestick, and the extinction of light and doctrine in the land. 
She pointed this out to Sir Geoffrey, and endeavoured to persuade 
him that a door was now opened to reconciliation with his u^hbour, 
by executiog the commission which he had received in an easy and 
moderate manner, after due delay, and with all respect to tlte feel¬ 
ing both of Sols^ace 'and his congregation, which circumstances 
a<linitted of. . This, the lady argued, would bo doing no injury what¬ 
ever to Doctor Dummerarnay, might be tlio means of reconciling 
many to Ida. ministry, who might otherwise be disgusted with it for 
ever, by the premature expulsion of a favourite preacher. 

There was much wisdom, as well as moderation, in this advice; 
and, at another time, Sir Geoffrey would have had seuse enough to 
have adopted it. But who can act composedly or prudently in the 
hour of triumph ? The ejection of Mr Solsgrace wus so hastily exe¬ 
cuted, as to give it some appearance of persecution; though, more 
justly considered, it wa.s the restoring of his predecessor to his le^ 
rights. Solsgrace himself sebmed to be desu-ous to make his suiier- 
ings as manifest as possible. He held out to the last; and on the 
S^hath after he had received intimation of his ejection, attempted 
to make his way to the pulpit, as usnal, supported by Master Bridge- 
north’s attorney, Win-the-bight, and a few zealous followers. 

Just as their party came into the churchyard on the one side, Dr 
Dummerar, dressed in full pontificals, in a sort of triumphal pro¬ 
cession, accompanied by Peveril of tliePeak, Bu'Jasper Oraubourne, 
and other Oavmiers of distinction, entered at ttie other. 

To prevent on actual struggle in the church, the parish ofBcers 
were s entJio nr event the farther approach of the Presbyterian minis¬ 
ter; wnicn Tfhs effected without farther damage than a broken 
hefid, inflicted by Roger Raine, tlie drunken innkeeper of tbe Peveril 
Arms, upon the Presbyterian attorney of Chesterfield. 

Unsubdued in spirit, though compelled to retreat by superior force, 
the undaunted Mr SoLsgracc retired to the .vicarage; where under 
some legal pretext which had been started by Mr Win-the-Fight (in 
that day unaptly named), he attempted to maintain himself—bolted 
gates—barred windows—and, ivs report said (though falsely), made 
provision of fire-arms to resist the officers. A scene of clamour and 
scandal accordingly took place, which being reported to Sir Geoffrey, 
he eame in person, with some of his attendants carrying arms—fitrced 
the outer-gate and inner-doors of the house; and proceeding to the 
study, found no other g.'vrrisun save tlic Presbyterian nafson, with 
the attorney, who gave up possession of the premises, after making ' 
protestation against the violence that had been used. 

The rabble of the village being by this time all in motion, Sir 
Ccoffrey,*both in prudence and good-nature, saw the propriety of 
escorting his prisoners, for so they might be termed, safely through 
the tumult; and accordingly conveyed them in person, tlirough much 
uoise and clamour, as "far as the avenue of Moultrossie-Hatl. whieb 
they cho for Il'C id.’ifo of tlii ir 
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Ae Hbwnce of Sir Gkoffirey mve the rein to some disorders, 
wnwn, if present, he would a«ur^ hare restrained. Some of tlie 
minister's books were tom and fluner about as trcasonaWe and sedi¬ 
tious trash, by the zealous parish-officers or their assistants. A quan¬ 
tity of Tiis ale was drunk up in heidths to the'King, and Pereril of 
the Peak. And, finally, the boys, who bore tlie e«-parson no good 
will for bis ^rannical interference with their games at ski^Ue^ foot¬ 
ball, and so forth, and, moreover, remembered tlic unmerciful leugtii 
of his sermons, dressed up an effigy with his Oeneva gown and band, 
and his steeple-crowned hat, wliicu they paraded tliroiigh the village 
and burnt on the spot whilom ocenpiea by a stately Maypole, which 
Solsgrace had formerly hewed down with his own revei’end hands. 

Sir Geoffrey was vexed at all this, and sent to Mr Sol^-aco, offer¬ 
ing satisfaction for the goods which he had lost; but the Calvinistical 
divine replied, “ JVora a thread to a shoelatehet, I will not take any¬ 
thing that is thine. Let the shame of the work of thy hands abide 
with thee.” 


Considerable scandal, indeed, arose against Sir Geoffrey Peveril 
as having proceeded with indecent seventy and haste upon this occa¬ 
sion ; and rumour took care to make the nsual additions to the reality. 
It was currently reported, tliat the desperate Cavalier^ Peveril of the 
Peak, had fallen on a pre.sbyterian congregation, while engaged in 
the peaceable exercise of rmigion, with a band of armed men—had 
slain some, desperately wounded many more, and finally pursued the 
preacher to his vicarage, which he bunit to the ground. Some 
alleged the clergyman had perished in the flames; and the most 
mitigated report bore, that he had only been able to escape by dis¬ 
posing his gown, cap, and band, near a window, in such a manner as 
to deceive them with the idea of his person being still surrounded by 
fiaraes, while he himself fled by the back part of the hoiise. And 
although few people believed in the extent of the atroc'AicS'iuns im- 

E ntod to our honest Cavalier, yet still enough of obloquy attached to 
im to infer very serious consequences, as the reader will learn at a 
future period of our history. 


CHAPTER IX. 

Baivt. Tis s cluaiena^ air, ia it not? 

(hniltiiwu. *Tis au invitinir to tbo fl^d. 

Xinrf and No Kiitff. 

Fog a day or two.after this forcible expulsion from the vicarage, 
Mr Solsgrace continued his residence at Monltrassie-Hall, where the 
natural melancholy attendant on his situation added to the gloom of 
the owner of the mansion. In the morning, the qjccted divme made 
excursions to different families in the neighbourhood, to whom his 
ministry had been acceptable in the days of his prosperity, and from 
whose grateful recoUections of that period he-now found sympathy 
and consolation. Hg^did not reqqjre to be condoled with, because 
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lie Wits deprived of mi eo^ and competent maintenance, and tlirust 
out upon tlm common of life, after he had reason to suppose he 
would be no longer liable to such mutations of fortune. The piety 
of Mr Solsgra^e was sincere; and if he had many of the uncharitable 
prejudices a^iiist other sects, which polemical controversy had gene¬ 
rated, and the Ci'^l War brought to a head, he_ lu^ also that deep 
sense of dfftr, by which enthusiasm is so often dignified, and held his 
very life little, if called upon to lay it down in attestation of the doc¬ 
trines in whico he believed. But he was soon to prepare for leaving 
the district which Heaven, he conceived, had assigned to him as Ins 
corner of the vineyard; he was to abandon his flock to the wolf—was 
to forsake thbse with whom he liad held sweet counsel in religious 
commuuiou—was to leave the recently converted to relapse into false 
doctrines, and forsake the wavering, whom his continued cares might 
have directed into the right path,—tliese were of themselves deep 
causes of sorrow, and were aggravated, doubtless, by tho.se natund 
feelings with whicli all men, especially those whose duties or iiabits 
have confined them to a limited circle,' regard the separation from 
wonted scenes, and llicir accustomed haunts of solitary musing, or 
so<'ial intercourse. 


Tlierc was, indeed, a plan of placing Mr Solsgrace at the head of 
a n(/u-conformiiig congregation in bis present parish, which his fol¬ 
lowers would have readily consented to endow with a sufficient re¬ 
venue. But although the act for universal conformity was not yet 
passed, .such a measure was undei*stood to he impending, and there 
existed a general opinion among the Preshyteriaus, that in no hands 
was it likely to be more strictly enforced, than in those of Pcveril of 
the Peak. Solsgi'nce himself considered not only Ills personM 
danger as being considerable,—for, assuming perhaps more couse- 
quenc(^4bMm£ps actually attached to him or His productions, he con¬ 
ceived the honest Knight to be hi.s mortal and determined enemy,— 
but he also conceived that he should servo the cause of his churcii by 
absenting himself from Derbysliire. 

“Less known pastors,” he said, “though perhaps more worthy of 
the name, may be permitted to assemble the .scattered flocks in 
caverns or in secret wilds, aud to them shall the gleaning of the 
grapes of Kphraim be better than the vintage of Abicsscr. But I, 
that have so often carried the banner forth ag.ainst the mighty—1, 
whose tongue hath testified, morning and evening, like the watch¬ 
man upon the tower, against Popery, Prclaty, and the tyrant of the 
Peak— for me to abide here, were but to bring the sword of bloody 
vengeance amongst you, that the shepherd might be smitlep, aud the 
sheep scattered. The shedders of blood have already assailed me,' 
even within that ground which they themselves call consecratedy and 
yourselves have seen the scalp of the righteous broken, as he defended 
iny canse. Therefore, I will put on my sandals, and gird mv lions, 
aud depart to a far country, and there do as ray duty sliall call upon 
’oe, whether it be to act or to suffer—^to bear testimony at the stake 
or ni the pulpit.” 

ranch were the sentiments which Mr Solsgrace cx|)rcssed to his 
uesponding friend.s, and which he oxpp;tiateu^uf.»H. at more length 
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with Major BridirenOrth; not failing, with friemlly zeal, to rebuke 
the haste which the latter had shown to thrust out the^jiauu of M- 
lowship to the Amalekite woman, whereby he reminded him, “ He 
had been rendered her slaye and bondsman for a seasott, like Samson, 
betrayed by Delilah, and might hare remained longer in the house 
of Dogon, had not Heaven pointed to him a way out of the pare. 
Also, It sprung originally fWira the Moor’s going up to fCast in the 
high place of Baal, that he who was the champion of the truth was 
stricken down, and put to shame by the enemy, even in the presence 
of the host.” . 

These objurgations socming to give some offence to Major Bridge- 
north, who liked, no better than any other man, to hedr of his own 
mishaps, and at the same time to have them imputed to his own mis¬ 
conduct, the worthy divine proceeded to take shame to himself for 
his own sinful compliance in tliat matter; for to the vengeance justly 
duo for that unhappy dinner at Martindale Castle (which wp, he 
s.'vid, a crying of peace when there was no peace, and a dwelling in 
the tents of sin), he imputed his ejection from his living, with the 
destruction of some of his most pithy and highly-prized volumes of' 
divinity, with the loss of his cap, gown, and band, imd a double hogs¬ 
head of choice Derby ole. 

The mind of Major Bridgenorth was strongly tinged with devo¬ 
tional feeling, which his late misfortunes had rendered more deep 
and solemn; audit is therefore no wonder, that, when he heard these 
arguments urged again and again, by a pastor whom he so much 
respected, and who was now a confessor in the cause of their joint 
faith, he began to look bitek with disapproval on bis owncoudnet, and 
to suspect that he Imd permitted himself to be seduced by gi-atitiule 
towards Lady Pevoril, and by her special ai'gumonts in favour of a 
mutual aud tolerating liberality of sentiments, into which 

had a tendency to compromise his religious and political principles. 

One mori^ing, as Major Bridgenorth had wearied himself with 
several details respecting the arrangement of his affairs, he was 
reposing in the leathern easy chair, beside the latticed window, a 
posture which, by natural assi^ciation, recalled to him the memoiy of 
former times, and the feelings with which he was wont to expect the 
recurring visit of Sir Geoffrey, who brought him news of his child’s, 
welfare,—" Surely,” he said, thinking, ns it were, aloud, “there was 
no sin in the kinoness with which I then regarded that man.” 

Solsgraco, who was in the npartnient, and guessed what passed 
through his friend’s mind, acimaiuted as ho was with every point of 
liis histor,", replied—“ When God caused Elijah to be fed by ravens, 
while hiding at the brook Cherith, wc bear not of his fonuliiig the 
unclean birds, whom, contraiy to their ravening nature, a miracle 
compelled to minister to him." 

“It may,be so,” answered Bridgenorth, “yet the flap of their 
wings must have been gracious in the ear of the fiunished prophet, 
like the tread of Ills horse in mine. Tlie ravens, doubtless, resumed 
their nature when the season was passed, and even so it has fared 
with him.—Hark! ” he oxohiimed, stiu-ting, “I hear his horse’s hoof- 
troinp oven now.” 
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It was seldom that tho echoes of that silent house and cuurt-yatd 
were awakened by the trampling of horses, but such was now tho case. 

Both Bridgenorth and Solsgrace were gurprisod at tho sound, and 
cren disposed to anticipate some fartlier oppression on the part of 
goveniment, when the Major’s old servant mtroduced, with little 
ceremony <lor his *maEnera were nearly as plain as his master’s), a 
tall gentleman, on the farther aide'of middle life, whoso vest and 
cloak, long hair, slouclted hat and drooping feather, annonneed him 
as a Cavalier. He bowed formally, but courteously, to both gentle¬ 
men, and said^that he was “ Sir Jasper Cranbourne, charged with an 
especial mess^e to Master Kalph Bri^euortb of Moultrassie-Hall, 
by his honoui^ble Mend Sir Geofiey Peveiil of the Peak, and tliat 
he requested to know whether Master Bridgenorth would be pleased 
to receive his acquittal of commission here or elsewhere.” 

“ Anything which Sir Geoffrey Peveril can have to say to me,” said 
Mqjor Bridgenorth, “may be told instantly, and before my friend, 
from whom I have no secrets.” 

“The presence of any other Mend were, instead of bebig objec¬ 
tionable, the thing in the world most to ho desired/’ said Sir Jasper, 
after a moment’s hesitation, and looking at Mr Solsgrace s “but this 
gcntlemau seems to he a sort of clerggimaii.” 

“I am not conscious of any secrets,” answered Bridgenorth, “nor. 
do 1 desii'c to have any, in which a clergyman is an uuiittiug con|U 
dant.” 

“At your pleasure,” replied Sir Jasper. “The confidence-, for 
aught 1 know, may be well enough chosen, for your divines (always 
under your favour) liave proved no enemies to such matters as I am 
to treat with you upon.” 

“Proceed, sir,” answered Mr Bridgenorth, gravely; “and I pray 
you to b“ unless it is rather your pleasure to stand.” 

“I must, inilie first placcj deliver myself of my small commission,” 
answered Sir Jasper, drawing hiinsclf up; “and it will be after I 
liave seen the reception tliereofj tliat I sliall know whether I am. Or 
am not, to sit down at Moultrassic-Hall. Sir Geoffrey Peveril, Mas¬ 
ter Bridgenorth, hath carefully considered with himself the unhappy 
circumstances which at present separate you as neighbours. And 
he remembers many passages in former times—1 speak his very 
words—wliieh iiieliue him to do all that can possibly consist with hw 
honour, to wipe out uukinduess between you; and for this desirable 
object, he is willing to coiidesccnd in a degree, which, os you could 
not have expected, it will no doubt give you great pleasure to learn.” 

“Allow me to say. Sir Jasper,” said Bridgenorth, “that Uiis is un¬ 
necessary. I have made no cpmplaints of Sir Geoffrey—i have re¬ 
quired no submission from him—I am about to leave this country; 
mid what affairs we may have together, can bo as well settled oy 
others as by ourselves.” 

‘ In a word,” Baud the divine, “ the worthy Mqjor Bridgenorth hath 
Had enough of trafficking with the ungodly, and will no longer, on 
consort with toem.” 

■ Gentlemen both,” said Sir Jasper, with imperturbable politeness, 
iiowiiig, “you gi-eatly mistake the tenor of my commission, whigh 
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y(m will do as well to hem- ou^ before making’ any reply to it.—I 
tbiiik, Master Bridgeiiortli, you cannot but remember your letter to 
tbe Lady Peveril, of wliicli I have hero a rough copy, in wliich you 
complain of the hard measure which you have received at Sir Geof¬ 
frey’s hand, and in particular, when he pulled you from your horse at 
or near Jiartlcynick. Now, Sir Geoffrey thinks so well of you, as to 
bdievc, that, were it not for the wide difference betwixUns descent 
and rank and yonr own, you would have sought to bring this matter 
to a gentleman-like arbitrenient, ns the only mode whereby yonr 
stain may be honourably wiped away. ■Wherefore„in this slight 
note, he gives you, in his generosity, the offer of what you, in your 
modesty (for to nothing else does he impute your acquiescence), 
have declined to demand of him. And withal, I bring you the 
measure of his weapon; and when you have accepted the cartel 
which I now offer you, I shall be ready to settle the time, place, and 
other cireumstances of your meeting.’’ 

“And L’’ said Solsgracc, with a solemn voice, “should the Author 
of Evil tempt my friend to accept of so bloodthirsty a proposal, 
would be the first to pronounce against him sentence of the greater 
excommunication. 

“ It is not you whom I address, reverend sir,” replied the envoy; 
“your interest, not unnaturally, may determine you to be more 
anxious about your patron’s litc than about his honour. I roust 
know, from himself, to which he. is disposed to give the preference.” 

saying', and with a gfi'aceful bow', be again tendered the chal¬ 
lenge to Maior Bridgenortli. There was obviously a struggle in 
that gcntlcniaii’s bosom, between the suggestions of human liononr 
and those of religiou.s jiriiiciplc ; hut the latter prevailed. lie 
calmly waved receiving the paper which Sir Jasper offered to him, 
nnd spoke to the following purpose:—“ It may not be k jiow ij to you. 
Sir Jasper, that .since the general nonring out of ^uri.sEian light 
upon tins kingdom, many solid men nave been led to doubt whether 
the shedding human blood by the hand of a fellow-creature be in 
any respect justifiable. And although this rule appeal's to me to he 
Bcorcol.y applicable to oiir state in this stage of trial, seeing that such 
non-rcsistaiice, if general, would surrender our civil and religious 
rights into the hands of whatsoever daring tyrants might usurp the 
same; yet I am, and have been, inclined to limit the use of carnal 
arms to the case of necessary self-defence, whether such ri'gards our 
own person, or the protection of our country against invasion; or of 
our rights of property, and the freedom of our laws and of our con¬ 
science, against usurping power. And as I have never shown nivself 
, unwilling’to draw my sword hi any of the latter causes, so you shall 
excuse my suffering it now to remain in the seabhard, when, having 
sustained a grievous hijnry, the man who inflicted it summons me to 
combat, either upon an idle punctilio, or, as is more likely, in mere 
bravado.” 

“1 have heard you with patience,” said Sir Jasper; “nnd now, 
Master Bridgenortli, take it not nraiss, if I beseech you to hetliink 
yourself better on this matter. I vow to Heaven, sir, that your 
honour lies a-hlecdiug; luid that in condescending to afford vou this 
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fair meetinj?, and thereby giving yott some chance to stop its wounds, 
Sir Geofli-ey has been moved by a tender sense of your condition, 
and an enrnelt wish to redeem your dishonour. And it. will be but 
the crossuig of your blade with ni.s honoured sword for the space of 
some few miiiuHfes, and you will either live or die a noble and hon¬ 
oured gentleman, besides, that the Knij^ht’s exquisite skill of fence 
may cnablcrdiini, as his good-nature will incline him, to disarm you 
with seme flesh-wound, little to the damage of your person, and 
greatly to the benefit of your reputation.” 

“ Tlie tender mercies of the wicked,” said Master Solsgroce, em- 
idiaticnlly, by way of commenting on this speech, which Sir Jasper 
nad uttered very pathetically, “ ore cruel.” 

“ I pray to have no farther interruption from your reverence,” said 
Sir Jasper; “ especially ns I think this affair very little concerns you; 
and I entreat that you permit mo to discharge myself regularly of 
my commission from my worthy friend.” 

So saying, he took his sheathed rapier from his belt, and passing 
tile point through tlie silk thread which seem-ed the letter, he once^ 
more, and literally at sword pomt, gracefully tendered it to Miyor 
Bridgenorth, who again waved it aside, though colouring deeply at 
the same time, a.s if he was putting a marked constraint upon liim- 
self—drew hack, and made Sir Jasper Crauhuurnc a deep how. 

“Since it is to be thus,” said Sir Jasper, “I must myself do 
violence to the seal of Sir Geoffrey’s letter, and reiul it to you, that 
I may fully acquit myself of the charge intrusted to me, and make 
you. Master Bridgenorth, cmially aware of the generous intentions 
of Sir Geoffrey on your belnUf.” 

“ If,” said Major Bridgenorth, “ the contents of the letter be to no 
other purpose tlian you have intimated, methiuks farther ceremony 
is nnneemao on this occasion, as I have already taken my course.’’ 

“Nevcrtncli?;,!,” said Sir Jasper, breaking open the letter, “it is 
fitting that I read to you the letter of my worshipful friend.” And 
he read accordingly as follows:— 

“Fur the forthy iMnd^i of Halph liriAjeHm'lh, Ksiptiro, 
ofMmiltrome-Uall—These ; 

“ By the honoured conveyance of the WorshipM Sir Jasper 
Cranboumc, Knight, of liOng-Mallington. 

“M.VSTEB BlMDtlENOJlTIt, 

“ We have been given to understand by your letter to our loving 
wife, Dame Margai'ct I’everil, that yon -bold liard conslifiction of 
certain passages betwixt you and I, of a late date, as if your honour 
should have been, in some sort, prejudiced by what tlicu took pface. 
And idthough you.have not thought it fit to nave direct recourse do 
io request such satisfaction as is due from one gentleman of 
coinlitiou to another, yet I am fully inhidod that this proceeds only 
iroiii iiuHlcsty, arising out of the distinction of our degree, and from 
^'0 lack of that courage which you liave heretofore displayed, 1 would 
V Could say in a good cause. Wherefore I am purposed to give you. 
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by my friend Sir Jasper Oranboume, a meeting, for the sake of 
doing that which doubtless you entirely long for. Sir Jasper will 
deliver you the length of my weapon, aiid appoint circfimstai^cea and 
an hour for our meeting; whioli, whether early or late—on foot or 
horseback—with rapier or backsword—I refer to ^urself, with all 
the otlwr privileges of a challenged person j only desiring, that if 
you decline to match my weapon, you will send me fwthwith the 
length and breadth of your own. And nothing doubting that the 
issue of this meeting must needs be to end, in one way or other, all 
unkiuduess betwixt two near neighbourly- „ 

“I remain, 

“ Your humble servant to command, • 

“ GKOPJrnEY Pevebii. op the Peak. 

“ Given from my poor house of Martindale Castle, tills same- 

of-, sixteen hundred and sixty.” 

, ‘•Boar back my respects to Sir Geoffrey Povcril,” said Mmor 
Bridgeuorth. "According to Ids light, Ms meaning may bo tidr 
towards me; but tell him that our quarrel bad its nso in his own 
wilful aggression towards me; and that though I wish to be in 
charity with all mankind, 1 am not so wedded to hisfriendsMp as to 
break the laws of God, and run the risk of suiferhig or committing: 
murder, in order to regain it. And for you, sfr, methinks your 
advanced years and past misfortmies might teach you the folly 
of coming on such idle errands.” 

“ 1 shall do your message. Master Ralph Bridgenorth,” said Sir 
Jayier; “ and shall then endeavour to forget your name, as a sound 
unfit to be pronounced, or even remembered, by a man of honour. 
Ill the meanwhile, in return for your uncivil adviee^ba 4 jipased to 
accept of mine; namely, that as your religion prevertTs yo'iur giving 
a gentleman satisfaction, it ought to make you very cautious of offer¬ 
ing him provocation.” 

So saying, and with a look of haughty scorn, first at the Maior 
and then at the divine, the envoy of Sir Geoffrey pnt his bat on Ms 
head, replaced Ms rapier in its belt, and left the apartment. In a few 
minutes afterwords, the tread of his horse died away at a considerable 
distance. 

Bridgenorth had held Ms hand upon Ms . brow ever since his 
departure, and a tear of anger and shame was on his face as ho. 
raised it when the sound was heard no more. “He carries this answer 
to Martindale Castle,” ho said. “ Men will hereafter tMuk of me as 
0 wMppJd, beaten, dishonourable fellow, whom every one may baffle 
and insult at thour pleasure. It is well I am leaving tlie house of my 
father.” 

Master Solsgrace approached his friend with much sympathy, and 
gi-aaped Mm by the hand. “Noble brother,” he soul, with unwonted 
kindness of manner, “ though a man of p^e, I can judge what this 
sacrifice hath cost to thy manly spirit. But God will not liavo from 
us an imperfect obedience. We must not, like Ananias and Supphira, 
reserve beMufl some darling lust, some favourite sin, wliilo we pro- 
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tend to make sacrifice of our worldly affections. What avails it to 
.say that wo have but secreted a little matter, if the slightest remnant 
of the accursed tiling remiun hidden in our tent ? Would it be a 
defence iu thy prayers tp say, I have not imndered this mau for the 
lucre of gain, lufe a robber—nor for the acquisition of power, like a 
tyrant—nor for the’gratification of revenge, like a darkened savage; 
but because the imperious voice of worldly honour said, ‘ Cto forth— 
kill or be killed—is it not.I that have sent thee ?' Bethink thee, my 
worthy friend, how thou couldst frame such a vindication m thv 
prayers j and i£ thou art forced to tremble at the blasphemy of such 
an excuse, remember in thy prayers the thanks due to Heaven, whicli 
enabled thee to resist the strong temptation.” 

“Reverend and dear friend,” answered Bridgenorth. “I feel that 
•you speak the truth, llitterer, indeed, and harder, to the old Adimi, 
IS the text wliieh ordains him to suffer shame, than that which ,jbids 
him to do valiantly for the truth. But happy am I tliat my path 
llirough tlic wilderness of tills world wiR for some space at least, he 
along with one whose zeal and friendship are so active to support 
mo when I ora fainting in the way.” 

While the inhabitants of Moultrassie-Hall thus communicated 
together upon the purport of Sir Jasper Cranbourne’s visit, that 
worthy knight greatly excited the surprise of >Sir Geoffrey Peveril, 
by vepovtiiig the manner in which his embassy had been received. 

“ I took him for a man of other met al,” said Sir Geoffrey—“ nay, 
I would liave sworn it, had auy one asked my testimony. But there 
is no making a silken purse out of a sow’s ear. I have done a folly 
for him that I will never do for another; and that is, to think a 
Presbyterian would fight without his preacher’s permission. 'Give 
them a two hours’ sermon, and lot them howl a psalm to a tune that 
is w<)rse.?.UaJUhe cries of a iloggod hound, and the villains will lay 
on like thrciiuei's; but for a cftlm, cool, gentkraau-like turn upon' 
the sod, liaiid to hand, in ii neighbourly way, they have not honour 
enough to uiidcilako it. But enough of our crop-eared cur of a 
noighhnur.—Sir Jasper, you will tarry with us to dine, and see how 
Dame Margaret's kitchen smokes; mid after dinner I will show you 
a long-winged falcon fly. She is not mine, but the Oountess’-s, who 
brought her from liomlon on iior fist almost the whole way, for ml the 
Imste she was in, and left her with me to keep the perch tor a season. 

This match was soon arranged, and Dame Margaret overheard 
the good Knight’s resentment mutter itself off, with those feeliiiga 
with which we Eaten to the last growling of the thunder-storm; 
vyhich. as the Muck cloud sinks beneath the hill, at once assures ns 
that there has been danger, and that the peril is over. SKo could 
not, indued, but marvel in her own mind at the singular path of 
reconciliation with his neighbour which her husband had, with so 
much confidence, and in the actual sincerity of his goodwill to Mr 
HriOffcnorth, attcmpteil to open; and she blessed God internally that 

, T }P^ terminated iu bloodshed. But these reflections she locked 
^I'emlly within her own bosom, well knowing that they referred to 
IJibjeets iu which the Kniglit of the Peak would neither pevinit his 
’'"•aeity to bo called in question, nor hia will to be oonfrolled. 
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Tho progress of the history, hath hitherto been slow j but after 
this penod so little matter worthy of mark occurred at Marlhidale, 
that we must hurry over hastily the transactions of 8<^•ernl years. 


CHAPTER X. 


CUo^ra. Give nie to drink mftndragoros 
That 1 may sleep away Uib gap of time. 

Animyund Cl^p<Am. 


Tueee passed, as we hinted at the conclusion of the last, chaptciy 
folia or five years after the period we have dilated upon; tho events of 
which scarcely require to be discussed, so far a.s our present purpose 
is couceincd, in as many lines. The Kniglit and his lady continued 
to reside at their Castle—she, witli prudence and with patience, 
endeavouring to repair the damages which the Civil Wars had 
inflicted upon their fortune; and murmuring a little when her plans 
of economy were interrupted by the liberal hospitality which was 
her husband’s principal expense, and to which he was attnclicd, not 
only from his own English heartiness of disposition, but from ideas 
of maintaining the dignity of his ancestry—no less remarkable, ac¬ 
cording to the tradition of their buttery, kitchen, and cellar, for the 
fat beeves which they roasted, cud the mighty ale which they brewed, 
than for their extensive estates, and tlie number of their retainers. 

The world, however, imon the whole, went happily and easily with 
the worthy couple. Sir Geoffrey’s debt to bis neighbour Bridgunorth 
continued, it is true, iiuabated; but he was the sm lv cml itor upon 
the Martindalo estate—all otliers being paid off. It ifoiuu iiavc b^n 
most desirable that Ibis encumbraucc also should be cleared, and it 
was the great object of Dame Margaret’s economy to effect the dis- 
cliargc; for although interest was regularly settled with Master Win- 
thc-Fight, the Chesterfield attoraey, yet the principal sum, which 


Martindalc cum Moiutrassic. 

Dame Margaret sometimes transacted tho necessary business with 
him in person; and when he came to the Castle on' these occasions, 
she thought she saw a moliciuns and disobliging expression in bis 
manner and countenance. Yet his actual conduct was not only fair, 
but liberal; for indulgence was given, iu the way of delay of pay¬ 
ment, wlienever circnmstances rendered it necessary to the debtor to 
require it. It seemed to Lady Peveril, tliat the agent In such cases, 
was acting under the strict orders of his absent employer, eoucem- 
ing whose welfare she could not help feeling a certain anxiety. 

Sliortly after tho failure of a singular negotiation for attaining' 
iieaoe by combat, which Peveril had attempted to open with Major 
Bridgeflortfa, that gentlempn left his seat of Moultrossic-lldl iu the 


was a large one, might he called for at an inconvenient time. The 
man. too, was gloomy, important, and mysterious, and always seemed 
as if he was tliluking upon his broken head iu the churchyard of 
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cai-c of hU old housekeeper, and departed, no one knew whither, 
having in company with him his daoffhter Alice and Mrs Deborah 
Uebbuch, now*forniaUy installed in nu the duties of a gurernaute; 
to these was added the Reverend Master Solsgraee. For some time 
public rumour persisted in asserting that Major Bridgenorth had 
only retreated to a distant part of the country for a season, to achieve 
his supposed^urpose of marrying Mrs Deborah, and of letting the 
news De cold, and the laugh of the neighbourhood be ended, ere he 
brought her down ns mistress of Moultrassio-Hall. This rumour 
died away; and,it was then affirmed that he had removed to foreign 
parts, to ‘insure the continuance of health in so delicate a constitu¬ 
tion as that of Jitde Alice. But when the Major’s dread of Popery 
was remembered, together with the still deeper antipathies of worthy 
Master Mehemiah Solsgracc, it was resolved unanimously, that 
nothing less than what llicy might deem a fair chance of convei'ting 
the Pope would have induced the parties to trust themselves within 
Catholic dominions. The most prevailing opinion was, that they 
had gone to New Bngland, the miigo then of many whom too inti¬ 
mate concern with the affairs of the late times, or the desire of 
enjoying uncontrolled freedom of conscience, liad induced to emigrate 
from Britain. 

Lady Peveiil could not lidlp. entertaining a vague idea. Mint 
Bridgenorth was not so distant. The extreme order in ^hieh every- 
tlihig was maintained at Monltrassie-Hall, seemed—no disparage¬ 
ment to the care of Dame Dickens the housekeeper, and the other 
persons engaged—to argue that the master’s eye was not so very 
, far off*, but that its occasional inspection might bo apprehended. It 
i is true, that neither the domestics nor the attonicy answered any 
[ questions respecting the residence of Master Bridgenortli; but there 
I was an air q^‘ mystery about them when interrogated, that seemed 
to argue md^,1i.nu met the ear. 

About fire ycant after Master Bridgenorth hod left the country, a 
singular incident took place. Sir'Geoffrey was absent at the Chester¬ 
field races, and Lady Peveril, who wus in the habit of walking around 
every part of the iieighhourhood unattended, or only accompanied 
bv Ellesmere or her little boy, had gone down one evening upon a 
charitable errand to a solitary hut, whose inhabitant lay sick of a 
fever, which was supposed to be infectious. Lady Peveril never 
allowed apprehensions off this kind to stop “devoted charitable 
, deeds;’’ but she did not choose to expose’either her son or her 
ijjattemknt to the risk which she herself, m some confidence that she 
%tiew precautions for escaping the danger, did not hesitate to incur. 
4 ^ Lady Peveril hod set out at a late hour in the evening, and the 
^/ay proved longer than she expected—several circumstances also 
occurred to detain her at the hut of her patient. It was a broad 
itumn moonlight when she prepared to return homeward through 
'^.fivoken gla&s and uplana wnieh divided her from the Castle, 
his she considered as a matter of very little importance, in so quiet 
■0 sequestered a country, where the road lay chiefly through her 
n domains, especially as she had a lad about fifteen years md, the 
‘ of her ^tient, to escort her on the way. 'fhe distance was 
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better than two mfles, but might be considerably abridged by pass¬ 
ing through an avenne belonging to the estate of _Moultrassie-HaU, 
which she had iwoided as she came, not from the ridi6ulons rumonrs 
which pronounced it to be haunted, but because her husband was 
much mspleased when any attempt was made to render the walks of 
the Castle and Hall common to the inhabitants'of both. The good 
lady, in consideration, perhaps, of cxtensiTC latitude allowed to her 
in the more important concenis of the family, made a point of never 
interfering with her husband's whims or prejudices; and it is a com¬ 
promise which we would heartily recommend to all raenaOTg matrons 
of our acquaintance; for it is surprising how much real power will 
be cheerfiilly resigned to the fair sex, for the pleasure of being 
allowed to ride one's hobby in peace and quiet. ■ 

Upon the present occasion, however, although the Bobby’s Walk^ 
was within the inhibited domains of the Hall, the Lady Peveril deter¬ 
mined to avail herself of it, for the purpose of shortening her road 
home, and she dh-coted her steps accordingly. But when the 

J >easaut-boT, her companion, who had hitherto niUowed her, whist- 
ing cheerily, with a hedge-bill in his hand, and liisdiat on one side, 
perceived that she turned to the stile which entered to the Bobby’s 
Walk, he showed symptoms of great fear, ami ^ lengtli, coming to 
the lady’s side, petitioned her, iurf. Vhirapering tone,—“Bon’t ye 
now—don’t ye now, my lady, don’t ye go yonder.’’ 

Lady Peveril, observing tliat his teeth chattered in his head, and 
that ms whole person exhibited great signs of terror, began to recol¬ 
lect the report, that the first Squire of Moultrassie, the brewer of 
Cbesterfield, who had bought the estate, and then died of mel.aiicboly 
for lack of something to do (and, as was said, not without suspicious 
of suicide), was supposed to walk in this sequestered avenue, accom¬ 
panied by a large headless mastiff, which, when lie was al ive, was a 
particular favourite of the cx-hrewer. To have expSSled any protec¬ 
tion fi'om her escort, in the condition to which superstitious fear hod 
reduced him, would have been truly a hopeless trust; mid Lady 
Peveril, who was not apprehensive of any danger, thought there 
would be great cruelty in dragging the cowardly boy into a scene 
which he regarded with so luucli apprehension. »he gave him, 
therefore, a silver piece, and permitted him to return. The latter 
boon seemed even more acceptable than the first; for ere she could 
return the purse into her pocket, she heard the wooden clogs of her 
hold convoy in full retreat, by the way from whence they came. 

Smiling wiUiin herself at the fear she esteemed so ludicrous, Lady 
Peveril ascended the stile, and was soon hidden from tlio broad light 
of the'~moonbeams by tlie numerous aiid entangled boughs of the 
huge elms, which, meeting from either side, totally overarched the 
oloaveniio. The scene was calculated to excite solemn thoughts; 
and the distant glimmer of a light from one of the numerous case¬ 
ments in the front of Moultrassie-Hall, frhich lay at some distance, 
.was calcnlated to make them even melanclioly. She thought ofthe 
flite of that family—of the deceased Mrs Bridgenorth, with whom rfie 


1 Pshby. jjt old Esir'.iA name for gobijq. 
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had often walked in this very aveuu^, and who, though a woninu of 


death—the despair of her self-banished nushaud—tlie nncertain fate 
of their orphan child, for whom she felt, even at tliis distance of time, 
some toucli of a mother’s nfieciion. 

Upon such sad subjects her thoughts were turned, when, just as she 
attained the middle of the'avenue, the imperfect and checkered liglit 
which found its way through the silvan archway, showed her some¬ 
thing which resembled the figure of a man. Lady Peveril paused a 
moment, but instantly advanced;—her bosom, perhaps, ^ve one 
startled throb, as a debt to the superstitions belief of tlie times, but 
she instantly repelled the thought of supernatuiMl appearances. 
From those that were merely mortal, she had nothing to fear. A 
marauder on the game was the worst character whom she was likely 
to encounter; anaf he would be sure to hide himself from her observiv 
tion. She advanced, iiccordingly, steadily; and, as she did so, hod 
tile satisfaction to observe, that the figure, as she expected, gave 
place to her, and glided away amongst the trees on the left-hand 
side of the avenue.#As she passed the spot on which the form had 
been so lately visible, and bethought herself tliat this wanderer of the 
night uiight, nay, must, be in her vicinity, her resolution could not 
prevent her mending her pace, and that with so little precaution, 
that, stumhliug over the limb of a tre^ which, twisted on by a late 
tempest, still lay in the avenue, she fell, and, as she fell, screamed 
aloud. A strong hand, in a inomouf afterwards, added to her fears 
by assisting her to rise, and a voice, to whose accents she was not a 
stranger, though they had been long unheard, said, “ Is it not yon. 
Lady Peverii^” 

“ It is 1,” said she, commanding her astonishment and fear; “ and 
if my .oar deceive mo not, I speak to Master Bridgenorth.” 

“ 1 was that man,” said he, “ while oppression left me a name.” 

Ho spoke nothing more, but continued to walk beside her for a 
minute or two in silence. She felt her situation embarrassing; and, 
to divest it of that feeling, as well as out of real interest in the ques¬ 
tion, she asked him, “ How her god-daughter Alice now was? ” 

“Of god-daughter, madam,answered Major Bridgenorth, “1 
know nothing; that being one of the names which have been intro- 
iluced, to the corruption and pollntion of Go'd’s ordinances. The in¬ 
fant who owed to your ladyship (so called) her escape from disease 
and death, is a healthy and thriving^ girl, as I am given tq.under- 
staiid by those in whose charge she is lodged, for I nave not lately 
'’cen her. And it is even the recollection of these passages, which 
a manner impelled me, alarmed also by yonr fall, to offer myself 
• you at this time and mode, which in other respects is no way con- 
®^ut_with my present safety.” 

With your safety, Master Bridgenorth?” said the Lady Peveril; 
™^ly, r could never have thought that it was in danger! ” 
wa some news, then, yet to learn, madam,” said Miyor 

Hugenorth; “ but you will hear, in the course of to-in«rrow, reasons 
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why I (lure not appear openly iii tlie neighbourhood of ray own pro¬ 
perty, and wherefore there is 'small judgment in committing the 
KuowledgK of my present residence to any one connected witli 
Uartindme Castle. 

“ Master Bridgenorth,” sradthe lady, “yoiiwerein former times 
prftdent and cautious—I hope you have been misled by no hasty 
impression—by no rash scheme—I hope —.—" 

“ Pardon my interrupting you, madam,” said Bridgenortli. ‘‘ I 
have indeed teen changed—ay, my very heart within me hath been 
ubanged. In the times to which your ladyship (so, called) thinks 
proper to refer, I was a man of this world—bestowing on it all my 
thoughts—all my actions, save formal observances-dittle deeming 
what was the duty of a Christian man, and how for his self-deuid 
ought to extend—even unto his giving all as if be gave nothing. 
Hence I thought chiefly on carnal things—on the addhig of field to 
field, and wealth to wealth—of balancing between party and party— 
securing a friend here, without losing a friend there—But Heaven 
smote me for ray apostasy, the ratlier that I abused the name of 
religion, as a self-seeker, and a most blinded and carnal will-worshipper 
—But I thank Him who hath at length brought me out of Egypt." 

In our day—although we have many insta(V^s of cntbnsiasm 
among us—^wo might still suspect one, who avowed it thus suddenly 
and broadly, of hypocrisy, or of insanity; bnt according to tlie fashion 
of the times, such opinions as those which Bridgenorth expressed, 
were openly pleaded as the ruling motives of men’s actions. The 
sagacious vane—the brave and skilful Harrison—wore men who 
.acted avowedly under the influence of such. Lady Peveril, therefore, 
was more grieved than surprised at the language she heard Major 
BridgenorUi use, and reasonably concluded that the society ami cir- 
.■cumstanees in which he might lately have been enga ged , had blown 
into a flame the spark of eccentricity which always sm^ucred in his 
bosom. This was the more probable, considering that he was i^elan- 
choly by constitution and descent—that he had been imfortunate in 
several particulars—and that no passion is more easily nprsed by in¬ 
dulgence, than the species of enthusiasm of which he now showed 
tokens. She therefore answered him by calmly hoping, “ That the 
expression of his sentiments had not involved him m suspicion or i,n 
danger.” 

“In suspicion, madamr” answ'ered the Mmor“for I cannot for¬ 
bear giving to you, such is the strength of habit, one of those iMe 
titles by which we poor potsherds are wont, in our pride, to denomi¬ 
nate each other—I walk not only in suspicion, but m that degree of 
danger, tliat, were your husband to meet me at this instant—me, a 
native Englishman, treading on my own lauds—I have no doubt he 
would do his best to offer me to the Moloch of Roman superstition, 
who now rages abroad for victims among Hod’s people.” 

“You surprise me by your language, Major Bridgenorth,” said tte 
lady, who now felt rather mudous to be relieved from his company, 
and with that purpose walked on somewhat hastily. He mendw Ills 
pacfc however, and kept close by her side. 

“Know yoiwiot,” said he, “that Satan hath come down upon eartlj 



PEVEHIIi <1P TUB PEAK. 


81 


with great wrath, because hia time is short? The next heir to the 
crown is an avowed Papist; and whoMare assert, save sycoiiiiants and 
time-servers, that he who wears it is not equally ready to Bto(>]i to Rome, 
were he not kept.in awe by a few noble spirits in the Commons' 
Iluuse? You believe hot this—yet in iny solitary and midniglit 
walks, when I thougiit on your kindness to the dciidand to live living, 
it was my psayer that I might have the means granted to warn you 
—and lo! Heaven hath heard me.” 

“Major Bridgenorth,”'said Ij-ady Peveril, “yon were wont to ho 
moderate in thgse sentiments—comparatively moderate, at least, and 
to love yotir own religion without hating that of others.” 

“ What 1 was while in the gall of bitterness and in the bond of 
iniquity it signiiies not to recall," answered he. “ 1 was then like to 
Gallio, who cai'ed for none of these things. I doted on creature- 
comforts—1 clung to worldly honour luid repute—my thought.s were 
earthwai-d—or those I turned to Heaven were cold, formal, Phari¬ 
saical meditations—1 brought nothing lo the allar save straw and 
stubble. Heaven saw need to chastise me in love— I was stripped of 
all that I clung to on earth~my worldly honour was torn from mo— 
I went forth an o.xile from the" home of my fathers, a deprired and 
desolate nuui - a bwfHed, and heaten, and dishonoured luiui. But 
who shall find otit the ways of Pri>videuco? >Siich were the means 
by which Iw'ascliosen fortii as a champion for the triilli—holding ray 
life as nothing, if thereby that may b(! advanced. But this was not 
what I wi.slicd to spc.ak of. Tltou hast saved the earthly lil'o of my 
child—let me save the eternal welfare of yours." 

Lady I’cveril w.as silent. They were now approaching tlic jaiint 
where the .avenue terminated in a cotiimuuicatioii with a public road, 
or rather pathway, running through an unenclosed common field; this 
the lady hail ..to prosecute for a little way, until a turn of the path gave 
her admitlance into the Park of Martiiidale. iShe now felt sineerely 
anxious to be in the ojieu nioonsliine, and avoided reply to Bridgeuortli 
that she might make the more haste. But as they reached tlie jmic- 
tiou of the avenue ami the public road, ho laid Ins luuid on her arm, 
and commanded rather than requested her to stop. iShe obeyed. 
He pointed to a imge oitk, of the largest size, which grew on the 
summit of a knoll in the o])eu ground which terminated llie avenue, 
aiid was exactly so placed as to .serve for a termination to the vista. 
Tile moonshine without the avenue was so strong', that, amidst the 
flood of light which it poured on the venerable tree, they could easily 
discover, from the shattcrcit state of the boughs.ou one side, that it 
had suftered d.amago from lightning. “Remember you." lie .said, 
“when we last looked together on that tree? I had ridacii from 
Bondon, and hroiiglit with mo a protection from the committee for 
your husband; and as I jiasscd the spot—here on this s))ot where 
we now stand, yon stood witli my lost Alice —two—the last two of my 
beloved infants gambolled before you. 1 leaped from my horse— 
to her 1 was a Tiusliand—to those a father—to you a welcome and 
revered protector—What am 1 now to any one ? ” He pressed his 
uaiiu on his brow, and groaned in agony of spirit. 

it was not in the Bady Peveril's nature to hear sorrow without an 

r 
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ftttempt at consolation. “Master Bridgenortli,” she said, “I blame 
no man’s creed, 'while I believe and follow my ownand 1 r«;joice 
that in yours you have soujjht consolation for temporal aftlicnoiis. 
But does not every Cliristian creed teach.us alike, that affliction 
should soften our heart ? ” * 

“Ay,.woman,” said Bridgenorth, sternly, “aa^the liglitiiing’which 
shattered yonder oak liath softened its InniK. No; the sesu’ed wood 
is the fitter for the use of the workmen—tlto Jiardcued and the dried- 
up heart is that which can best bear the task iinpo.sed bv those dismal 
times. God and in.aii will no longer endure the unbridled profligacy 
of the dissolute--the scoffing of the profaiie—the contempt of tho 
divhie laws—the infraction of Imnian rights. The iimos demand 
righters and avengers, and there will he ni> want of them.” 

“ I deny not the existence of much evil,” said jjady Pevcril, coin- 
pelliiig herself to answer, and heginiiing at the same time to w'alk 
forward; “and from hciirsny, though not, I thank iJeaven, from 
observation, I am convinced of the wild ilohaueherv of the times. 
But let us trust it may he cori-ected without encli violent remedies as 
you hint at. Surely the ruin of a second ei\ il war—though I tnist 
yoiir thoughts go not that dreadful length—ivere at best a desperate 
alternative.” • 

“ Sharp, hut sure,” replied Bridgouorlh. 'The Wood of the “ Paschal 
lamb chased away the destroying angel—tho sacrifices ofiered on the 
tliresliing-floor of Araunah, stayed the pestileiiee. Fire and sword 
are severe remedies, but thev purge and jmvify.” 

“Alas! Major Bridgenorlb,” said the lady,w'ise and moderate hi 
your youlli, can you have adopted in your udvam ed life the thoughts 
and language oi' those whom you wiurself beheld drive theinsdves ■ 
and the nation to the hrink of ruin ?” 

“ I know not wiiat I then, was—^j’ou know not what 1 isow am,” he 
replied, and .suddenly broke olf; for they liVen then came forth into 
the open light, and it seemed as il’, feeling himself under tho lady's 
eye, he was disposed to soften his tone and his hinguiigc. 

At the fir.st distinct view which she had of liis iierson, she was aware 
that lie was armed with a short sword, a poniard, and jiislols at his 
helt—precautions very unusual for a man who formerly had seldom, 
and only on days of ceremony, civn-ied a walking rapier, though sncli 
Was the habitual and constant practice of gentlemen of his station in 
life. There seemed al-so something of more stern detennination than 
nsual ni Iii,s air, whicli indeed had always been ratlier sullen than 
affable; ami ere she could roprirss the sentiment, she could not lielp 
saying, “ Master Briilgenorth, you are indeed changed." 

“You see but the outward man,” lie replied; “the change within 
is yet deeper. But it was not of myself that 1 desired to talk—1 Jiave 
ahx-ady said, that as you have preserved my child from the darkness 
of the grave, I would willingly preserve voure from that more inter 
darkness, wliich, I fear, hath involved tlic path and walks of his 
lathev.” 

“I must not hear this of Sir Geoffrey,” said the Lady Peveril; “I 
must bid you farewell for the present; and when wc again meet at a 
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more suitable time, I will at least listen to your advice concerning 
Julian, although I riiould not perhaps incline to it.” 

" Tliat niord suitable time may never come,” i-cpUod B’ iilffoiiortli. 
“Time wanes, eteniity draws nigh. Hearken! It is said to be your 
purpose to send the vohng Julian to bo bred up in yonder bloody 
island, under the Intoil of your kinswoman, tliat cruel murderess,’by 
whom was done to death a ra.an more worthy of vital existence than 
any that she can boast anyung her vaunted ancestry. These are cur¬ 
rent tidings—Are they true ? " 

“J do not blame you. Master Bridgeuorth, for thinking Imrshjy of 
ray cousin of DerbyV’ said LadyPeveril; “ nor do I altogether vhuli- 
cate'the rash actiou of which sue hath been guilty. Nevertheless, in 
her habitation, it is my husband’s opinion and my own, that Julian 
may be trained in the studies "aud nocomplishmeuts becoming his 
rank, along with the young Karl of EJerby.*’ 

“TTnder the curse of God, and the blessing of the Pope of Eomc,” 
said Bridgeuorth. “ You, hidy, so quick-sighted in matters of earOily 
prudence, arc yon blind to the gigantic pace at which Rome is moving 
to regain this couutiy, once the richest gem in her usurped tiara ? 
The old are seduced by gold—the youth by pleasure—the weak I)y 
flattery—cowards by fear—and the courageous by ambition. A thou¬ 
sand baits for each tivste, aud .each bait concealing the same deadly 
hook.” 

“I am well aware, Master Ilridgcnorth,” said Lady Pcvcril, “that 
my kinswoman is a Catholic;' but her son is educated in tbc Ohurcli 
of Kngland’s principles, agreeably to the command of her deceased 
husband.” 

“ Is it likely,” answered Bridgeuorth, “ that she, wlio fears not 
shedding the blood of the righteous, whether on tlio field or scaffold, 
will regard the s.mction of her promise when her religion bids Tier 
break it? Or, if she does, what shall your son be the better, if he 
remain in the mive of his father ? Wliat are your Episcopal tenets 
but mere popery ? save tluvt ye have chosen a temporal tyrant foi- 
your l*opc, and Bubstilule a mangled mas,-! in English for that which 
your predecessors pronounced in faitin.—But why speak I of those 
things to one who hath c.ars, indeed, and eyes, yet cannot sec, listen 
to, or underetand what is alone wortliy to be hoard, seen, aud_ known ? 
Pity that what hath been wrought so fair and exquisite in foi-m and 
disposition, should be yet blind, deaf, and ignorant, like the thiii.<’:-i 
which perish! ” 

“We shall not agree on these subjects, Master Bridgeuorth,” said 
the Lady, anxious still to escape from this strange conference, 
though scarce knowing what to upprcdiend; “ once more, 1 must 
bid you farewell.” 

“ Stay yet an instant,” he said, again laying his hand on her arm; 

I would stop you if 1 saw you rushiug on the brink of an aclmd 
precipice—let me prevent you from a danger still greater. IJow 

> l hays elsewlieio noticsd that this is a deviation from (ho truth—Cliariotie C-un ■ 
less of Deriiy was a Huguenot, 
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shall I work upon your unbelievingr mind ? Shall I tell you that the 
debt of bloodshed yet remains <1 debt to be paid by the bloody house 
of Derby ? And wilt thou send thy .son to he among- those from 
whom it shall be exacted ? ” 

“ You wish to alarm me iu vain, hlaster -Bridgemorth,” answered 
the ladj; “ wlnvt penalty can be exacted from the Countess, for an 
action which I have already called a rash one, has been long since 
levied.” 

“ You deceive yourself,” retorted he, 'sternly. “ Think you a 
paltrv sum of money, given to be wasted on the debaucheries of 
Charles, can atone for the death of such a man as Christian—a 
man precious alike to heaven and to earth ? Not oasneh terms is 
the blond of the righteous to be poured forth! Kvery hour’s delay 
is numbered down ns adding interest to the grievous debt, which 
will one day be required from that bloodthirsty woman.” 

At this moment the distant tread of horses was heard on tlie road 
on which they held this singular dialogue. Bridgenorth listened a 
moment, and then said, “ Forget that you have aeon me—name not 
my name to your nearest or dearest—lock my counsel in your breast 
—profit by it, and it shall bo well with .you.”' 

So .saying, he turned from her, and plunging through .a g-ap in tlie 
fence, regained the cover of his own wood, along which the paui still led. 

The noise of horses advancing at fiill trot, now came nearer ; and 
Lady I’cveril was aware of several riders, whose forms rose iudis- 
linctly on the summit of the rising-ground behind lier. She became 
also visible to them; and one or two of the foremost made towards 
her at increased speed, challenging her as they advanced with the 
cry of “Stand! Who goes there?” The foremost who came up, 
however, exclaimed, “Mercy on us, if it be not my lady! ” and Lady 
Peveril, at the same moment, recognised one of'her own servants. 
Her husband rode im immediately afterwards, with, “How now. 
Dame Margaret ? What mokes yon abroad so far from home and 
at an hour so late ? ” 

Lady Peveril mentioned her visit at the cottagCj but did not think 
it necessary to say aught of having seen Mtyor Bridgenorth; afrai^ 
it mav be, that her husband might be displeased with that incident 

“ diarity is a fine tiling and a ftur,” answered ,Sir Qeoflrey j “ but 
I must tell you, you do ill, dame, to wonder about the country like 
a quacksalver, at the coll of every old woman who has a colic-fit; 
and at this time of night cspccinlly, and when the land is so unset- 
Ued besides.” 

“I am sorry to hear that it is so,'’ said the lady. “I had heard 
ho such Views.’’ 

“News?” repeated Sir Geoft’rcy; “why. here has a new plot 
brbkeu out among the lloiindheads, worse tlian Veiiuer’s by a butt’s 
length;* and who should be so deep in it ns our old neighbour 
Bridgenorth ? There is search for him evei 7 where; and I promise 
you, if he is found, ho is like to pay old scores.” 


1 Ths celebrsled Innirrectlon of llw Aiial*rt!«ls nnd TOli Monsrdiy men In Iion- 
don, in the year KISl. 
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“ Then I am sure, I trast he will not be found,” said I^id v Peveril. 
“Do you replied Sir Geofh’cy. “Now 1, on my part, liope 
that he will; and it shall not be iny fault if he be not: for which 
effect I will presently -ride down to Moultrassie, and make strict 
search, according h) my duty; there shall neither rebel nor tri^tor 
earth so near l^rfindale Castle, that I will assure them. And you, 
my lady, be pleased for once to dispense with a pillion, and get up, 
as you have done before,-behind Saunders,' who shall convey you safe 
home." 

The lady obeyed in silence; indeed, she did not dare to trust her 
voice in an attempt to reply, so much was she disconccrfcd with the 
intelligence she hacl just heard. 

She rode behind the groom to the Castle, where she awaited in 

f reat anxiety the return of her husband, lie eame back at length; 

ut, to her great relief, witliout any prisoner. He then explained 
more fully than his haste had before permitted, than an express had 
come down to Chesterfield, with news from Court of a purposed 
insurrection amongst the old Commonwealth men, especially those 
who had served in the army; and that Bridgenorth, said to be lurk¬ 
ing in Derbyshire, was one of the principal conspirators. 

After some time, this report of a conspiracy seemed to die away 
like many others of that period. The warrants were recalled, but 
nothing more was seen or heard of Miijor Bridgenorth; although it 
is probable he might safely enough have shown himself as openly ns 
many did who lay under the same circumstances of suspicion.^ 

About this time also. Lady I’evcril, with many tears, took a tem¬ 
porary leave of her sou JuUau, who was sent, as had long been in¬ 
tended, for the purpose of sharing the education of the young Earl 
of Derby Although the boding words^ of Bridgenorth sometimes 
occurred to Lady Feveril’s mind, she did not suffer them to weigh 
with her in opposition to the advantages which the patronage of tne 
Countess of Derby secured to her son. 

The plan seemed to be in every respect succcs.sful; and when, 
from time to time, Julian visited the house of his father. Lady 
Peveril had the satisfaction to see him, on every occasion, improved 
in person and in manner, as well as ardent in the pursuit of more 
solid acquirements. In process of time, he became a gallant and 
accomphslied youth, and travelled for some time ujiou the Continent 
with tlic young Earl. This was the more especially necessary for 
the enlarging of their acquaintance with the world; because the 
Countess had never appeared in London, or at tlic Court of King 
Charles, since her flight to tlio Isle of Man in 1660; but h»d resided 
in solitary and aristocratic state, alternately on her estates m Eng¬ 
land and in that island. 

This had given to tlie education of both the young men, otherwise 
as excellent as the best teachers could render it, sometliing of a 
narrow and restricted cliaracter; but though tlie disposition of the 
young Earl was lighter and more volatile than that of Julian, both 
the one and the other had profited, in a considerable degree, by the 

1 See Note P. PeneciUioji, qf th^ PurUani, 
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oppoi'tunitica a&orilcd them. It was Lady Derby’s strict iiyunction 
to her son, now returning from tho Continent, that Jio should not 
appear at the Court of Charles. But buying been for .some time of 
age, he did not think it nhaolutelj neces 8 ai 7 _ to o])ey her in this 
particular; and had reiiiniiiod for .some time in London, partaking 
the*pleasures of the gay Court there, with all the* ardour of a young 
man bred up iu comparative soclusiuu. " 

III order to reconcile the Oouiitc.ss to this transgression of her 
authority (for ho continued to entertain for her the profound respect 
iu whicli ho had heou educated). Lord Derby agTceu t^i make a long 
sojourn with her in her favourilu island, which he abandoned almost 
entirely to her management. 

Jidiaii Povei’il had spent at MiU’tiudale Castle a good deal of the 
which his friend had bestowed in London; and at tho period to 
which, passing over many years, our story has arrived, as it were, 
per .Kiltum, they were both living as the Conntess’s guests, in the 
Castle of Hushm, in the veuerahle kingdom of Man. , 


CIIAPTKK XI. 

Monft-»lon9 bid from those who roam tho maiu, 

(?OLI.IKS. 

Tub Isle of Man, in the middle of the seventeenth century, was 
voiy diflereut, as a place of residency from what it is now. Men 
had not then discovered its merit as a pmcc of occasional refuge from 
the storms of life, and the society to be there met with was of a very 
uniform tenor. Tliere were no smart fellows, whom fortune had 
tumbled from the seat of their bareuches—^no plucked pigeons, or 
winged rooks—no disappointed speculators—no ruined mmci-s—in 
short, no one wprtli talking to. The society of the island was 
limited to tlie natives themselves, and a few mercliants who lived by 
contraband trade. The amusements were rare and monotonous, 
and tho mercurial young Earl was soon heartily tired of his domiuious. 
The islanders also, become too wise for happiness, had lost relish for 
tho hai'mless and somewhat childish sports iu which their simple 
ancestors had indulged themselves. May was no longer ushered in 
by the imaginary contest between tho Queen of retuniiiig winter 
and advaiicmg spring; tho listonors no longer sympathised with ttie 
lively music of the followers of the one, or tho discordant sounds 
with which the other asserted a more noisy claim to attention. 
Christmas, too, closed, aud the steeples no longer jangled forth a 
dissonant peal. Tho wen, to seek for which used to oe tlie sport 
dedicated to tlie holytidc, was Irft mipursued and nnslain. Party 
spirit had come among these simple people, aud destroyed their 
good-humour, while it left them their ignorance. Even the races, a 
sport generally interesting to people of all ranks, wore no longer 
performed, hee-wse they were no longer interesting. The genfle- 
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men were divided by feuds taitiierto unknown, nnd each Bccmod to 
hold it scorn to be pleased with the same diversions that amused 
those of the Opposite faction. The hearts of both parties revolted 
from the recollection of former days, when «U was petnic among 
them, when the'Karl of Derby, now slaughtered, used to bestow the 
prize, and Christiaif, since so vindictively executed, started horses-to 
add to the awu.semonA^ 

Julian was seated in the deep recess which led to a latticed win¬ 
dow of the old Oastlo; and, with his arms crossed, and an air of pro¬ 
found conteniBlation, was surveying the long perspective of ocean, 
which rolled its successive waves up to the foot of flic rock on which 
the aiicjent pile is founded. The Ifiarl was sutforing under the ni- 
tliction of ouiiui—now looking into a volume of Homer—now wliist- 
ling^—now swinging on his chair—^iiow traversing the room—^fUl, at 
len.a'th, his attention bceaino swallowed up in lulmiraliou of the tran¬ 
quillity of Ills couipanion. 

“ King- of men! ’’ ho said, repealing tlie favourite epithet b^ wiiich 
Homer describes Agamemnon,—“ 1 trust, for the old Greek’s sake, 
he bad a merrier ollbe than being King of Man. Most philo.sophical 
Julian, will nothing rouse thee—not even a bad pun on my own royal 
dignity?” 

“ 1 wish you w'onld lie a little more the King in Man,” said Julian, 
stiuting from his loverie, “and thou you would find more amuseinent 
in your dominions.” 

“WJjat! dethrone that royal Semiramis my raotlier,” Baul_ the 
youngloul, “who has ns niiieh pleasure in playing Queen as if she 
were a real sovereign? -! wonder you can give me such counsel.” 

_ “ Your mother, as you well know, my dear Derby, would be de¬ 
lighted, did you take any inf ovest in the nflairs of the island.” 

“Ay, truly, she wouSi permit me to be King; but she would 
choose to remain Viecroy over me. WJiy, she would only gain a 
subject- the uio-e, by iiiy ‘converting my spare time, which is so very 
valuable to me, to the eai e.s of roy-'dlj- Ko, no, Julian, she thinks it 
power, to direct all the afl'airs of these poor Maiixim-ii; and, thiuk- 
in" it power, she finds it pleasure. I sliall not interfere, unless she 
hold a high court of justice nguiii. I caimol aflbrd to pay another 
fine to my brother. King Charles—But I forget—this is a sore ]ioint 
witli you.” 

“Wit^.thc Countess, at ie.'ist,” replied Julian; “and I wonder' 
you will sbeak of it.” 

“Why, 1 bear no malice against the poor man’s memory any more 
than yourself, though 1 liave not the same rca-sons for liolj|iiig it in 
veneration,’’ replied the Earl of Derby; “ and yet 1 have some 
respect for it too. I rememher their bringing him out (o die—It 
was the first holiday I ever had in iny life, and 1 heai'tily wish it liad 
been on some other aecoiuit.” 

“ I would rather hear you speak of anything else, my lord,” said 
Julian. 

“■Why, there it goes,” answered the Earl; “whenever I talk of 

1 Sec nolo O. Popular Pauimes in the I»le o/Man, 
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ivuytliing tliftt puts you ou your mettle, and worms your blood, that 
ruiis as cold as a merman’s—to use a simile of tliis happy island— 
hey pass! you press me to clianffe the subject.—Well, 'what shall we 
talk of?—O Julian, if you had not ffoiie down to earth yourself 
amon? the castles and caverns of Derby-shirc, wo sShould have had 
cnOu(^i of delicious topics—tlie playhouses, Julia'ii—Both the Kinjf’s 
liouse and the Duke’s—Louis’s establishment is a jest- to them;— 
and the Bing’ in the Park, which beats the Corso at Naples-.and 
the beauties, who heat the whole world! ” 

“I am very willing to hear you speak on the subject, my lord,” 
answered Julian; “ the less I have seen of the London world niyselti 
the more 1 am likely to be amused by your account of it.” 

“Ay, my friend-but where to begin?—with the wit of Bucking¬ 
ham, and Sedley, and Etherege, or with the grace of Il.nrry Jermyn 
—tlie courtesy of the l^uke of Monmonth, or with the loveliness of 

La Belle Hamilton—of the Duchess of Biehniond~of Lady-, 

the pei’sen of Koxalana, the smart hnnionr of Mrs Nelly-” 

“ Or what say you to the bewitching'^ sorceries of Lady Cynthia ? ” 
demanded his companion. 

“Faith, I would have kept these to myself,” said the Earl, “to 
follow your ])rudent example. But since you ask me, I fairly own 
1 cannot tell what to soy of them; only I think of them twenty times 
ns often as all the beauties 1 have spoken of. And yet .she is neither 
the twentieth part so beautiful as the plainest of these Court beau¬ 
ties, nor HO witty as the dullest 1 have named, nor so modish—that 
is the great matter—as the most obscure. I cannot tell what makes 
me dote on her, except that she is as capricious as her whole sex put* 
togelhev.” 

“That 1 should think a small recommciidation,” answered his 
companion. 

“ Small, do you toi'in if,” I’oplied the I'hirl, '■ .and write yourself a 
brother of the angle? Why, which like you best? to piill a dead 
strain ou a miserable gudgeon, which you draw ashore by main 
force, as the fellows here tow in their fishing-boats—or a lively 
salmon, that makes your road crack, and your line whistle—plays 
you ten thousand mischievous pranks—wearies your heart out with 
hopes and fears—and is oidy laid panting on the bank, after you 
have shown the most nnmatchable display of skill, patience, and 
dexterity ?—But 1 see you have a mind to go on angling after your 
own oltt fashion. Off laced coat, and on brown jerkin; — lively 
colours scare fish in the sober waters of the Isle of Man:—faith, in 
London you -will catch few, unless the bait {rlistens a little. But 
you we going ?—well, good-lnck to you. I will take to the hargo; 
—the sea and wind are less inconstant thanHitc tide you have em¬ 
barked on.” 

“You have learned to say all these smart things in Tjondon, my 
lord,” answered Julian; “nut we shall have you a penitent for 
them, if Lady Cynthia be of my mind. Adieu, and ple.asure till we 
meet.” 

The young men parted accordingly; and while the Earl betook 
him to lii.f plciisure voyage, Julian, as his friend had prophesied. 



rEVEMIi OP THB PEAK. 


assumed the dress of one who meana to amuse himself with angling. 
The hat and feather were exchanged for a cap of grey cloth; the 
deeply-laced mak and doublet for a simple jacket of the same 
colour, with ho^e eoiiforniing; and finally, with rod in hand, and 

f annier at his back, mounted upon a handsome Manx pony, young 
'evcril rode briskly over the country which divided Imn fsom one 
of those beadtiful stroains, that descend to the sea from the Kirk- 
Merlagh mountains. 

Having reached the spot where he meant to commence his day's 
sport, Julian let Lis little steed graze, which, accustomed to the 
situation, followed him like a dog; and now and' then, when tired 
cf pickhig heVbage in the valley tlirough which the stream winded, 
came near her master’s side, and, as if she had been a curious ama¬ 
teur of the sport, gazed on llic trouts as Julian brought them strug¬ 
gling to the shore. Hut Fairy’.s master .showed, on that day, little 
(if the patience of a real angler, and took no heed to old Isaac Wal¬ 
ton’s rccommciulatioii, to fisli the streams inch by iiicli. He chose, 
indeed, with an angler’s eye, the most nromising casts, where the 
stream broke sparkling over n stone, au'ordiug the wonted shelter 
to a trout; or where, hiding away from a ripnling current to a still 
ed(ly, it streamed iiiiuer Hie projecting hanR; or dashed from the 
liool of some low cascade. By this judicious selection of spots 
whereon to employ his art, the sportsman’s basket was soon suffi¬ 
ciently heavy, to show that his occupation was not a mere pretext; 
and so soon as this was the case, he w.alked briskly up the glen, only 
making a cast from time to tim(!, in case of his being observed from 
aiiv of the neighbouring heights. 

It was a little green and rocky valley through which the brook 
strayed, very lonely, although the slight track of an unformed road 
showed that it was occasionally traversed, and that it was not alto¬ 
gether void of inhabitants. As Peveril advanced still farther, the 
right bank readied to some disttuicc from the stream, leaving a 
piece of meadow ground, the lower part of which, being close to 
the brook, was entirely covered with rich herbage, being possibly 
occasionally irrigated by its overflow. The higher part of the level 
ground aflorded a stonco for an old house, of a singular structure, 
with a terraced garden, and a cultivated field or two beside it. In 
former times, a lianisli or Norwegian fastness hdd stood here, called 
the Black Fort, from the colour of a huge heathy bill, which, rising 
behind the building, appeared to be the boundary of the valley, and 
to afford the source of the brook. But the original structure had 
been long demolished, as, indeed, it probably only consis^d of dry 
stones, and its materials had been applied to the construction of the 
present mansion—the work of some churchman during the sixteenth 
eisntury, as was evident from the huge stone-work of its windows, 
which scarce left room for light to pass through, as well as from two 
or three heavy buttresses, which projected from the front of the 
novisc, and exhibited on their surface little niches for images. These 
liail beciii carefully destroyed, and pots of flowers were placed in the 
niches in their stead, besides their being ornamented bv creeping 
plants of various kinds, fancifully twined around them. The garden 
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■was also in good order; and tliojigh Ihe spot was extremely solitaiy, 
tlicre was am)at it altogether an'air of comfort, accommodation, and 
oven elegance, by no moans generally chumeteristie 6f the babita- 
tioim of the island at the time. 

■With much circumspection, Julian Peveril appfbaehed the low 
Gothic imrch, which dereiided the entrance of the mansion from the 
tempests incident to its situation, and was, like the buttresses^ over¬ 
ran with ivy and other crcHspivig plants. An iron rin^ contrived so 
ns when drawn up and down to rattle against tlic bar oi notched iron 
through which it ■was suspended, served the purpose »f a knocker; 
and to this ho applied himself, though with the greatest precaution. 

lie received no answer for some time, .and indeed it-seemed ns if 
the house was totally uninhabited; when, at length, his impatience 
getting the npiicr haiul, ho tried to open tlio door, and, as it was 
only upon the latch, very easily succeeded. lie passed, through a 
little low-arched hall, the upper end of which was occupied hy a 
staircase, and turning to the left, opened the door of a summer 
parlour, wainscoted with black oak, and very aimjily fui’iiishcd witll 
chairs and tables of the same materials; the former cushioned with 
leather. Tliu apartment was gloomy—one of those stone-shufted 
windows which we hai% mentioned, with Us smidl latticed panes, and 
thick garliiiid of foliage, admitting- but an imperfect light. 

Uver the chininoyi>iccc (w'hich was of the same massive materials 
witll the panellin.g of the apartment) was the only oriiamcut of the 
room; a paiulin 
dress of the Civ 

and peo.uliar wear of the Manxnieii; his short band whicli bung 
down on the cuirass—the oraiige-colomed scarf, but, above all, the 
idiortness of his close-cut hair, showing oiideiitly to which of the 
great parlies lie had belonged. His right hand rested on the hilt of 
Iiis sword; and in the left he held a small Bible, bearing the inscrip-, 
tiou, “ hi hoc shjui)" 'I’he eountcnancc was of a light complexion,’ 
with fair and almost effominuto blue eyes, and an oval form of face 
—one of those physiognomies to whicli, though not otherwise uii- 
pleasiug, we naturally attach the idea of melancholy and of misfor¬ 
tune.* Apparently it was well known to Julian Pevevil; for, after 
having looked at it for a long time; ho could not forbear muttering 
aloud, “ What wouM I give that that man had never been born, or 
that he still lived 1 ” 

“IIow now—how is this?” said a female, who entered the room 
as ho uttered this retied ion. “ You lieve, Master I’evcril, in spite 
of all thCi.warnings you liavehad! You here, in the possession of 
folks’ house when they are abroad, and talking to yourself, as I shall 
wawant!” _ 

“ Y'es, Mistress Deborah,” aaid_ Peveril,_ “ I am here once more, 
as you see, against every prohibition, and in delinnce of aU danger. 
—Where is Alice ? ” 

“ Wliere yon will never see her. Master Julian—^you may satisfy 
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yourself of that,” answered Mistress Dehorah, for it was that re- 
spcelable g’OTeiuanto; and sinking down at the same time iipon one 
of tho. large leathern chairs, she began to fan herself with her hand¬ 
kerchief, and complain of the heat in a most ladylike fasliion. 

In fact, Mislrl'ss Debhitch, while her exterior intimrted a con¬ 
siderable change of* condition for the bettor, and her countenance 
showed the Ihsa favourable effecls of the twenty years which had 
passed over her head, was in mind and manners very much what she 
had been when she battled the opmions of Madam Kllosniere at 
Martindale Castle. In a word, she was self-willed, obstinate, and 
coquettish as ever, otherwise no ill-disposed person. Her present 
appearance wlis that of a woman of tiie better rank. From tho 
soljriety of the fashion other drdss, and the uniformity of its colours, 
it was plain she belonged to some sect rvliieii coiidenmod supcrfluniw 
gaiety m attire; but no rules, not those of a nunnery or of a faker’s 
society, can prevent a little coqucti-y in that particularj were a 
woman is desirous of being supposed to retain some claim to per¬ 
sonal attention. All Mistre.ss Donorali’s garments woi-e so' airauged 
•as might best set off a good-looking woman, whose countenance 
indicated ease and good cheer—who called herself flve-and-thirty, 
and was well entitled, if she had a mind, to call herself twelve or 
fifteen years older. 

Julian was under the necessity of enduring all her tiresome and 
fantastic airs, and awaiting with patience till she had “ prinked her¬ 
self and pinned herself”—thing her hoods back, and drawn them 
forward—snuffed at a little bottle of essences—closed her eyes like 
a dying fowl—turned them up like a duck in a thunderstorm; when 
at length, having exhausted her roimd of ndjiunderien, she conde¬ 
scended to open the eoiiversation. 

“Tiiesc walks will be the death of me,” she said, “and all ou your 
account, Mastei Julian Peveidl; for if llamc Christian should learn 
that you have thoseii to make your visits to her niece, I promise 
you Mistress Alice would be soon obliged to find other quarters, and 
so should 1.” 

“ Come now. Mistress Deborah, be good-humoured,” said Julian; 
“consider, was not all this intimacy of ours of your own making? 
Did yon not make yourself known to me the very first time 1 strolled 
up thi.s glen witli my fishing-rod, and teU me that yon were my former 
keener, and that Alice had been my little playfellow? And what 
could there be more natural, than that I should come back and see 
two such agi'eeahle persons a.s often ns I could ? ” 

“Yes,” said Dame Deborah; “hut 1 did not hid you faU in love 
with us, though, or propose such a matter as marriage either to 
Alice or myself.” 

,To do you iustice, yon never did, Deborah,” answered the youth; 

but what of that ? Huch things will come out before one is aware. 
J am sure you must have heard such proposals fifty times when you 
least expected them.” 

‘fTc, fie, fie. Master Julian Feveril,” said the governante; "I 
would have you to know that 1 have always so behaved myself, that 
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the best.of the land ■would have thought twice of it, and have very 
well considered both wliat he was going to say, and how he was 
going to say it, before he came out with such proposals to me.” 

“ True, true, Mistress Deborah,” continued JnJian; “ but all the 
world hatli not your discretion. Then Alice Bqdgenorth is a cJiild 
—^ mere child; and one always asks a baby to be one's little wife, 
you know. Come, I know yon will forgive me. Thou wert over the 
best-natured, kindest woman in the world; and you know you have 
said twenty times -we were made for each other.” 

“ Oh, no. Master Julian Peveril; no, no, no! ” ejaevdated Deborah. 
“ 1 may indeed have said your estates were bom to be united; and 
to be sure it is natural for me, that come of the old stock of the 
yeomanry of Peveril of the Peak’s estate, to wish that it was all 
within the ring-fence again; which sure enough it might be, were 
you to marry Alice Bridgenorth. But then there is the knight your 
father, and my lady your mother; and there is her father, that is 
half crazy with his religion; and her aunt that wears eternal black 
grograra for that iiulucky Colonel Christian; and there is the Coun¬ 
tess of Derby, that wcmld serve us all with the same sauce if we 
were thinking of anything Uiat would displease her. And besides 
all that, you have broke ypur word with Mistress Alice, and every¬ 
thing is over between you j and I am of opinion it is quite right it 
shomd be all over. And perhaps it may he, Master Julian, tliat I 
shoidd have thought so a long time ago, before a child like Alice put 
it into my head; but I am so good-natured.” 

No flatterer like a lover, who wishes to cany his point. 

“ You are the l)cst-naturcd, kindest creature in the world, Debueph. 
—But yon have never seen the ring I bought for you at Paris. Nay, 
I will put it on your finger myself;—what-! your foster-son, whom 
you loved so well, and took sucli care of?” 

He easily succeeded in putting a pretty i-ing of gold, ■with a 
humorous affectation of gallautj-y, on the fat finger of Mistress 
Deborah Dcbbiteh. Hers was a soul of a kind often to be met ■with, 
both among the lower and higher vulgar, who, without being, on a 
broad scale, accessible to bribes or comiption, are nevertheless 
much attached to perquisites, and considerably biassed in their line 
of duty, though perhaps insensibly, by the love of petty observances, 
petty presents, and trivial compliments. Mistress Debbitcli turned 
the ring round, and round, and round, and at length said, in a 
whisper, “Well, Master Julian Peveril, it signifies nothing denying 
anything to such a young gentleman as you, for young gentlemen, 
are alwavs so obstinate I and so I may as well tell you, uiat Mistress 
Alice walked back from Kirk-Truagh along with me, just now, and 
entered the bouse at the same time with myself.” 

“ Why did you not tell me so before ? ” said Julian, starting up; 
“ where—where is she ? ” 

“ You had better ask why I tell you so now, Master Julian,” said 
Dame Deborah; “ for, I promise you, it is against her express com¬ 
mands ; and I would nut nave told yon, had you not looked so pitiful; 
—^but as for seeing you, that she will not-^nd she is in her own 
bedroom, with a good oak door shut and bolted upon her—that is 
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one comfort.—And so, as for any breach of trust on ray part—I pro¬ 
mise you the little saucy minx gives it no less name—it is quite 
impossible.” 

“Do not say so, Deborah—only go—only try—tell her to hear mo 
—tell her I have a huiidred excuses for disobeying her commands 
—tell her I have no> doubt to get over all obstacles .at Martindale 
Castle.” « 

“ Nay, I tell you it is all in vain,” replied the Dame. “ Wlion I 
saw your cap and rod lying in the hall, 1 did but say, ‘ There he is 
again,’ and we ran up the stairs like a young doer; and I heard key 
turned, and bolt shot, ere I could say a single word to stop her—I 
marvel you heard her not.” 

“ It was because I am, os I ever was, an owl—» dreaming fool, 
who let all those golden minutes pjuis, which my luckless life hold.H 
out to mo so rarely.—Well- tell her I go-go for ever—go where 
she will hear no more of me—where no one sholl hear more of 
me!” 

“ Oh, the Father I ” said the Dame, “he.ar how he talks!—^What 
will become of Sir Geoffrey, and your mother, and of me, and of tho 
Countess, if you were to go so far as you talk of? And what would 
become of poor Alice too? for I will be sworn she likes you better 
than she says, and I know she used to sit and look tho way that you 
used to come up the stream, and now and then ask me if tho morn¬ 
ing were good for fishing. And all tlio while you were on the con¬ 
tinent, as they call it, she scarcely smiled once, unless it was when 
she got two beautiful long letters about foreign parts.” 

“Friendship, Dame Deborah—only friendsTiip—cold and calm re¬ 
membrance of one who, by your kind permission, stole in on your 
solitude now and llien, with news from the living world without.— 
Once, indeed, 1 thought—but it is all over—farewell.” 

■ So saying, he covered his face with one hand, and extended tho 
other, in the act of bidding adieu to Dame Debbitch, whose kind 
hoart boeamc uuuhlc to withstand the sight of his afllictioii. 

“ Now, do not be in sncli haste,” .she said; “ I will go up as-ain, 
and tell her how it stands with you, and bring her down, if it is iu 
woman’s power to do it.” 

And so saying, she left the apartment and ran up-stairs. 

_ Julian Peveril, meanwhile, paced the apartment in great agita¬ 
tion, waiting the success of Deborah’s intercession; and she re¬ 
mained long enough absent to give us time to explain, in a 
short retrospect, the circumstances which had led to his present 
situation. 
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ClIAPTEU xn. 

Ah me! for nujsbt that over I oonfd read, < 

Could over bear by ijilo or ^ 

The course of true love never did run emo(tU). 

AlidiWiimer ^reai 


Tnn cclobratcil passag'c which we hare prefixed to this cliaptev, 
has, like most observations of the same author, its foundation in 
real experience. The lieriod at which love is fonned for the first 
time, and felt most strongly, is seldom that at which there is nuicli 
prospect of its being brought to a happy issue. The state of artificiid 
society opposes many cora]>Hcated olwtnietions to early marriiiges; 
and the cliancc i-i very great, that sncli obstacles prove insurmount¬ 
able. 1)1 fine, tbere are few men who do not look b-ick iu secret^ to 
some poriod of tbeir youtb, at which a sincere and early affection 
was repulsed, or betrayed, or beeamo abortive from opposing eir- 
cumstauces. It is these little passages of secret history, wbieb leave 
a tinge of romance in every bosom, scarce permitting ns, even in the 
most busy or the most advanced period of life, to listen with total 
indiffercncii to a tale of true love. 


Julian rcveril bad so fixed his afl'ectious, as to ensure the fuUo.st 
share of that opposition which early .attachments are so apt to. 
encounter. Yet nothing so natural as that he should have done so. 
In early youth. Dame Debbitch bad accidentally mot with the son of 
her first patroness, and who had himself been her earliest charge, 
fishing; in the liKlc brook already noticed, which watered the valley 
iu which she resided with Alice llridgeiiorth. The dame’s curiosity 
easily discovered who he was; and besides the interest which per¬ 
sons iu her condition usually take iu the young peojiio who have 
been under their charge, she was delighted with the opportunity to 
talk about former times—about MiU'tindide Castle, and friends there 
—nbont )Sir Oeoftrey and his good lady—and, now and then, about 
Lance Ontram the park-keeper. 

The mere ideasuro of gi-atirying her inquiries, would scarce have had 
power enougrh to induce Julian to repeal his visits to the loiicly glen; 
hut Deborah had !i companion—a lovely girl—bred iu solitude, and 
in the quiet and unpretending tastes which solitude oucourages— 
spirited, idso, and inquisitive, and listening, with laughing chock, 
and an eager eye, to every talc which the young angler uronghl 
from th^towu and castle. 

Tho vusits of Julian to the Black Fort were only occasional—so 
far Dame Deborah showed common sense—wldch was, perhaps, in¬ 
spired by the ftppreliension of losing her place, in case of discovery. 
She had, indeed, great confidence in flie strong and rBotod belief— 
amounting almost to superstition—wliieh Major Bridgenorth enter¬ 
tained, that his daughter’s continued liealth’ could oidy be ensured 
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cunniBfi-,-- always speaking in something of an oracular tone, upon 
the subject of her charge’s health, hinting at cortaiu mystenons 
rules iiecessai^ to maintain it in the iiresent larourable state. She 
had availed herself of this artifice, to procure for herself and Alice 
a separate cstfAlishmeht at the Black Fort; for it Mas originally 
Mty or Bridgenorfih’s resolution, that his daughter and her goyornante 
Bhonld rciuian under the same roof with the sistcr-iudaw of his 
deceased wife, the widow, of the unfortunate Colonel Christian. But 
this lady was broken down with uromatuve age, hroiight on by 
sorrow; and, in .a short visit which Major Bridgenorth made to the 
island, ho was easily prevailed on to cousider her house at Kirk- 
Truagh, as a vciy clieeiie.s3 residence for liis daughter. Dame 
Deborah, who longed for domestic independence, was careful to in¬ 
crease this impre.ssiou by alai-ming her patron’s fears on account of 
Alice’s health. Tlic mausioii of Kirk-Truagh stood, she said, much 
exposed to tlie Scottish winds, which could not but be cold, as they 
came from a country ivhcro, us she was assured, there was ice and 
snow at midsummer. In sliort she prevailed, and was put into full 
possession of the Black Fort, w house which, as well as Kirk-Truagh, 
belonged formerly to Christian, aud now to liis widow. 

Still, however, it was enjoined on tlie governaute and her charge, 
to visit Kirk-Truagh from time to time, and to consider thcmselres 
as under the maimgemeut aud guai’dianship of Mistress Christian— 
a state of subjection, the sense of wliich Deborah endeavoured to 
lessen, by assuming as raucli freedom of conduct as she possibly 
dared, under tlie influence, donlitless, of the same feelings of inde- 
peiKlence, wliieh induced her, at Martindale-llall, to spurn the advice 
of Mi.stress Ellesmere. 

It was this generous disposition to defy control which induced her 
to procure for Alice, secretly, some means of education, which the 
stern genius of puritauism would have proscribed. She ventured 
to have her ehaigc taught music—^iiay, even dancing; and tlie pic¬ 
ture of the stem Colonel Christian trembled on the Vaiuscot where 
it was suspended, while the sylph-lifcc form of Alice, and the sub¬ 
stantial person of Dame Deborah, executed French eJutussSes and 
boree. 1 , to tlie sound of a small kit, which sci'camed under the bow 
of Monsieur De Pigal, half smuggler, half dancing-master. This 
abomination reached the ears of the Colonel’s widow, and by her 
was communicated to Bridgenorth, whose sudden appearance m the 
island showed the importance lie attached to the communication. 
Had she been faitidess to her own caus^that had been the latest 
hour of Mrs Dcborali’s administration. But she retreatecLinto hei 
stronghold. 

“Dancing,” she said, “was exercise, regulated and timed by 
music; and it stood to reason, that it must he the best of all exercise 
lor a delicate person, especially as it could be taken within doors, 
and in all states of the weather.” 

. Briclgenorth listened, with a clouded and thoughtfhl brow, when, 
m exoinplifieiition of lier doctrine. Mistress Deborah, who was no 
eontemptiblo performer on the viol, began to jangle Sellonger’s 
and desired Alice to d.tnee an old English, measure to the 
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tune. As the half-ba.shful, half-smiling' girl, about fourteen—for 
such was her age—moved gracefully to the music, the father’s eye 
unavoidably followed the lij^t spring of her step, and marked with 
joy the rising colour in her cheek. When the dance was over, ho 
folded her in his arm.s, smoothed her somewhat .disordered locks 
with a father’s niTcctionatc hand, 8milcd,'kisscd. her brow, and took 
his leave, witlioiit one single word farther interdicting the exercise 
of dancing. lie did not himself communicate the' result of his visit 
at the Black Fort to Mrs Christian, but she was not long of learning 
it, by the triumph of Dame Deborah on her next visit. 

“ It i.s well,” said the stern old lady; “ my brother Bridgenorth 
hath permitted you to make a Herodins of Alice, (jud teach her 
dancing. You have only now to find her a partner for life'^—I shall 
neither meddle nor make more in their aifairs.” 

In fact, the triumph of Dame Deborah, or I’ather of Dame Nature, 
on this occasion, had more important efiects than the former had ven¬ 
tured to anticipate; for Mistress Christian, though she received with 
all formality the formal visits of the goveniante and her charge, 
seemed thenceforth so pettish with the issue of her remonstrance, 
upon the enonnity of her nipce dancing to a little f ddio, that she 
appeared to give up interference in her affairs, and left Dame 
Debhiteh and Alice to manage both education and housekeeping— 
in which she had hitherto greatly concerned herself—much after 
their own pleasure. 

It was in this independent state that they lived, when Julian first 
visited their habitation; and he was the ratlier encouraged to do 
so by Dame Deborah, that she believed liim to he one of the last 

S ersons in the world with whom Mistress Cliristian would h.ivo 
usired her niece to be acquainted—the Iiappy spirit of contradic¬ 
tion superseding, witli Dame Deborah, on this, as on other occasions, 
aU consideration of the fitnc.ss of tilings. She did not act altogether 
mthout precaution neither. She was aware slie liad to guard not 
only against auj- reviving interest or euriositv on the part of Mistress 
Christian, but ligaiust the sudden arrival of Major Bridgenorth, who 
never failed once in the year to make ids appearance at the Block 
Fort when least expected,' and to remain there for a few days. Dame 
Debhiteh, therefore, exacted of Julian, that his visits should be few 
and fai' between; that ho should condescend to pass for a relation 
of her own, in the eyes of two ignorant Manx girls and a lad, wlio 
formed her establishment; and that lie should always appear in his 
angler’s dress made of the simple LoV'jMm, or buif-coloured wool 
of the island; which is not subjected to dyeing. By these cautions, 
she thought his intimacy at the Black Fort would be entirely nn- 
noticed, or considered as immaterial, while, in the meantime, it 
furnished much amusement to lier charge and herself. 

This was accordingly the case during tlic earlier part of their inter- 
conrsp, while Julian was a lad, and Alice a girl two or tliree 3’ear3 
younger. But as the lad shot up to youth, and the girl to womnn- 
hooih oven Dame Deborah Debbitch’s judgment saw danger in their 
continued intimacy. She took an opportunity to communicate to 
Julian who Miss Bridgenorth actually was, and the peculiar circum- 
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stances which placed discord between their fathers. He heard the 
story of their quarrel with interest and surprise, for he had only 
resided occasionally at Martindole Castle, and the subject of Bridgie.- 
north’s quarrel with his father hod never been mentioned in his pre¬ 
sence. Ilis imagination caught fire at the sparks afforded by t]iis 
singular story; and; fiff from complying with the prudent remon¬ 
strance of Dpme Deborah, and gradually estranging himself from 
the Black Fort and its faiy inmate, he frankly declared, he considered 
his intimacy there, so casually commenced, as intimating the will of 
Heaven, that ^lice and he were designed for each other, in spite of 
every obstacle which passion or prejudice could raise up betwixt 
them. TheyJtad been companions in infancyand a little exertion 
of memdry enabled him to recall his childish ^ief for the unexpected 
and sudden disappearance of his little companion, whom he was des¬ 
tined again to meet with in the early bloom of opening beauty, in a 
country which was foreign to them noth. 

Dame Deborah was confounded at tlie consequences of her com¬ 
munication, which had thus blown into a flame the passion which she 
hoped it would have either prevented or extinguished. She had not 
the sort of head which resists the masculine and energetic remon¬ 
strances of passionate attachment, whether addressed to her on her 
own account, or on behalf of another. She lamented, and wondered, 
and ended her feeble npx>osition, by weeping, and sympathising, imd 
eonsenting to allow the continuance of Julian’s visits, provided 
should onk address himself to Alice as a friend; to gain the wo)^' 
she woulcf consent to nothing more. She was not, Imwever, so 
simple, but that she also had her forebodings of the designs of Jrro- 
videuce on tins youthful couple; for certainly they could not be more 
formed to he united thou the good estate.s of Martiudalc and Moul- 
tra8.sie. 

Then came a long sequence of reflections. Martindole Castle 
wanted hut some repairs to be almost equal to Ohatswortb. The 
Hall might be allowed to go to ruin; or. what would be better, when 
Sir Geolfrey’s time came (for the good knight hod seen service, and 
nnist be breaking now), the htoll would be a good dowery-house, to 
which my lady and Ellesmere might retreat; while (empress of the 
still-room, au'd queen of the pantry) Mistress Dehorim Dehbltch 
sliould reign housekeeper at the Castle, and extend, perhaps, tho 
crown-matrimonial to Lance Outram, provided he was not become 
too old, too fat, or too fond of ale. 

Such were the soothing visions, under the influence of which the 
lame connived at an attachment, which lulled also to pleasing dreams, 
•'Wffh of n character so different, her charge and her visitant. 

The visits of tho young angler became more and more fi-equeut; 
ind the emhan-assed Deborah, though foreseeing all the dangera.pt' 
iiscoyej^, and the additional risk of an explanation betwixt Alice 
md Julian, which must necessarily render their relative situation so 
ouch more delicate, felt completely overborne by the enthusiasm of 
P^oK"g lover, and was compelled to let matters take their course. 

' ^he departure of Julian for the continent interrupted tho course 
ms intimacy at tho Black Fort, and while it relieved the elder of 
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its intiioatcs from much internal apprehension spread on oir of 
loncruor and dejection orer the countenance of the younger, which, 
at Bridgenorth’s next visit to the Isle of Man, renewed* nil his terrors 
for his daughter’s constitutional malady. 

Deborah promised faithfully she should look better the next morn¬ 
ing, and she kept her word. She had retained in her possession 
fai;.some time a letter which Julian had, by some private conveyance, 
s^ to her charge, for his youthful friend. Deborah had dreaded 
the consequences of delivenng it os a billet-doux, but, as in the case 
of tlie dance, she thought there could be no harm in administering it 
as a remedy. 

It had complete effect $ and next day the cheeks of the maiden 
hod a tinge of the rose, which so much delighted her father, that, as 
he mounted his horse, he flung his purse into Deborah’s hand, with 
the desire she should spare nothing that^ould make herself and his 
daughter happy, and the assurance that WteJjad his-full oonfidencc. 

This expression of liberality and'coufldeuSkifiiejnjiftCihan of Major 
BridgouorUi’s reserved and cautious dispositiim, gave fiithplinnagc 
to Mistress Deborah’s hopes; and emboldened ndr not only to delivei; 
another letter of Julian’s to the young lady, but to encourage more 
boldly and freely than formerly the intercourse of the lovers when 
Peveril returned from abroad. 

At length, in spite of all Julian’s precaution, the young Earl 
became suspicious of his frequent solitary fishing^artms; and he 
himsolfl now bettor acquainted with the world than rormerly, became 
aware that bis repeated visits and solitary walks with a person so 
young and beautiful as Alice, might not only betray prematurely the 
secret of his attachment, but be of essential prejudice to her who was 
its object. 

Under the influence of tliis conviction, he abstained, for an unusual 
period, from visiting the Black Fort But when he next indulged 
Iiimself with spending an hour in the place where he would gladly 
have abode for over, the altered manner of Alice—the tone in which 
she seemed to upbraid his neglect, penetrated his heart, and deprived 
him of that po wer of self-command, whicli he had hitherto exercised 
in their interviews. It required but a few energetic words to explain 
to Alice at once his feelings, and to make her seusible of the real 
nature of her own. She wept plentifully, but her tears were not all 
of hittcniess. She .’at passively still, and without reply, while he 
explained to ter, with many an interjection, the circumstmices which 
had iiiaeed discord between their families; for hitlierto, all that she 
had known was, that Master Peveril, belonging to the household of 
the great Countess or Lady of Man, must observe some precautions 
ia visiting a relative of the unhappy Colonel Christian. But, when 
Julian concluded his tale with the warmest protestations of eternal 
love, “My poor father I” she burst forth, “and was this to be the 
end of all tby precantions ?—This, that the son of him that disgraced 
and banished thee, should hold such language te your daughter? ’’ 

“You err, Alice, you err,” cried Jufisn, eagerly, “lhatihold 
this langui^D—that tiie son of Peveril addresses thus the daughter 
of your fothev-r-fhat he thus kneels to yon fob forgiveness of injiiries 
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which pRgsed when we were both infants, shows the will of Heaven, 
that in our affection shapld be quenched the discord of our parents. 
Wimt else coflld lead th|ise who parted infhnts on the hills of Derby¬ 
shire, <0 meet thus in tbe valleys of Man?” 

Alice, howevdr new such a scene, and, above all, her own emotions, 
might be, was higUy endowed with th^ exquisite delicacywhich is 
imprinted in the female heart, to gilb warning of the slightest 
approach to iinpropriety in a situation Uke hers. 

“Ilisc, rise, Master Peveril,” she said; “do not do yourself and 
me tliia imustiee—we have done both wrong—very wrong: but my 
fault was none in ignorance. O God! my poor father, who needs 
comfort, so much—is it for me to add to his misfortunes ? Rise I ” 
she added, more firmly; “if you retain this unbecoming posture any 
longer, I will leave the room, and yon sliall never see me more.” 

'Ine commanding tone of Alice overawed the impetuosity of her 
lover, who took in silence a scat removed to some distance from hen, 
and was again about to speak. “Julian,” said she, in a milder tone, 
“you have spoken eiiougn, and more than enough. Would you had 
left mo in the pleasing dream in which I could have listened to you 
for ever! but the hour of wakening is arrived." Peveril waited 
the prosecution of her speech ns a criminal while he waits his doom; 
for he w'as sufficiently sensible that an answer, delivered not certainly 
without emotion, but with firmness and resolution, was not to be in¬ 
terrupted. "We have done wrong,” she repeated, “very wrong; • 
and if we now separate for ever, the pain we may feel wilt be hut a 
just penalty for our error. Wo should never have met: meeting, 
we should part as soon as possible. Our farther intercourse can hut 
double ottf pain at parting. Farewell, Julian; and forget we ever 
have seen each other! ” 



can only be by utter destruction. Why should you doubt that tile 
feud of our fathers, like so many of which we have heard, might be 
appeased by our friendship? You are my only friend. I am the 
only one whom Heaven has assigned to you. Why should we sepa¬ 
rate for the fault of others, which befell when we were but children?" 

“ You speak in vain, Julian,” said Alice; “I pity you—^perhaps I 
pity myself—indeed, I should pity myself, ^rhaps, tne most of the 
two; for you will go forth to new scenes and new faces, and will 
soon forget me; but I, remaining in tliis solitude, how shall I forget? 
—that, however, is not now the question—1 can bear my lot, and it 
commands us to part.” 

“Hoar me yet a moment,” said Peveril; “this evil is not, cannot 
be remedUeas. I will go to my father,—I will use the intercession 
of my mother to whomTfo can reftise nothing—I will gain their c<ra- 
eent—they have no otoer child—and they must consent, or lose him 
for ever. Say, Alice, if I come to you with my parents' consent to 
yny smtj will you again say, with that tone so touching and so sad, 
“Ctedibly determined—Julian, we must part?^’ Alice was 
feuent. ‘ Cruel gfirl, will you not even deign to answer me?” said 
Her lover. 
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“We answer not those who speak in their dreams ” said Alice. 
“ You ask me what I would do were impossibilities performed. Wliat 
rifbt have you to make such suppositions, and ask such a question ?” 

“Hope, Alice, Hope,” answered Julian, “the lost support of the 
wretched, which even you surely would.not be efuel enougrh to 
deprive me of. In every (Mculty, in every doi^bt, in every danger, 
Hope will fight even if he clknot conquer. Tell me once more, if 1 
come to you in the name of my father—^in the name of that mother, 
to whom"you partly owe your life, what would you answer to me?” 

“I would refer you to my own father,” said Alice,^blushing, and 
casting her eyes down; but instantly raising them again, she repeated, 
in a firmer and sadder tone, “Yes, Julian, I would refer you to my 
father; and you would find that your pDot, Hope, liad deceived you; 
and that you had but escaped the quicksands to mil imon the rocks.” 

“ I would that could be tried! ” said Julian. “Methinks I could* 
pemuade your father that in ordinary eyes our alliance is not un¬ 
desirable. My family have fortune, rank, long descent—all that 
fathers look for when they bestow a daughter’s hand.” 

“All this would avail you nothing,” said Alice. “ The spirit of my 
father is bent upon the tilings of another world; and if lie listened 
to hear you out, it would bo but to tell you that he spumed your 
offers'." 

“Yon know not—yon know not, Alice,” said Julian. “Fire can 
soften iron—thy father’s heart cannot be so hard, or his prejudices 
so strong, but I shall find some means to melt him. Forbid mo not 
—Oh, forbid me not at least the experiment! ” 

“ I can But advise,” said Alice; “ t can forbid yon notliing; for, to 
forbid, implies power to command obedience. But if you will be 
wise, and listen to me—Here, and on this spot, we part for ever! ” 

“ Not so, by Heaven! ” said Julian, whose bold and sanguine tem¬ 
per scarce saw difficulty in attaining aught which he desired. “ Wo 
now part, indeed, but it is that I may return armed with my parents’ 
con.seiit. 1’hey desire that 1 should marry—^in their last letters they 
pressed it more openly—they shall have their desire; and such a bride 
os I will pi'esent to them has not graced their house since the Con¬ 
queror gave it oi^in. Farewell, Alice! Farewell, for a brief space!” 
She replied, “Farewell, Julian 1 Farewell for ever! ” 

Julian, within a week of this interview, was at Martindale Castle, 
with the view of communicating his puipose. But the task which 
seems easy at a distance, proves as difficult, upon a nearer approach, 
as the fording of a river, which, from afer, appeared only a brook. 
There lacked not opportnnitiea of entering upon the subject; for in 
the first ride which bo took with his father, the Knight resumed the 
subject of his son’s marriage, and liberally left the Imv to his choice; 
but under the strict proviso, that she was oftaloyal and an honourable 
familyif she had fortune, it was good and well, or rather, it was 
better than well; but if she was poor, why, “there is still somepick- 
ing,” said Sir Geoffrey, “ on the bones of the old estate; and Dame 
Margaret and I will be content with the less, that yon young folks 
may have your shore of it. I am tamed frugu already, Julian. You 
see what a north-country shambling bit of a Galloway nag I ride 
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.upon—a different beast, I wot, from my own old Black Hastings, who 
bad but one fault, and that was his wish to turn down Momtrassie 
avenue.” 

“Was that so great a fault?" said Julian, affecting indifference, 
while his heart was trembling, as it seemed to him, almost in his very 
throat. 

“ It used t^ remind me of that base, dishonourable Presbyterian 
fellow, Bridgenorth,” said Sir Geoffrey; “ and I would as lief think of 
a toad: they say ho has fumed Independent, to accomplish the full 
degree of rascality.—I tell you, GiD, I turned off the cow-boy, for 
gaUieriug nufs in his woods—I would hang a dog that would so 
much as Ml a hare there.—But wliat is the matter with you ? You 
look palt." 

Julian madei some indifferent answer, but too well understood, 
..from the language and tone which his father used, that his prdudices 
against Alice’s &ther were both deep and envenomed, as those of 
country gentlemen often become, who, having little to do or think of, 
are but too apt to spend their time in nursing and cherishing pet^ 
causes of wrath against their next neighbours. 

In the course of the same day, he mentioned the Brldgeuorths to 
his mother, as if in a casual manner. But the Lady Pevcril instantly 
conjured him never to mention the name, especially in his father^ . 
presence. • 

“ Was that Major Bridgenorth, of whom_ I have heard the name 
mentioned,” said Julian, “ so very bad a neighbour?” 

“ I do not say so ” said Lady Pcveril; “ nayj we were more than 
once obliged to him, in the former unhappy times; but your father 
and he took some passages so ill at each other’s hands, that the least 
allusiou to him disturbs Sir Geoffrey’s temper, in a manner quite un¬ 
usual, and which, now that his healtli is somewhat impaired, is some¬ 
times alarming to me. For Heaven’s solcc, then, my dear Julian, 
avoid upon ali occasions the slightest ailasiou to Moultrassie, or any 
of its inhabitants.” 

This warning was so seriously given, that Julian himself saw that 
mentioning his secret puipcwe would be the sure way to render it 
abortive, and therefore he returned disconsolate to the Isle. 

Pevcril bad the boldness, however, to make the best he could of 
what had happened, by requesting an interview with Aiice^ in order 
to inform her what bad passed betwixt his parents aud him on her 
account. It was with great difficulty that this boon was obtMued; 
and Alice Bridgenorth showed no sliglit degree of displeasure, 
when she discovered, after much circumlocutiou, and many efforts to 
give an air of importance to what he had to communicate,that all 
amounted but to this, that Lady Pcveril bontinued to retain a favour¬ 
able opinion of her father. Major Bridgenorth, which Julian would 
fain have represented as an omen of their fhturo more perfect re-' 
conciliation. 

“I did not tWiik you would thus have trifled with me. Master 
rever^” said Alice, assuming an air of dignity 5 “ but I will take care 
i? intrusion in future—I request you will not again visit, 

jUie Black Fort: and I entreat of vou. trood Mistress Dcbbitch. that 
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you trill no longor either encourage or permit thin gentleman’s visiti^ 
rta the result of suoh persecution will he to compel me to appeal to 
my aunt and father for another place of residence, and perhaps also 
for another and more ])rudent companion.” 

This last hint struck Mistress Deborah with so much terror, that 
shfe joined her ward in requiring and demanding Julian’s instant 
. absence, and he was obliged to comply with their request. _ But the 
cotuwge of a youthful lover is not easily subdued; and Julian, after 
having gone through the usual round of trying to forget bis un¬ 
grateful mistress, and agahi entertaining his passion wjth augment 
violence, ended by the visit to the Black Fort, the beginning of which 
we narrated in the' last chapter. 

AVe then left him anxious for, yet almost fearful of, an mterview 
with Alice, which ho had prevailed upon Deborah to solicit; and 
such was the tumult of his mind, that, while he traversed the parlour,, 
it seemed to him that the dark melancholy eyes of the slaughtered 
Christian’s portrait followed him wherever ho went, with the_ fixed, 
chill, aud ominous glance, wliicli announced to the enemy of his race 
misliap aud misfortune. 

The door of the apartment opened at length, and these visions 
were dissipated. 


CD AFTER XlII. 

pArenU bavo flinty hearts I Ko lean can move them. 

Otwav . 

■When Alice Bridgenorth at length entered the parlour where her 
anxious lover hod so long expected her, it was with a slow step, and 
a composed manner, llcr dress was arranged with an accurate 
attention to form, which at once euhaiieed the appcuraiico of its 
puritanic simplicity, and struck Julian as a bad omen; for although 
the time hestowed upon the toilet may, in many cases, intimate the 
wish to appear advantageously at such an interview,yet a ceremoni¬ 
ous arraugement of attire is veiy much allied with formality, and a 
preconceived determination to treat a lover with cold politeness. 

The sad-coloured gown—the pinched and plaited cap, which care¬ 
fully obscured the profusion of long dark-brown hair—the small nifli 
and the. loug sleeves, would have appeared to great disadvantage on 
a sliaph less gi'aceful than Alice Bridgenorth's; but an exquisite 
form, though not, as yet, sufficiently rounded in the outlines to pro¬ 
duce the perfection of female beauty, was able to sustain and give 
grace even to this unbecoming dress. Her countenance, fair and 
delicate, with eyes of hazel and a brow of alabaster, had, nutwith- 
standhig, less regular beauty than her form, and might have been 
justly subjected to criticism. There was, however, a life and spirit 
in her gaiety, and a depth of sentiment m her gravity, which made 
Alice, m conversation w^h the very few persons with whom she 
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anBociated, so fascinatii)^ in her manners and egression, whether at 
kue-uage or countenance—so touching, also, in her simplicity ftha' 
purity of thought, that brighter beauties might have been overlooks^ 
in her company. It was uo wonder, therefore, that au ardent chai*' 
racter like Julian, influenced by these charms, as well as by the 
sccresy and mysterjiattending his intercourse with Alice, shquld nfo« 
fer the recluje of the Black Fort to dl otiiers with whom he had 
become acquainted in general society. 

His heart beat high ns she came into the apartment, and it was 
almost withoqt au attempt'to speak that'his profound obeisance 
acknowledged her entrance. 

“ Tliis is a mockery. Master Peveril,” said Alice, with an effort to 
speak flnniy, which yet was disconcerted by a slightly tremulous in¬ 
flection of voice—“ a mockery, and a cruel one. You come to this 
lone place, inhabited only by two women, too simple to command 
your absence—too weak to enforce it—^you come, m spite of my 
earnest request—^to the neglect of your own time—to the prejudice, 
I may fear, of my character—^you abuse the influence you possess 
over the simple person to whom I am intrusted—All this you do, and 
think to make it up by low reverences and constrained courtesy! Is 
this honourable, or is it fair ?—Is it,” she added, after n moment’s 
hesitation—*” is it kind ? ” 

The tremulous accent fell especially on the last word she uttered, 
and it was spoken in a low tone of gentle reproach, wliich went to 
Julian’s heart. 

“ If,” said he, “there was a mode by which, at the peril of ray life, 
Alice, I could show my regard—my respect—my devoted temlcrness 
—the'danger would bo dearer to me than ever was pleasure.” 

“ You have said such things often,” said Alice, “ and they are such 
as I ought not to hear, and do not desire to hear. I have no tasks to 
impose on you- no enemies to be destroyed—no need or desire of 
protection—uo wish, Heavesi knows, to expose you to danger—It is 
your visits here alone to which danger attaches. You have but to 
rule your own -wilful temper—^to turn your thoughts and your cares 
elsewhere, and I can have nothing to ask—nothing to wish for. Use 
your own I'casou—consider the injury you do yourself—the injustice 
you do us—and let me, once more, m fair terms, entreat you to 
absent yourself from this place—till—till ’’ 

She paused, and Julian eagerly interrupted her.—“Till when, 
Alice ?—till when ?—impose on me any length of absence which your 
sevei-ity can inflict, short of a final separation—Say, Begone for 
yeai^ but retuni when these yoara are over; and, slow and wearily 
as they must pass, away, still the thought, that they must a* length 
have their penoil, will enable mo to hve tiirough them. Let me, 
then, conjure thee, Alice, to name a date—to fix a term—*tu say till 
wlien/" 

“ you can bear to think of me only as a friend and sister.” 
rhat 18 a sentence of eterunl banishment indeed 1 ” said Julian; 

it is seeming, no doubt, to fix a term of exile, but attaching to it 

n impossible condition.” 

‘‘ And why impossible, Julian ? ” said Alipe, in a tonp of persuasion; 
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“ w«re we not happier ere you throw the mask from _your own coun¬ 
tenance, arid tore the veil from iny foolish eyes ? Did we not meet 
jwith joy spend our time happily, and part cheerily, beoausc we trans¬ 
gressed no duty, and incurred no self-reproach ? Bring: back that 
state of happy ipioraiice, and you shall have no reason to call me 
unkind., But while you form schemes which I kjaow to be visionary, 
and use langruagre of such violence and passion, you shall excuse me 
if I now, ami once for all, declare, that since Deborah shows herself 
unlit for the trust reposed iu her, and must needs expose me to per¬ 
secutions of this nature; I will write to my father, that he may fix 
me another phice of residence; and iu the mcnnwliilc I will take 
slicker with my aunt at Kirk-Tniaffh.” 

“ Hear me, unpityingf girl,” said Peveril, “he.ar me, and you shall 
see how devoted I am to obedience, in all that 1 can do to oblige you! 
You say you were liappy when we spoke not on such topics—well— 

■ at all cxjicnse of my own suppressed feelings, that happy period shall 
return. I will meet you—walk with you—read with yon—hut only 
as a brother would with Ins sister, or a friend witii his friend; the 
thoughts 1 may nourisli, be they of hope or of despair, my tongue 
shall not give birth to, and therefore I cannot offend; Deborah shall 
be ever by your side, aud her presence shall prevent my oven hinting 
at what might disjdeosc yon—only do not make a crime to me of 
those thoughts which are the dearest part of my existence; for believe 
me it vvero better aud kinder to rob me of cxislcnce itself.” 

“This is the mere ecstasy of passion, Julian,” answered Alice* 
Bridgenorth; “that which is unpleasant, our selfish and stubborn 
will represents as impossible. 1 have no confidence in the ])lnn you 
propose—no confidence in your resolution, and less than none in the 
protection of Deborah. Till yon can renounce, honestly and explicitly, 
the wishes you have lately expressed, we must be strangersand 
could you renounce them even at tliis moment, it were better that we 
should part for a long time; aud, for Heaven’s sake, let it be as soon 
as possible—perhaps it is even now too late to prevent some im- 
pleasuut accident—I thought I heard a noise.” 

“ It was Deborah,” answered Julian. “ Be not afraid, Alice; we arc 
scaurc against surprise.” • 

“I know not,” said Alice, “what yon mean by such security—I 
Jiave nothing to hide. I sought not this interview; on Uio contraiT, 
averted it as long as I could—and am now most desirous to break 
it off.” 


And wherefore, Alice, since you say it must be oiir last? Why 
Blionlil you shake the sand which is passing so fast? the very execu¬ 
tioner hurries not the prayers of the wretches upon the scaffold.— 
And see you not—I will argue as coldly as you can desire—see you not 
tliat you are breaking your own word, and recalling the hope which 
yourself held out to me ?” 

• “ What hope have I suggested ? What word have I given, Julian ?” 
answered Alice. “You yourself build wild hope.s in the air, and ac¬ 
cuse me of destroying what had never any earthly foundation. Spare 
youreclf, Julian-—spare me—and in mercy to us both depart, and re¬ 
turn not agaiu till you cai^e more reasonable.” 
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“ Reasonable?” replied Julian; “k is you, Alice, who will deprivA. 
me altogctiier of reason. Did you not say, that if our parents could 
be brought to consent to our union, you would no longer oppose ray 
suit ? ” 

‘‘No—no—no,'’said Alice, eagerly, and blushing deeply,—“I did 
not say so, Julian—R was yoiu- own wild imagination which put con¬ 
struction on iiiy silence and my confusion." 

“You do not say so, tlieu,’’ answered Julian; “and if all other 
obstacles were removed, I should find one in the cold flinty bosom of 
her who repay* the most devoted and sincere aflection with contempt 
and dislike ?—Is that,” he added in a deep tone of feeling—“is that 
what Alieo Bifidgenorth says to Julian Peveril?” 

“Indeed—indeed, Julian," said the almost weeping girl, “I do not 
say so—I say nothing, and I ought not to say anything concerning 
what I might do, in a state of things which can never take place. . 
Indeed, Julian, you ought not thus to iircss me. Unprotected as I 
im—wishing you well—very well—why should you urge me to say 
or do what would lessen me in ray own eyes ? to own affection for 
one from wiiom fate has separated me for ever ? It is uugcuerous—^it 
is cruel—it is seeking a momentary and selfish gratification to your¬ 
self, at the expense of every feeling which I ought to entertain.** 

“You have said enough, Alice,” said Julian, with sparkling eyes; 

you have said enough lu deprecating my urgency, and I will press 
you no farther. But you overrate the impediments which lie betwixt 
us—they must and shall give way.” 

“ So yon said before,” answered Alice, “and with what probability, 
yoar own account may show. Yon dared not to mention the subject 
to your own father—how should you venture to mention it to mine?” 

‘‘ That I will soon enable you to decide upon. Major Bridgenorth, 
by my mother';' account, is a worthy and an estimahle man. I will 
remind him, that to my mother’s care ho owes the dearest treasm'e 
Slid comfort of his life; and 1 will ask him if it is a just retribution 
to make that mother childless. Let me hut know where to find him, 
Alice, and you shall soon hear if I have feared to plead my cause 
with him." 


“ Alas!” answered Alice, “ you well know my uncertainty as to my 
dear father’s residence. How often has it been my earnest request to 
liim^ that he would let me share liis solitary abode^ or his obscure wan¬ 
derings ! But the short and infrequent visits wliich he makes to this 
house are all that he permits me of his socie^. Something I might 
surely do, however little, to alleviate the me&ncholy by which ho is 
oppressed.” 

‘ ‘Something we might both do,” said Peveril. “How willingly 
would I aid you in so pWsing a task I All old griefs should be for- 
Sl’Men—all old friendships revived. My father’s prejudices are those 
M an EngMiman—strong, indeed, but not iusurmomitable by reason. 
J ell me, then, where M^'or Bridgenorth is, and leave tlie rest to me j 
or let me but know by what address your letters reach him, and I 
forthwith essay to discover his dwelling.” 

S Do not attempt it, I charge you,” said Alice. “He is already a 
mail (if sorrows; and wliat would he think were I capable of enter- 
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taininf a Buh. so likely to add to them? Besides, I could not tell 
you, if I would, where he is now to be found. My letters reach him 
from time to time, hy means of my aunt Christian} but of his ad¬ 
dress I am entirely ignorant.”, • , 

“ Then, by Heaven,” answered Julian, “ I will watch his amvw 
in this island, and in this house; and ere he has locked thee in his 
arms, he shall answer to me on the subject of my suit." 

“ Then demand that answer now,” said n voice from without the 
door, which was at the same time slowly opened—“Demand that 
answer now, for here stands Ralph Bridgenorth.” 

As he spoke, he entered the apartment with his usual slow and 
sedate step—^raised his flapp’d and steeple-crowned 'hat from his 
brows, and, standing in the midst of the room, eyed alternately his 
dau^iter and Julian Peveril with a flxed and penetrating glance. 

“Father!” said Alice, utterly astonished, and tenieca, besides, 
by his sudden appearance at such a conjuncture,—“Father, I am 
not to blame." 

“ Of that anon, Alice,” said Bridgenorth; “ meantime retire to 
your apartment—I have that to say to this youth which will not 
endure your presence.” 

“ Indeed—indeed, father,” said Alice, alarmed at what she sup¬ 
posed these words indicated, “ Julian is as little to bo blamed os 11 
It was chance, it was fortune, which caused our meeting together.” 
Then suddenly rushing forward, she threw her arms around her 
father, saying, “ Oil, do him no injury—he meant no wrong! Father, 
you were wont to be a man of reason and of religiou-s peace.” 

“And wherefore should I hot be so now, Alice?” said Bridge- 
north, raising his daughter from the gvouiu^ on which she had 
almost sunk in the earnestness of her suptdication. “Dost thou 
know aught, moideu, which should inflame ray anger against this 
young man, more than reason or religion may bridle ? Co—^go to 
thy chamber. Compose thine own passions—learn to rule these— 
and leave it to me to deal with this slnbbum young man.” 

Alice arose, and, with her eyes fixed on the ground, retired slowly 
from the apartment. Julian followed her steps with his eyes till 
the last wave of her garment was visible at the closing door; then 
turned liis looks to Major Bridgenorth, and then sunk them on the 
ground. The Minor continued to regard him in profound silence; 
his looks were melancholjr, and even austere; hut there was nothing 
which indicated either agitation or keen resentment. lie motioned 
to Julian to take a seat, and assumed one himself After which, he 
opened-the conversation in the following manner:— 

“ Yon seemed but now, young gentleman, anxious to learn wherh 
I- was to be found. Such I at least conjectured, from the few ex¬ 
pressions which I chanced to overlmar; for I mode bold, though it 
piay be contrary to the code of modern courtesy, to listen a moment 
or two, in' order to gather upon what subject so young a man as 
you entertained so young a Woman as Alice, in a private interview.” 

“ I trust, sir,” said Julian, rallyiiig spirits in wnat he felt to be a 
Cage of extremity, “ you have heard nothing on my part which has 
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..given offence to a gentlemaoi whom, though unknown, 1 am hound 
to reepeot go highly.” ! - 

“ On the contrary,” said Bridgenorth, with the game formal gra« * 
: vity, “ I aiQ pleasea to find that your husiness is, or eppearg to be, 
with me, rather than with my daughter. I only think you had done 
better to hare iutrAited it to me in the first instance, as .my sole 
concern.” 

The utmost 8barpne.ss.uf attention which Julian applied, could 
not discover if Bridgenorth spoke seriously or ironically to the above 
purpose. lie jvas, however, quick-aitted peyond his experience, and 
was iutcmaUy determined to endeavour to discover something of 
the character-and the temper of Mm with whom he spoke, l^or 
tha purpose, regulating his reply in the same tone with Bridge- 
north’s observation, he said, that not having the advantage to 
know his place of residence, he had applied for information to his 
daughter. 

“Who is now known to you for the first time ?” said Bridgenorth. 
“ Am I so to understand you ? ” 

“By no means,” answered Julian, looking down; “I have been 
known to your daughter for many years; and what I wished to say, 
respects both her happiness and n^ own.” 

“ I must understand you,” said Bridgenorth, “ even as carnal men 
uiulerstaiid each otlier on the matters of this world. Yotv are at¬ 
tached to my daughter by the cords of love; I have long known 
this.” 

“You, Master Bridgenorth ? ” exclaimed Pevcril—“ You, hav'e long 
known it ? ” 


“ Yes, young man. Think you, that as the father of an only child, 
I could have sutlercd Alice Bridgenorth—the only living pledge of 
her who is now an angel in heaven—to have remained in this seelu- 
siou without the surest knowledge of all her material aclhuis? I 
have, in person, .seen more, both of her and of you, than you could 
be aware of; and when absent in the body, I liiid the means of main- 
taiuing the same superintendence. Young man, they say that sudi 
love os you entertain for uiy daughter teaches much subtilty; hut 
believe not tliat it can overreach tlic affection which a widowed father 


bears to an only child.” 

“ If,” said Julian, his heart heating thick and joyfully, “ if you have 
known this intercourse so long, may I not hope that it has not met 
,your disapprobation ?” 

. Tltc major paused for au instant, aud then answered, “ In some 
ffespects, certainly not. Had it done so—had there seemejj aught 
Son your side, or on my daughter’s, to liave rendered your visits here 
|3»ugerous to her or displeasing to me, she had not been long the 
jfuliabitant of this solitude, or of this island. But be not so nasty 
jw to presume, that all which you may desire in this matter can be 
-=Sither casUy or speedily accomplished.” 

.“1 foresee, iudeed, difficulties,” answered Julian; “but with your 
Und acquieseenee, they are such as I trust to remove. My father is 
;enerous—my mother is canffid and liberal They loved you once; 
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I trust they will love you a^ain.. I will be the_ mediator betwixt yot 
—peace and harmony shaU once more inhabit our neighbourhood 
and- " _ . ' . 

Bridgenorth interrupted liira with a grim smile; for such it seemed 
ns it passed over a face of deep melancholy. “ h/ly daughter wel- 
sold, out short while past, tliat you were a drefimer of dreams—an 
architect of plans and hopes fantastic as the visions of the night. It 
is a great thing you ask of me j—the liand of my only child—the sum 
of my worldly substance, though that is but dross in comparison. You 
ask the key of the only fountain from which I may yet hope to drink 
one pleasant draught; you ask to be the sole and absolute keeper of 
my earthly happiness—and what have you offerei or v/hat have you 
to offer, in return, of the surrender you require or me ? ’’ 

“ I am but too sensible,” said Peveril, abashed at his own hasty 
conclusions, “ how difficult it may be.” 

“ Nay, but interrupt mo replied Bridgenorth, " till I show 
you the amount of what you offer me in exchange for a boon, whicb, 
whatever may be its intrmsic value, is eaniestly desired by you, aud 
comprehends all tliat is valuable on cartli which I have it in my 
power to bestow. You may have heard, that in the late times I was 
the antagonist of your father's ]n'inciples and his protauc faction, but 
not the enemy of nis person.” 

“ I have ever heard,” replied Julian, “ much the contrary; and it 
was but now that I reminded you that you had been his friend." 

“ Ay. When he was in affiiction and I in prosperity,! was neither 
nnwiliing, nor altogether unable, to show myself such. Well, the 
tables arc turned—the times ore changed. A peaceful aud unoffend¬ 
ing man might have expected from a neighbour, now powerful in his 
turn, such protection, when walking in tlic paths of the law, as all 
men, subjects of the same realm, have a right to expect even from 
perfect strangers. What chances ? I pur.sue, with the warrant of the 
King and law, a murderess, bearing on her hand the blood of my 
near counectiou, aud 1 had, in such a case, a right to call on every 
liege subject to render assistance to the execution. My late friendly 
neighbour, bound, as a man and a magistrate, to give ready assist¬ 
ance to a legal action—bound, as a grateM and obliged friend, to re¬ 
spect my rights and my person—thrusts himself betwixt me—me, the 
avenger of blood—anu my lavifful captive: beats me to tlie earth, at 
once endangering my life, aud, in mere human eyes, sullying mine 
honour; and uu&r his protection, the Midianitish woman reaches, 
like a sea-eagle, the nest which she hath made in the wave-surrounded 
rocks, remains tliere till gold, duly administered at Court, wipes 
out all memory of her crime, and baffles the vengeance due to the 
memory of the best and bravest of men.—But,” he added, apostro¬ 
phising the portrait of Christian, “ thou art not yet forgotten, my 
tair-haired William! The .vengeance which dogs thy murderess is 
slow,—but it is sm-e! ” 

There was a pause of some moments, which Julian Peveril, willing 
to hear to what conclusion Major Bridgenorth was finally to arrive, 
did not care to interrupt. Accordingly, in a few minutes, the latter 
proceeded.—" These things,” he said, “ I recall not in bitterness, so 
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far as they are personal to me—I repall them not in spite of hearty 
though they have been the means of banishing me from my place of 
residence, where my fathers dwelt, and where my earthly comfurtslie 
interred. But the public cause sets farther strife betwixt your father 
and me. Who Sb active as he to execute the fatal edict of black St 
Bartholomovfs day,»when so many hundreds of gospel-preachers 
were expelled from house and home—frqm hearth and altar—from 
church and parish, to make room for belly-gods and thieves? Who, 
when a devoted few of the Lord’s people were united to lift the fallen 
standard, and (jnee more advance the good cause, was the readiest to 
break their purpose—to search for, persecute, and apprehend them ? 
Whose breatlsdid f feel warm on my neck—whose naked sword was 
tlirust wilhiu a foot of my body, whilst I limkod darkling, like a thief 
in concealment, in the house of my fathers ?—It was Geoffrey Peveril’s 
—^it was your father’s!—^What can you answer to all this, or how can 
you reconcile it with your present wishes ? " 

Julian, in reply, could only remark, “ That these injuries had been 
of long standing—that they had been done in heat of times, and heat 
of temper, and that M.aster Bridgenorth, in Christian kindness, 
should not entertain a keen resentment of them, wlieu a door was 
opened for reconciliation.” 

“ Peace, young man,” said Bridgenorth, “ thou speakest of thou 
knowest not what. To forgive our human wrongs is christian-like 
and commendable; but we hare no commission to forgive those 
which have been done to the cause of religion and of liberty; we 
have no right to grant immunity, or to shako hands with those who' 
have poured forth the blood of our brethren.” He looked at the pic¬ 
ture of Christian, and was silent for a few minutes, as if he feared to 
give too violent Wivy to his own impetuosity, and resumed the dis¬ 
course in a milder tone. 

“ These things I point out to you, Julian, that I may showyou how 
impossible, in the eyes of a merely worldly man, would be the union 
which you are desirous of. But Heaven hath at times opened o door, 
where man beholds no means of issue. Julian, your mother, for one 
to whom the truth is unknown, is, after the fashion of the world, one 
of the best, and one of the wisest of women; and Providence, which 
gave her so fair a form, and tenanted that form with a mind as pure 
a.s the original frailty of our vile nature will permit, means not, I 
trust, that she shall continue to the end to be a vessel of wrath and 
perdition. Of your &ther 1 say nothing—he is what the times and 
example of others, and the counsels/if lus lordly priest,'have made 
ihim; and of him, once more, I say nc{,thiBg, save that I hav§ power 
joyer him, which ere now he might have felt, but that there is one 
^within his chambers who might have suffered in his suffering. Nor 
I wish to root up your ancient family. If I prise not your boast 
pf family honours and pedigree, I would not willingly destroy them; 
aore than I would pull down a moss-grown-tower, or hew to the 
ground an ancient oak, save for the straightening of the common 
?ath, and the advantage of the public. I have, therefore, no resent- 
^aent against the humbled House of Peveril—^nay, I have regard to 
t in Us depression.” 
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Ho hero made a fiooond pause, as if he exi>eeted Julian to say 
something. But notwithstanding the ardour with which tho yoimg 
man had pressed his suit, he was too much trained in ideas of the 
importance of his family, and in the better habit of respect for his 
parents, to hear, without displeasure, some nart bf Bridgenortli’s 
dtsoourse. 

“ The House of Peveril,” he replied, ‘‘ was never humbled.” 

“Had you said the sons of that House .had never been humble” 
answered Bridgeiiortli, “yon would have come nearer the truth.— 
Are you not humbled? Live you not here, the lackey of a haughty 
woman, the play-companion of an empty youth? If you leave this 
Isle, and go to the Court of Bngland, see what regard will there bo 
paid to the old pedigree that deduces your descent from kings .and 
conquerors. A seurril or obscene jest, an impudent carriage, a laced 
cloak, a handful of gold, and the readiness to wager it on a card, of 
0 die, will better advance you at the Court of Charles, than your 
father’s ancient name, and slavish devotion of blood and fortune to 
tho cause of hie father.” 

“ That is, indeed, but too probable,” said Peveril; “ but the Court 
shall he no element of mine. I will live like my fathers, among my 
j)eople, care for their comforts, decide their differences-” 

“Build Maypoles, and dance around them,” said Bridgenorth, 
with another of those grim smiles which passed over his features 
like the light of a sexton’s torch, iw it glares and is reflected by tho 
window of the church, when he comes from locking n funeral vault. 
“ No, Juliiin, these are not times in which, by the dreaming drudgery 
of a country magistrate, and the i)etty cares of a country proprietor, 
a man can serve his unhappy country. There arc mighty designs 
afloat, and men are called to make their choice betwixt Cod and 
Baal. The ancient suiierstition—the abomination of our fathers— 
is raising its head, and flinging abroad its snares, under the pro¬ 
tection of tlio princes of the earth; but she raises not her head un¬ 
marked or unwatehed; the troe English hearts are as thousands, 
which wait but a signal to arise as one man, and show the kings of 
tho earth that they have combined in vain! We will cast their 
cords from us—-the cup of their abominations wo will not toste.” 

“You speak in darkness,” Master Bridgenorth, said Peveril. 
“ Knowing so much of me, you may, perhaps, also be aware that I 
at least have seen too much of tho delusions of Rome, to desire 
that they should be propagated at home.” • 

“Else, wherefore do J speak to thee friendly and so free?” said 
Bridg^iorth. “ Do 1 not kiupv with what readiness of early wit you 
balBed the wily attempts of the woman’s priest, to seduce thee from 
the Protestant faith ? Do 1 not kiiow how tliou wast beset when 
abroad, and that thou didst both hold thine own faith, and secure 
the wavering belief of thy friend ? Said I not, this was done like 
the son of Margaret Peveril ? Said I not, he holdeth, as yet, but 
the dead letter—but the seed which is sown shall one day sprout and 
quicken ?--Eiiough, however, of this. For to-day this is thy hahita- 
tum. I will see in thee neither tho servant of that daughter of 
Eahboal, nor the son of him-who pursued my life, and blemished my 
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hoDonrs ; but thou shalt be to me, for this day, as the cluld of her 
without whom my house had been erftinct.” 

So saying, te stretched out his thin, bony hand, and grasped that 
of Julian Peveril; but there wa,8 such a look of mouruing in his 
welcome, fliat whatever'dchglit the youth anticipated, spending so 
long a time in the aeighbourhood of Alice Bridgenorth, perhaps‘in 
her society, or however strongly he felt the jprudenoe of conciliating 
her father's good-will, ho .could not help feeling as if his heart was 
cliilled in his compan.y. 


CHAPTER XIV. 

Tills dftv at leant is friendshlp'a-'-ou ilte morrow 
Let strim corao an sho will. 

Otway. 

DKBORA.H Dkbbitch, Summoned by her master, now made her 
appearance, with her handkerchief at her eyes, and an appearance 
of great mental trouble. “It was not my fault, Major Bridge- 
north,” she said; “how could 1 help it? like will to like—the boy 
would come—the girl would see him.” 

“ Peace, foolish woman,” said Bridgeuorlh, “ and hear what I have 
got to s!iy.” 

“ I know what’your honour has to say well enough,” said Deborah. 
“ Sem'oe, I wot, is no iiilieritance nowadays—some are wiser then 
other some—if I had not been wheedled away from Martindale, I 
might have liad a house of mine own.by this time.” 

“ Peace, idiot! ” said Bridgenorth; out so intent was Deborah on 
Iicr vindication, that he could but thrust the interjection, as it were 
edgewise, betwct,;i her exclamations, which followed as thick as is 
usual in aises w'liore folks cudeavour to avert deserved censure by a 
clamorous .justification ere the charge be brought. 

“ No wonder she was cheated,” she said, “ out of sight of her own 
interest, when it was to wait on pretty Miss Alice. All yonr honour’s 
gold should never have tempted me, hut that I knew sne was but a 
dead castaway, poor innocent, if she were taken away from my lady or 
me.—And so this is the end ou’t!—up early, and down late—aud this 
is all my tliaiiks!—But your honour nad^etter take care what yon 
do—she has the short cough yet somotinRs—and should take physic, 
spring and fall.” 

“ Peace, chattering fool 1 ” said her master, so soon ns her’failing 
breath gave him an oppfirtunity to strike in, “ thinkest thou I knew 
not of this young gentleman’s visits to the Black Fort, and that. If 
they had displeased me, I would not have known now to stop 
them?” 

“Did I know that your honour knew of his visits!” exclaimed 
aJoborah, in a triumphant tone,—for, like most of hm- condition, she 
Siever sought farther for her defence than a lie, however inconsistent 
.'.nd improbable—“ /Hd 1 know that your honour knew of it!—Wliy, 
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how should I have permitted hia visite else ? I wonder what your 
honour takes me for! Had-1 dot been sure it was the thinjr in this 
world that your honour most desired, would I have pussumed to lend 
it a hand forward ? I trust I know my duty better. Hear if I ever 
asked another youngster into tlie house, save hiuMelf—for I knew 
your honour was wise, and quarrels cannot la^ for ever, and love 
Begins where hatred ends; and, to be sure, they love as if they were 
born one for the other—and then, the estates of Moultrassie and 
Martindale suit each other like sheath and knife.” 

“Parrot of a woman, hold your tongue! ” said Bridgenorth, his 
patience almost completely exhausted ; “ or, if you will prate, let it 
be to your playfellows in the kitchen, and bid them get ready some 
dinner presently, for Master Pcveril is far from home.” 

“ That I will, and with alt niy heart,” said Deborah; “ and if there 
are a pair of fatter fowls in Man than shall chip their wings on the 
table presently, your honour shall call me goose as well as parrot.” 
She then left the apartment. 

“ It is to such a woman as that,” said Bridgenorth, looking after 
her significantly, “ that you conceived me to have abandoned the 
charge of my only child! But enough of this subject—^wc will walk 
abroad, if you will, while she is engaged in a province fitter for her 
understanding.” 

So saying, he left the house, accompanied by Julian Peveril, 
and they were soon walking side by side, .as if they bad been old 
acquaintances. 

It may have happened to many of our readem, as it has done to 
ourselves, to be thrown by accident into society with some individual 
whose claims to what is called a seriotu character stand considerably 
higher than our own, and with whom, therefore, we liave conceived 
ourselves likely to spend our time in a very stift' and constrained 
manner; while, on tho other ]iand,our destined couipauion may have 
apprehended some disgust from the supposed levity and thouglitleas 
gaiety of a disposition so different from his own. Now it lias fre¬ 
quently happened, that when we, with tliat urbanity and good- 
humonr which is our principal characteristic, have uccommndatod 
ourself to our corapauion, by throwing ns much seriousness into our 
conversation as our habits will admit, he, on the other hand, moved 
by our liberal example, hath divested bis manners of a part of Uieir 
austerity; and our conversation has, in consequence, been of tliat 
pleasant texture, betwi.vt Bie useful and agreeable, wliieli best re- 
semUe.s “ the fairy web offcglit and day,” usually called in prose tho 
twilight. It is jirobable both parties may, on such occasions, have 
been tbe better for their encounter, even if it went no farther than 
te establish for tho time a community of feeling between men, who, 
wparated more perhaps by temper than by principle, are too apt to 
cbfki-ge each other with profane frivolity on the one hand, or fanati¬ 
cism on the other. iJSf . 

It fared thus in Peveril’s walk with Bridgenorth, and in the con¬ 
versation which he held with' him. 

CarefuUy avoiding the sul^'ect on which he had already spoken. 
Major Bridgenorth turned his conversation chiefly on foreign travel, 
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und on tho wonders he had seen in distant countries, and which he 
iinporti-ed to hare marked with a curious and obserrant eye. This 
iliscoiirse made the time iiy lig;ht away; for although the anecdotes 
uid observations thus communicated were all tinged with the serious 
^iid almost gloomy spirit' of the narrator, they yet contained traits pf 
interest and of wonder, such as are usufdly interesting to a youthful 
3ar, and wore particularly so to Julian, who bad in liis disposition 
)0mc cast of the romantic, and adventurous. 

It appeared that Bridgenorth knew the south of France, and 
?oidd tell mans stories of the French Huguenots, who already began 
to sustain those vexations which a few years afterwards were summed 
up by tlie revocation of the Edict of Nantz. He had even been in 
llungary.'for he spoke as from personal knowledge of the character 
jf several of the heads of tho great Protestant insurrection, which at 
:iiis time had taken place under tlie celebrated Tekeli; and laid 
iown solid reasons why they were entitled to make common cause 
with tho Great Turk, rather than submit to the Pope of Rome. Me 
;alked also of Savoy, whcije those of the reformed religion still suf¬ 
fered a cruel jawsecution; and he mentioned, with a swelling spirit, 
[he protection %vhich Oliver had afforded to the oppressed Protes- 
iaiit churches; “ therein showing himself,” he aduM, “ more lit to 
ivield the supreme power, than those who, claiming it by right of 
jiheritanco, use it only for their own vain and voluptuous pursuits," 

' “ I did not expect,” said Pevcril, modestly, “to have heard OliveFs 

/ anegyric from you, Master Bridgenorth.” 

“ 1 do not panegyrise him,” answered Bridgenorth; “ I speak but 
truth of that extraordinary man, now being dead, whom, when alive, 
t feared not to withstand to his face. It is the fault of the present 
iinhappy King, if he make us look back with regret to the days 
hen the nation was respected abroad, and when devotion and 
ibriety were practised at home.—^But 1 mean not to vex your spirit 
j controversy. You have lived amongst those who find it more 
leiisy and more pleasant to bo the pensioners of Prance than her 
tjontvollcrs—to spend the money winch she doles out to themselves, 
|)ian to check the tyranny with Which she oppresses our poor hreA- 
^ ni of the religion. When the scales shall fall from tbiue eyeB,.s91 
lis thou alialt see; and seeing, shalt learn to detest and despise,it.” 
Bv this time they had completed their walk, and were returniM to 
3 Black Fort by a different path from that which liad led them up 
} valley. _ The exercise and the general tone of conversation hM 
inoyed in some degree the shyness and embarrassment which 
jveril originally felt in Bridgenorth’s presence, and which the 
kor of his first remarks had rather increased than diminished, 
^nn-ali’s promised banquet was soon on the board; and in sim- 
ty, as well as neatness and good order, answered the character 
h(ul claimed for it. In piie respect alone there seemed some 
nsistency, perlmns a little affectation. Host of the dishes were 
liver, and the plates were of the same metal; instead of the 
chers and pewter which Peveril bod usually seen employed on 
lar oc^ions at the Black Fort. 

?esently with the feeling of one who walks in a pleasant dream 

» 
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from which he feare to awake, and whose delight is mingled witli 
wonder and with uncertainty, Jnh'an Peveiil found hfansw seated 
between Alice Bridgenorth and her father—^the being- he most loved 
on earth, and the persou whom bo liad ever considered^ as the great 
obstacle to their mtorcourse. The confnsibn of hfc mind was such, 
tKat hq.could scarcely reply to the importunate civilities of Dame 
Deborah; who, seated with them at table in her quality of gover- 
mnte, now dispensed the good things which had been prepared 
under her own eye. 

As for Alice, she seemed to have formed^ a resolution to play the 
mute; for she answered not, excepting briefly, to the questions of 
Dame Debbitch; nay, even when her father, which happened once 
or twice, attempted to bring her forward in the conversation, she 
made no farther reply than respect for him rendered absolutely ’ 
necessary. 

Upon Bridgenorth himself, then, devolved the task of entertain- 
mg the compainr; and, coiitrary to his ordinary habits, he did not 
seem to shrink from it. His disconrse was not only easy, but almost 
chceiful, though ever and anon ci'ossed by some expressions indi¬ 
cative of natural and habitual melancholy, or prophetic of future 
misfortune and woe. Flashes of enthusiasm, too, shot along his 
conversation, gleaming like the sheet-lightning of an autumn eve, 
which throws a strong, though momentary illumination, across the 
sober twilight, and all the surrounding objects, which, touched by it, 
assume a wilder and more striking character. In general, however, 
Bridgenortb’s remarks were plain and sensible; and as he aimed at 
no graces of language, any ornament wliich they received arose out 
of the interest with wliich they were impressed on his bearers. For 
example, when Deborah, in the pride and vulgarity of her heart, 
oallcu Julian’s attention to tlie plate from which they had been eat¬ 
ing, Bridgenortli seemed to think an apolo^ necessary for such 
euperfluous expense. 

“ It was a symptom,'’ ho said, “ of approaching danger, when such 
men, as were not usually influenced by the vanities of life, employed 
muck money in ornaments composed of the precious metalb. It 
was a sign that the rocrchaut could not obtain a profit for the capi¬ 
tal, which, for the sake of security, he invested in this inert form. 
It was a proof that the noblemen or gcullemon feared the rapacity 
of power, when they put their wealth into forms the most portable 
and the most capable of being hidden; and it showed the uncertdnty 
of credit, when a roan of judgment preferred the actual possession 
of a mass of silver to the convenience of a goldsmith’s or a banker’s 
receipt. While » shadow of liberty remained,” he said, “ domestic 
rights were last invaded; and therefore men disposed upon their 
cupboards and tables the wealth which in these places would remain 
umgest, though not perhaps iiimlly, sacred from the grasp of a tyran¬ 
nical government. But let there be a demand for capital to sup- 
iwrt a prontalile commerce, and the mass is at once consigned tp 
wic furnace, and, ceasing to be a vain and cumbrous ornament of the 
banquet, becomes a potent and active agent for ftirtherhig the pro- 
apenty of the country.” 
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“In war, too,” said Peveril, “^late has been found a vw.Iy 
POflource.” 

“ But too ranch so,” answered Bridffenorth. “ Li the I.ate Wines, 
the plate of the nobles and g'entry, with that of the colleges, and the 
sale of the crown jewels, enabled the King to make his unhappy 
stand, which preveirted matters returning to a state of pewe and 
good order, until the sword had attained an undue superiority both 
orcr King and Parliament.” 

He looked at Julian as he spoke, much as he who proves a horse 
offers some olyoct suddenly to his eyes, then watches to see if he 
starts or bleiichc.s from it. But Julian's thoughts were too ranch 
bent on other .topics to manifest any alarm, fiis answer referred to 
a previous part of Bridgenorth’s discourse, and was not returned till 
‘ after a brief pause. “ War, then,” be said, “ war, the grand inipov- 
erisher, is also a creator of the wealth which it wastes and devours ?” 

“ Yes,” replied Bridgenorth, “ even as the sluice brings into action 
the sleeping waters of the lake, which it finally drains. Necessity 
invents arts and discovers means; and what necessity is sterner than 
that of civil war ? Therefore, even war is not in itself unmixed evil, 
being the creatof of impulses and energies which could not other¬ 
wise nave existed in society.” 

“Men should go to war, then,” saidPcveril, t'tliat they may send 
their silver-plate to the mint, luid cat from pewter dishes and wooden 
platters?” 

“ Not BO, my son,” said Bridgenorth. Then checking himself as 
he observed the deep crimson in Julian's cheek and brow, he added, 

“ 1 ci'ave your pardon for such familiarity; but I meant not to liraiW'. 
what I said even now to such trifling consequences, although it may ' 
he something salutai’y to tear men from them pomps and luxuries, 
and teach those to he Romans who would otherwise be Sybarites. 
But 1 would say, that times of public danger, as they call into circula* 
tion the miser’s hoard and the proud man’s Wlion, and so add to the., 
circulating wealth of the country, do also call into action many a 
brave and noble spirit, which would otherwise lie torpid, give no 
example to the living, and bequeath no name to fhturc ages. Society 
knows not, and cannot know, the mental treasures which slumber in 
her bosom, till necessity and opporfunity call forth the statesman and 
the soldier from the shades of lowly life to the parts they are designed 
by Providence to perform, and tho stations which nature had quali¬ 
fied them to hold. So rose Oliver—so rose Milton—so rose many 
anotlu'r name which cannot be forgotten—even as Bte tempest.sttm- 
mons forth and displays the address of the mariner.” , 

“ You speak,” said Peveril, “ as if national calamity might ho, in 
some sort, an advantage.” 

“ And if it were not so,” replied Bridgenorth, “it had not existed 
in this state of trial, where all temporal evil is alleviated by something 
good in its progress or result, and where all that is good is dose 
qoupled with tliat which is in itself evil.” 

“It must be a noble sight,” said Julian, “ to behold the slumbering 
energies of a great mind awakened into energy, and to see it assume 
the authority which is its due over spirits more meanly endowed.” 
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“I once witnessed,” swd Bridgenorthj “something to the same 
effect; and as the tale is brief, 1 will tell it you, if you will 

“ Amongst my wanderings, the Transatlantic settlements have not 
escaped me; more especially the country of New England, into 
w^cn our native land has shalcen from her lap, as a drunkm-d flings 
from him his treasures, so much that is precions in the eyes of God 
and of his children. There thousands of our best and most godly 
men—such whose righteousness might come between the Almighty 
and his Wrath, and prevent the ruin of cities—are content to be the 
inhabitants of the desert, rather encountering the unenlightened 
savages, than stooping to extinguish, under the oppression practised 
in Britain, the light that is within their own minds.. There I re¬ 
mained for a time, during the wars which the colony maintained with 
Philip, a great Indian'Cliief, or Sachem, as they were coiled, who 
seemed a messenger sent from Satan to buffet them, llis cruelty 
was great—his dissimulation profound; and the skill and prompti¬ 
tude with which he maintained a destructive and desultory warfare, 
inflicted many dreadful calamities on the settlement. I was, by 
chance, at a small village in the woods, more than thirty miles from 
Boston, and in its situation exceedingly lonely, and surrounded with 
thickets. Nevertheless, there was no idea of any danger from the 
Indians at that time, for men trusted to the protection of a consider¬ 
able body of troops who had taken the field fur protection of the 
frontiers, and who lay, or were supposed to lie, betwixt the hamlet 
and the enemy’s country. But they had to do with a foe, whom the 
devil himself had iusphed at once with cuuning.and cruelty. It was 
on a Sabbath morning, when we liod assembled to take sweet counsel 
together in tlie Lord’s bouse. Our temple was but constructed of 
wooden logs; but when sliall tbc chant of trained hirelings, or the 
sounding m un and brass tubes amid the aisles of a minster, arise so 
sweetly to Heaven, ns did the psalm in which we united at once our 
voices and our hearts! An excellent worthy, who now sleeps in the 
Lord, Nebemiah Solsgrace, long the companion of my pilgrimage, 
liad just begun to wrestle in prayer, when a woman, with disordered 
looks and dishevelled hafr, enters our chapel in a distracted manner, 
screaming incessantly,‘‘The Indians! The Indians!’—In that land 
no man dares separate himself from his means of defence; and 
whether in the city or in the §eld, in the ploughed land or the forest, 
men keep b^ide them their weapons, as did the Jews at the rebuild¬ 
ing of the Temple. So we sallied forth with our guns and pikes, 
and heard the whoop of these incarnate devils, already in possession 
of a part of the town, and exercising their cruelty on the few whom 
weighty causes or indisposition hou withheld from public worship; 
and h was remarked os a judgment, tliat, upon that bloody Sabbath, 
Adrian Hanson, a Dutchman, a man well enough disposed towards 
man, but whose mind was altogether given to worldly gain, was shot 
and scalped os be was summing his weekly gains in Ills warehouse. 
In fine, there was much damage done; ana although our anival and 
entrance into combat did in some sort put them back, yet being snf- 
prised and confused, and having no appointed leader of our band, 
the devilish enemy shot hard at us, and had some udroiitage. It was 
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pitiful to Lear tlie screams of women and children nmid the report of 
guns and the whistling of bullets, mixed with the ferocious yells uf 
these savages, tvhich they term their war-whoop. Several houses in 
the tipper part of the village were soon on fire; and the roaring of 
the flames, and di-ackling of the great beams as they blazed, added 
to the horrible conftisiou; while the smoke which the wind drove 
against u.s mvo farther advantage to the enemy, who fonght, as it 
were, invisiwe, and under-cover, whilst we fell fast by their unerring 
fire. In this state of confusion, and wiiile we were about to adopt 
the desperate firojoct of evacuating the village, and, placing the 
women and children in the'centre, of attempting a retreat to the 
nearest settlement, it pleased Heaven to send us unexpected assist- 
.ance. A tall man, of a reverend appearance, whom no one of us 
had ever seen before, suddenly was in the midst of us, as wc liastily 
agitated the resolution of retreating. His garments were of the skin 
of the elk, and he wore sword and carried gun; I never saw anything 
more august tliau his features, overshadowed by locks of grey hair, 
which mingled with a long beard of the same colour. ‘ alcu and 
brethren,’ he said, in a voice like that which turns back the flight, 
‘why sink your hearts? and wliy are you thus disquieted? Fear ye 
that the God we serve will give you up to yonder heallien dogs ? 
Follow me, and yon shall see tliis day that there is a captain in Israeli’ 
Me uttered a few brief but distinct orders, in the tone of one who 
was accustomed to command; and such was tlie influence of his ap¬ 
pearance, his mien, his language, and his presence of mind, that he 
was implicitly obeyed by men who hod never seen him until that 
moment. We were hastily divided, by his orders, into two bodies; . 
one of wliicb maintained the defence of tlie village with more courage 
than ever, convinced that the Unknown was sent by God to our 
rescue. At his command they assumed the best and most sheltered 
positions fur exchanging their deadly fire with the Indians; while, 
under cover of the smoke, the stranger sallied from the town, at the 
head of the other division of the New Kngland men, and, fetching a 
circuit, attacked the Red Warriors in the rear. The surprise, as is 
usual amongst savages, Lad complete effect; for they doubted not 
that they were assailed in their tuni, and placed betwixt two hostile 
parties oy the return of a detachment from the provincial army. 
Ihc heatfiens fled in confusion, abandoning the half-won village, and 
leaving behind them such a number of their warriors, that the tribe 
hath never recovered its loss. Never shall I forget the figure of our 
venerable leader, when our men, and not tliey only, but the women 
and children of the village, rescued ft-om the tomahawk and sc^piug- 
knife, stood crowded around him, yet scarce venturing to approach Ins 
person, and more minded, perhaps, to worship him as a descended 
angel, than to thank him as a fellow-mortal. ‘Not unto me be the 
glory,’ he said; ‘lam but an implement, frail as yourselves, iu the. 
baud of Him who is sti-ong to deliver. Bring me a cup of water, 
tiiat I allay my parched throat, ere 1 essay the task of offering 
thanks where they arc most due.’ 1 was nearest to Mm as he spok^ 
and 1 gave into lus hand the water he requested. At that moment 
we exmianged glances, and it seemed to me that T recognised a noble 
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friend whom I had long since deemed in gloiy; but he gave me no 
time to speak, bad speech been pnident. Sinking on his knees, and 
signing us to oIkjy him, lie poured forth a strong and energetic 
thanksgiving for the turning hack of tlie })attle, which, nrononuced 
with a voice loud and clear as a war-trumpet, .thrilled through the 
joints and marrow of the hearers. I liave hciird many an act or devo¬ 
tion in my life, had Heaven vouchsafed me grace to profit by tliem; 
but such a prayer os this, uttered lupid the' dead and the dying, with 
a ricli tone of "mingled triumph and adoration, was beyond them all 
—it was like the song of the inydred prophetess who dwelt beneath 
the palm-tree between Bamah and lietliel. He wa.s silent; and for 
a brief space we remained with our faces bent to the earth—no man 
daring to lift his head. At length we looked up, but our deliverer 
■was no longer amongst us; nor was he over again seen in the land 
which he had rescued.” 

Here Bridgenorth, who had told this singular story with an elo¬ 
quence and vivacity of detail very contrary to the usual dryness of 
his conversation, paused for an instant, and then resumed-^" Thou 
secst, young man, that men of valour and of discretion are called 
forth to command in circumstances of national exigence, though 
their very e.\istence is unknown in the land which they are predes¬ 
tined to deliver.” 

“But what thought the peoplo of tlie mysterious stranger?” said 
Julian, who had listened with eageniess, for tlie stoiy was of a kind 
interesting to the youthful and the brave. 

“Many things,” answered Bridgciiorlb, “and, as usual, little to the 
purpose. The prevailing opinion was, iiotwithstanding his own dis- 
elauiation, that the stranger was really a supernatural being; others 
hclieved him an inspired champion, tran.sportcd in the body from 
some disiaut climate, to show us the way to safety; others, again, 
concluded that he was a recluse, who, either from motives of piety, 
or other cogent reasons, had become a dweller in the wilderness, and 
shunned the face of man.” 

“ And, if ,l may presume to ask,” said Julian, “ to which of these 
opinions were you disposed to adhere ? ” 

“ The last suited best with the ti-ansient though close view with 
which 1 had perused the stranger’s features,” replied Bridgenorth; 
“for although I dispute not that,it may plea.se Heaven,'on high 
occasions, even to raise one from the dead in defence of his country, 
yet I doubted not then, as 1 doubt not now, that I looked on the 
living form of one, who had indeed powerful reasons to conceal 
liim m*tho cleft of the rock.” 

“Arc these reasons a secret?” asked Julian Pevcril. 

“•Not properly a secret,” replied Bridgenorth; “for I fear not thy 
betraying wliat I might tell tliee in private discourse; and besides, 
■wert thou so base, the prey lies too distant for luiy hunters to whom 
thou couldst point out its traces. But the name of this worthy will 
sound harsh in thy ear, on account of one action of his life—being 
his accession to a great measure, which made the extreme ides ot 
the earth to tremble. Have you never hoard of Bichard Whalley ?” 

“ Of the regicide ? ” exclaimed Peveril, star.'iiig. 
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“ Oftll his sot what tlioii wilt,” said Bfid^renorths “he was not less 
the- rescuer of that deroted viJlagrc, that, with other Icadiiip spirits ot 
ilio ajfe, he sat in the judgraent-seat when Charles Siewiirt was 
arraijfiied at the bar, and subscribed the sentence that went forth 
upon liiui.” • 

“ 1 have ever heafd,” said Julian, in an altered voice, anil colour¬ 
ing deeply, “that you. Master Bridgenorth, with otlier I’rcsbyte- 
rians, were totally averse, to that detestable crime, and were ready to 
have made joint cause with the Cavaliers in preventing so horrible a 
parricide.” , 

“ If it were so,” replied Bridgenorth, “ we have been richly re- 
wai’ded by his successor.” 

“Rewarded!” exclaimed Julian; “does tlie. distinction of good 
and evil, and our obligation to do the one and forbear the other, 
depend on the reward which may attach to our actions ? ” 

“ God forbid! ” answered Bridgenorth; “ yet those who view the 
havoc which this house of Stewart have made in the Church and 
State—the tyninny which they exercise over men’s persons and con¬ 
sciences—may well doubt whether it be lawful to use w eapons in their 
defence. Yet you hoar me not praise, or even vindicate, the death 
of the King, though so far deserved, as he was false to his oath as a 
Prince and Magistrate. 1 only tell you what you desired to know, 
that Richard W^alley, one of tile late*King’s judge.s, was he of whom 
I have just been speaking. I knew his lofty brow, though time had 
made it balder and higher; his grey eye retained all itslu.stre; and 
though the grizzled beard covered the lower paid of his face, it pre¬ 
vented me not from recognising him. The scent was hot after him 
for his_ blood; but by the assistance of those friends whom Heaven 
liad raised up for his preservation, he was concealed carefully, and 
emerged only to do the will of Providence in the matter of that bat¬ 
tle. Perhaps his voice may be heard in the field once more, should 
Kijglaiid need one of her noblest hearts.” ^ 

“Now', God forbid I ” said Julian. 

“ Amen,” returned Bridgenorth. “ May God avert civil war, and 
pardon those w'hose madness would briiig'it on ns! ” 

'rhere was a long pause, during which Julian, W'ho had scarce 
lifted his eyes towards Alice, stole a glance in that direction, and was 
struck by the deep cast of melancholy which had stolen over fea¬ 
tures, to which a cheerful, if not gay expression, was most natural. 
Bo soon as she caught his eye, she remarked, and, as Julian thou^^ 
with significance, fliat the shadows were lengthciiiug, and eveiimg 
coming on. 

lie heard; and although satisfied that she hinted at his def)ari.ureL 
he could not, upon the instimt, find resolution to break the spell 
which detained iiim. The language wliich Bridgenorth held was 
not only new and alarming, hut so contrary to the maxims in which 
he was brought up, that, as a son of Sir Geoffrey Peveril of the Peak; 
.ho would, in another case, have thought himself called upon to dis¬ 
pute its conclusions, oven at the sword’s point. But Bridger.orth’s 


3 Boo Note I. U'haloy the Xefficide. 
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opinions were delirered with'so much calmness-~Beemed so much 
the result of conviction—that they excited in Julian rather a spirit 
of wonder, than of angry controversy. There was « character of 
sober decision, and sedate melancholy, in all that he wid, which, even 
had he not been the father of Alice (and perllaps Julian was not him¬ 
self aware how much he was influenced by that circumstance), would 
have rendered it difficult to take personal offence. His language and 
sentiments were of that quiet, yet decided kind, upon which it is 
difficult either to fix controversy, or quarrel, although it be impossi¬ 
ble to acquiesce in the conclusions to which they lead. _ 

While Julian remained, as if spell-bound to his chair, scarce more 
surprised at the company in which he found himself, than at the 
opinions to which he was listening, another circumstance reminded 
mm that the proper time of his stay at Block Fort had been ex¬ 
pended. Little Fairy, tlie Manx pony, which, well accustomed to 
the vicinity of Black Fort, used to feed near the house while her 
master nuide bis visits tliere, began to find his present stay rather 
too long. She had been the ^ft of the Countess to Julian, whilst a 
youth, and came of a high-spirited mountain breed, remarkable alike 
tor liardincss, for longevity,and fora degree of sai^ity approaching 
to that of the dog. Fairy showed the latter quafity,_ by the way in 
which she cliosc to express her impatience to be moving homewards. 
At least such seemed the purpose of the shrill neigh with winch she 
startled the female inmates of the parlour, who, tlie moment after¬ 
wards, could not forbear smiling to see the nose of the pony advanced 
through the opened casement. 

“Fairy reminds me,” said Julian, looking to Alice, and ri,sing, 
“tliat the term of my stay here is exhausted.” 

“ Speak with me yet one moment,” said Bridgcnortli, withdrawing 
him into a Gothic recess of the old-fasltioned apartment, and speak¬ 
ing so low that he could not be overheard by Alice and her gover- 
nante, who, in the meantime, caressed, and fed with fragments of 
bread the intruder Fairy. 

“Yon have not, after all,” said Bridgenorth, “ told me the cause of 
your coming hither. He stopped, as if to eiyoy his embarrassment, 
and then added, “ And indeed it were most unnecessary that you 
should do so. 1 have not so far forgotten the days of my youth, or 
those affections which bind poor frail humanity but too much to the 
things of this world. Will yon find no words to ask of me the great 
boon whidi yon seek, and which, peradventure, you would not have 
hesitated to nave made your own, without my knowledge, and against 
my consent ?—^Nay, never vindicate thyself, but ma& me fartlief. 
The patciorcb bought his beloved by fourteen years’ hard service to 
her father Laban, and they seemed to him but as a few days. But 
he that would wed ray daughter must serve, in comparison, but a few 
days; though in matters of such mighty import, that they shall seem 
os the service of many years.—Reply not to me now, but go, and 
peace be with you.” 

He retired so quickl;^ after speaking, that Peveril had literally not' 
5® instant to reply. He cast his eyes around tlie apartment, but 
Deborah and her charge had also disappeared. His gaze rested 
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for a moment on the portrait of Christiim, and his imi^nation Bng~ 
gested that his dark features were iUtiminated by a smile of haughty 
triumph. He ctared, and looked more attentively—it was but the 
effect of the evening beam, which touched the picture at the instant. 
The effect was gene, and' there remained but the fixed, grave, inflexi¬ 
ble features of the rtT)ublicnn soldier. 

Julian left the apartment as one who walks in a dream; he 
mounted Fairy, and,*ngitated by a variety of thoughts, which he was 
unable to reduce to order, he returned to Castle-Rushin before the 
night sat down. 

Here he found all in movement. The Countess, with her son, had, 
upon some ncyrs received, or resolution formed, during his absence, 
removed, 'With a principal part of their family, to the yeWstronger 
Castle of Holm-reel, about eight miles’ distance across the island: 
and which had been suffered to fall into a much more dilapidated 
coudiliou than that of Castletown; so far as it could be considered 
as a place of residence. But as a fortress, Holm-Peel was stronger 
than Castletown; nay, unless assailed regularly, was almost impreg¬ 
nable ; and was mways held by a garrison belonging to the Lords of 
Man. Here Peveril arrived at ni^itfall. He was told in the fishing- 
village, that the night-bell of the Castle had been rung earlier than 
usum, and the watcii set with circumstances of unusual and jealous 
precaution. 

Resolving, therefore, not to disturb the garrison by entering at 
that late hour, he obtained an indifferent lodging in the town for the 
night, and determined to go to the Castle early on the succeeding 
moniing. He was not sorry thus to gain a few hours of solitude, to 
think over the agitating events of the preceding day. 


CHAPTER XV. 

——Wlist seem'd Its head. 

The likeness of a kiugly crosm had on, 

Paradise tost. 

Sopor, or Holm-Peel,* so is named the Castle to which our Julian 
directed his course early on the following moniing, is one of those 
extraordina^ monuments of antiquity with which this singular and 
interesting island abounds. It occupies the whole of a high rocky 
peninsula, or rather an island, for it is surrounded by the sea^t lugb 
water, and scarcely accessible even when the tide is out, although 
a stone causeway, of great solidity, erected for the express purpose, 
connects the island with the mainland. The whole space is sur¬ 
rounded by double walls of great strength and thickness; and the 
access to the interior, at the time which we treat of, was only by two 
flights of steep and narrow steps, divided from each other by a strong 
tower and guard-house; under the former of which there is an en« 

^ See Ifote K. Sodoff or in the I«h of Man, 
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trsnoft-ard. The open spate within tiie walls extends to two acres, 
and contains many objects worthy of antiquarian curiosity. There 
were, besides the castle itself, two cathedral dmrcbes^ dedicated, the 
earlier to Saint Patrick, the latter to Saint Germain; besides two 
smaller churches; all of which had become, even hi tliat day, more 
of less rpinous. Their decayed walls, exhihitinj^ the rude and mas¬ 
sive architecture of the most remote period, were composed of a 
ragged grey stone, which formed a singular contrast witli the bright 
red freestone of which the window-cases, corner-stones, arches, and 
other ornamental parts of the building, were composed. 

Besides these four ruinous churclies, the space of ground enclosed 
by the massive exterior walls of Holm-Peel exhibited iMny other 
vestiges w the olden time. There was a square moimu of earth, 
facing, with its angles to the points of the compass, one of those 
motes, as they were caUed, on which, in ancient times, the northern 
tribes electml or recognised their chiefs, and held their solemn popu¬ 
lar assemblies, or emiiitia. There was also one of those singular 
towers, so common in Ireland ns to have proved the favonrite theme 
of her antiqumes, but of which the real use and meaning seems yet 
to he hidden in the mist of ages. This of Holm-Peel had been con¬ 
verted to the purpose of a watch-tower. There were, besides, Runic 
monuments, of which the legends could not be deciphered; and later 
inscriptions to the memory of champions, of wliom the names only 
were preserved from oblivion. But tradition and superstitious eld, 
still most busy where real history is silent had filled up the long 
blank of accurate information with tales of Sea-kings and Pirates, 
Hebndcan Chiefs and Norwegian Resolutes, who had formerly 
warred against, mid in defence otj this fiimous castle. Superstition, 
too, had her tales of fmries, ghosts, and spectres—her legends of 
saints and demons, of fairies and of famib'ar spirits, which in no cor¬ 
ner of the British empire are told and received with more absolute 
credulity tlian in the Isle of Man. 

Amidst all tliese ruins of an older time arose the Castle itself,— 
now ruiuuns, but in Charles U.’8 reign well garrisoned, and, in a 
military point of view, kept in complete order. It was a venerable 
and very ancient building, containing several apartments of sufficient 
siee and height to be termed noble. But in the surrender of the 
island by Christian, the furniture had been, in a great measure, 
plundered or destroyed by the republican soldiers: so that, as we 
have before hinted, its present state was ill adapted for the residence 
of the noble pronnetor. Yet it Lad been often the abode, not only 
of the 4<ords of Man, but of those state prisoners whom the :^gs of 
Britain sometimes committed to their charge. 

In this Casae of Holm-Peel the great king-maker, Richard, Earl 
of Warwick, was confined, during one period of his eventful life, to 
ruminate at leisure on his farther schemes of ambition. And here, 
too, Eleanor, the haughty wife of the good Duke of Gloucester, 
.pined out in seclusion the iMt days of her banishment. The senti- 
#els pretended that her discontented spectre was o^n visible at 
night, traversing the battlements of the external walls, or standing 
motionless bcside a particular solitary turret of one of the watch- 
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towers with which they are flfHiked;.but diBsolrin^ into air at cock¬ 
crow, or when the befl tolled from the yet remaming tower of St 
Germain’s chrfTch. 

Such was Holm-Peel, as records inform ns; till towards the end 
of the seventeefJlh century. 

It was in one of Ihe lofty but almost unfurnished apartments of 
this ancient Castle that Julian Pereril found his friend the Earl of 
Derby, who had that niunient sat down to a breakfast composed of 
various sorts of fish. “Welcome most imperial Julian,” he said} 
“ welcome to suur royal fortress; in which, as yet, we are not like 
to be starved with hunger, though well-nigh dead for cold.” 

Julian .answered by inquiring, the meaning of this su^u move¬ 
ment. 

“Upon my word,” replied the Earl, “yon know nearly ns much 
of it oa I do. My mother has told me nothing about it; suppoKing, 
1 believe, that I shall at length he tempted to innnire; hat she wfll 
find herself much mistaken. 1 shall give her credit for full wisdom 
ill her proceedings, rather than put li'er to the trouble to render n 
reason, though no woman can render one better.” 

“ Come, come; this is affectation, my good friend,” said Julian. 
“You should in(|uirc into these matters a little more curiously.” 

“ To wlint purpose ? ” said the EarL “ To hear old stories about 
the Tiuwald laws, and the contending rights of the lords and the 
clergy, and all the rest of that Celtic barbarism, which, like Burgesse’s 
thorough-paced doctrine, enters at one ear, paces through, and goes 
out at uie other ?” 

“ Come, my lord,” said Julian, “ you ore not so indifferent as you 
would repi-esent yourself—you are dying of curiosity to know what 
this hurry is ^out; only you think it the courtly humour to appear 
careless about your own aSairs.” 

“ Why, what should it be about,” said the young Earl, “unless 
some factious dispute between our Majesty’s minister, Goveraor 
Nowel, and our vassals ? or perhaps some dispute betwixt our 
Majesty and tlic_ eecleaiastical jurisdictions ? for all which our 
Mipesty cares os little as any king in Christendom.” 

“1 rather supimse tliere is iuteUigence from England,” said Julian. 
“ I hetu-d last night in Ped-town, that Qreeuholgh is come over with 
impleasant news.” 

“He brought me notliiug that was pleasant, I wot well” said the 
Earl. “ I expected something from St Evremond or Hamilton^ 
some new plays by Dryden or Tkee, and some waggery or lampoons 
from the Bose Coffee-nouse: and the fellow has brought miynothing 
hut a parcel of tracts about Protestants and Papists, aud a folio play- 
book, one of the conceptions, as she calls them, of that old mad¬ 
woman the Duchess of .Newcastle." 

“ Hush, my lord, for Heaven’s sake,” said Peveril; “ here comes 
the Countess; aud you know she takes fire at the least slight to her 
ancient friend.” 

“Let her read her ancient friend’s works herself, then,” said the 
Earl, “ and think her as wise as she can ; but I would not give one 
of Waller’s songs, of Denham’s satires, for a whole cartload of her 
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Gmce’s trash.-—But here comes our mother with care on her 
brow.” '' 

The Countess of Derby entered the apartment accordingly, hold¬ 
ing in her hand a number of papers. Her dress was a mourning 
hfmit, with a deep train of black velvet, which was borne by n little 
favbnrite .attendant, a deaf and dumb girl, whOin, in compassion to 
her misfortune, the Countess had educated about her person for 
some years. Upon this unfortunate being, writli the touch of ro- 
.mance which marked many of her proceedings, Lad^r Derby had 
conferred the name of Feuclla, after some ancient mnicess of the 
island. The Countess herself was not much changed since we last 
prcsente<^er to oiu* readers. Age had rendered her step more 
slow, buAot less majestic; and while it traced some wrinkles on 
her brow, had failed to quench the sedate fire of her dark eve. The 
young men rose to receive her witli the formal reverence which they 
knew she loved, and were greeted by her with equal kindness. 

“Cousin Peveril,” she said (for so she always called Julian, in 
respect of his mother being a kinswoman of her husband), “ you 
were ill abroad last night, when we much needed your counsel.” 

Julian answered with ablush which he could not prevent, “ That he 
hod followed his sport among the mountains too far—bad returned 
late—and finding her ladyship was removed from Castletown, had 
instantly followed the faiufly hither; but as the night-heU was rung, 
and the watch set, he had deemed it more respectinl to lodge for the 
night in the town.” 

“ It is well,” said the Countess; “ and, to do you justice, Julian, 
you are seldom a truant ueglectcr of appointed hours, though, like 
the rest of tlie youth qf tliis age, you sometimes suffer your sports 
to consume too much of time that should be spent otherwise. But 
for your friend Philip, he is an avowed contemner of good order, and 
seems to find pleasure in wasting time, even when he does not en¬ 
joy it.” . 

“ I hare been enjoying my time just now at least,” said the Earl, 
rising from tablCj and picking his teeth carelessly. “ These fresh 
mullets are delicious, and so is the Lachrymse Ohristi. I pray yon 
to sit down to breakfast, Julian, and partake the goods my royal 
foresight has provided. Never was King of Man nearer being loft 
to the mercy of the execrable brandy or his domuiiona Old Grif¬ 
fiths would never, in the midst of our speedy retreat of last night, 
have had sense enough to secure a few flasks, had I not given mm 
a hint on that important subject. Bqt presence of mind amid danger 
and tumult, is a jewel I have always possessed.” 

“ I wMn, then, Philip, you would exert it to better purpose,” said 
the Cpimtess, half sthiling, half displeased; for she iinted upon her 
son with ali a mother’s fondness, even when she was most angry witli 
him for being deficient in the peculiar and chivalrous disposition 
which had distinguished his father, and which was so analogous to ' 
her own romantic and high-minded character. “Lend me your 
signet,” she added with a sigh; “ for it were, I fear, vain to ask you 
to read over these despatches from England, and execute the war¬ 
rants which I have thought necessary to prepare in consequence.” 
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signet you shall command trith'all my heart, madam," said 
Earl Philip; “but spare me the revision of what you are much more 
callable to deeide upon. I am, you know, a most complete Hoi») 
faineant, and never once interfered with my Main depalau in her 
proceedinffs.” -* 

The Countess made signs to her little train-bearer, who imme¬ 
diately went to seek for was and a h'ght, with which she presently 
returned. 

In the meanwhile, the Countess continued, addressing Pevcril. 
“Philip does Jtiiiiiseu less than justice. When you were absent, 
Julian (for if you had been here I would have given you the credit 
of prompting your friend), he had a spirited controversy with the 
Bishop, idfan attempt to enforce spiritual censures aganht a poor 
wretch, by confining her in the vault under the chapel.” ‘ 

“Do not tiiink better of me than I deserve,” said the Earl to 
Peveril; “ my mother has omitted to tell you the culprit was pretty 
Peggy of Karasey, and her crime what in Cupid's courts would have 
been called a peccMillo^ 

“ Do not make yourself worse than yon are,” replied Peveril, who 
observed the Countess’s cheek redden,—“ you know you would have 
done as much for the oldest and poorest cripple in the island. Why, 
the vault is under the burial-ground of the chapel, and, for aught I 
know, under the ocean itself, such a roaring do the waves make in 
its vicinity. 1 think no one could remain tliere long, and retain his 
reason.” 

“It is on infernal hole,” answered the Earl, “and I will have it 
built up one day—that is full certain. But hold—hold—for God’s 
sake, madam—what arc you going to do ?—Look at the seal before 
you put it to the warrant- yon wiU see it is a choice antique cameo 
Cupid, riding on a flying fish—1 had it for twenty zeemns, from 
Signor Pnrabosco at Borne — a most curious matter for' an anti- 
quaiw, but'which will add little faith to a<Alnnx warrant." 

“llowcaii you trifle thus, you simple boy?” said the Comitess, 
with vexation m her tone and look. “ Let me have your signet, or 
rather, take these warrants, and sign them yourself.” 

“ My signet—my signet—Oh! you mean that with the tliroe mon¬ 
strous legs, which 1 suppose was devised as the most preposterous 

device, to represent our most absurd Majesty of Man_The signet 

—1 have not seen it since 1 gave it to Gibbon, my monkey, to play 
with.—He did whine for it most piteously—I hope he has not gem- ' 
med the green breah of ocean with my symbol of sovereignty I ” 

“Now, by heaven,” said the Countess, tremblbig, and colouring 
deeply with anger, “it was your fathers signet! the lastfpledge 
which he sent, with his love to me, and his blessing to thee, the 
night before they murdered him at Bolton 1" 

“ Mother, dearest mother,” said the Earl, startled out of his apathy, 
and taking her hand, which he kissed tenderly, “ I did but jest—the 
signet is safe—Peveril knows that it is so.—Go fetch it, Julian, for 
heaven’s sake—here are my keys—it is in the left-hand drawer of 





186 PKyHfaii ay s/iB pbak. 

my traTelliiig-(»'bm6t--l!ray,^inother, Ibr^iTO m«—it was but« mmt- 
vaiM plaumterie; only an m-iinaeined jest, unOTacions, aud in bad 
taste, 1 allow—but only one of Philip’s ioUies. Look at me,ttearoat 
mother, and forgire me.” 

. 'Hie Countess turned her eyes towards hhn, frout.which the tears 
were fast falling. • 

“Philip," she said, “yon try me too unkindly, and too sevCTely. 
If times are changed, as 1 have heard you.allege—if the dignity of 
r^k, and the high feelings of honour and duty, are now drowned in 
: giddy jests and trifling pursuits, let me at least, who live secluded 
nom ^ others, die without perceiving the change wliich has hap¬ 
pened, wid, above all, without perceiving it in mine own son. Let 
me not IdRni the general prevalence of this levity, whiciPlaughs at 
every sense of dignity or duty, through your personal disrespect-^ 
Let me not think that when I die— 

. “ Speak notliing of it, mother,” said the Earl, interrupting her 
affectionately. “ it is true, I cannot promise to he all my father and 
his fathers were; for we wear silk vests for their steel coats, and 
feathered beavers for their crested helmets. But believe me, though 
to be an absolute Palmcrin of . England is not ui my nature, no son 
ever loved a* motlier more dearly, or would do more to oblige her. 
And that you may own this, 1 wul forthwith not only seal the war¬ 
rants, to the great endangerment of my precious fingers, but also 
read tiie same from end to cud, as well as the despatdics thereunto 
appertaining.” 

A mother is easily appeased, even when most offended; and it was 
'with an expanding heart tliat the Countess saw her son’s very hand¬ 
some features, while reading these papm's, settle into an expression 
of deep seriousness, such as iJjey seldom wore. It seemed to her as 
if the family Kkoness to his gallant but unfortunate father increased, 
when the expression of their countciiances became similar in gravity. 
The Earl had no sooner pmised tlio despatches, which he did with 
great attention, than he. rose and siud, “ Julian, come with me.” 

The Countess looked surprised. “1 was wont to share your 
. fatiier’s counsels, my son,” she said; “ hut do not think that 1 wish 
to iiitrudo myself upon yours. 1 am too well pleased to sec you 
assume the power aud the duty of thinking for yourself, which is 
what I have so long urged you to do. Nevertheless, my ex|mrieiicc, 
who liavc been so long administrator of your authority in Man, 
might not, 1 iliiiik, be superfluous to tlie'mattcr in hand.” 

_ “Jlold me excused, dearest mother.” said the Earl, gravely. “The 
iaterference was noue of my seeking; had you taken your own course, 
Wit)iout''con8aUing me, it had been well; hut since 1 have entered 
on the .affair—audit appears suflSicieutly important—1 must transact 
it to the best of my own ability.” 

, “ dO; then, ray son,” said the Countess, “and may Heaven enlighten 
wee with its counsel, since thou wilt have none of mine.—1 trust 
^t you, Master Peverfl, will remind him of what is fit for his own 
honour; and that only a coward abandons his rights, and only a fool 
bniSfa his enemies." 

'rhe Earl answered not, but, taking Peveril by the arm, led hhu 
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up a winding stair to bis own apartment, and from thence hito a 
projecting turret, where, mnidst the roar of waves and sea-inew»’‘ 
clauff, he held jvith him the following conversation. >• 

“Peveril, it is well I looked into these warrants. My mother 
queens it at sucik a rate 'its may cost me not only my crown, which ! 
care little for, but perhaps my head, which, though others may think 
little of, I would feel it an inconvenience to be deprived, of.” 

“ What on earth is the matter ? ” said PCreril, with considerable 
anxiety. 

“ It seems,” said the Earl of Derby, “ that Old England, who takes 
a frolicsome brtiin-fever once every two or three years, for the benefit 
of her doctors, and the purification of the torpid lethargy brought 
on by peacR^and prosperity, is now gone stprK staring mad on the 
subject of a real or suppos^ Popish Plot. I read one programme 
on the subject, by a fellow called'Oates, and thought it the most ab¬ 
surd foolery I ever perused. Hut that cunning fellow Shaftesbury, 
and some others amongst the great ones, have taken it up, and ore 
driving on at such a rate as makes harness crack, and horses smoke 
for it. The King, who has sworn never to kiss the pillow his father 
went to sleep on, temporises, and gives way to tlie cuiTeut ^ the Duke 
of York, suspected and hated on account of his religion, is about to 
be driven to the Continent; several principal Catholic nobles are iu 
the Tower already; and the nation, like a bull at Tutbuiy-rOuuing, 
is persecuted with so many inflammatory rumours and pestilent 
pamplilcts, that she has cocked her taU, flung up her heels, taken 
the bit betwixt her teeth, and is as furiously umnauageable as in the 
year 1642.^’ 

“ All this you must have known already,” said Peveril; "I wonder 
SPU told me not of news so important." 

“It would have taken long to tell,” said tlie Earl; “moreover, 
I desired to have you aolm; thirdly, I was about to speak when my 
mother entered; and, to concludes it was «o business of mine. But 
these despatches of my politic mother’s private correspondent put a 
new face on tlie whole matter; for it seems some of the inforiners— 
a trade which, having become a thriving one, is now pursued by 
many—have dared to glance at the Countess herself os an agent iu 
this same plot—ay, and have foiuid those that are willing enough to 
believe their report.” 

“On mine honour,” said Peveril, “you both take it with great 
coolness, I think the Countess the more composed of the two; for, 
except her movement hither, she exhibited no mark of alarm, and, 
moreover, seemed no way more anxious to qommuuicate the matter 
to your lordship than decency rendered necessary." * 

“My good mother,” said the Earl, “loves power, though it has 
cost her dear. I wish I could truly say that my neglect or business 
is entirely assumed in order to leave it in her hands, but that better 
motive combines with natural indolence. But she seefiis to have 
feared I should not think exactly like her in this emergency, and she 
Was right in supposing so.” 

“ How comes the emergency upon yon ?” said Julian; “ and what 
form does the danger assume ?" 
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“Many, tlius it is,” said the Earl: “ I need not bid jrou remember 
the affiwr of Colonel Christian'. That man, besides his widow, who 
is possessed of larae property—Dame Christian of Kirk-TruaKb, 
whom yon have often heard of, and perhaps seen—left a brother 
called Edward Christian, whom you never saw at. all. Now this 
brbther—but I daresay you know all about it."' 

“Not X on ipy honour,” said Peveril; “you know the Countess 
seldom or never alludes to the subject.” 

“ Why,” replied the Earl, “ I believe in her heart she is something 
ashamed of that gallant act of royalty and supreme jiirisdiction, the 

consequences of which maimed my estate so cruelly_WelL cousin, 

this same Edward Cli%tiau was one of the Dempster^ at the time, 
and, naturally enough,' was unwilling to concur in Wife sentence 
which ac|jndged his nine to be shot like a dog. My mother, who 
was then in high force,‘and not to' be controlled by any one, would 
have served the Dempster with the same sauce with which she 
dressed his brother, had he not been wise enough to fly from the 
island. Since that time, the thing has slept on all hands; and 
though we knew that Dempster Christian made occasionally secret 
visits to his friends in the island, along witli two or three other 
Puritans of the same stamp, and particularly a prick-eared rogue 
called Bridgenorth, brother-in-law to the deceased, yet my mother, 
thank Heaven, has hitherto had tlic sense to connive at them, though, 
for some reason or other, she holds this Bridgenorth in especial dis¬ 
favour.” 

“ And why,” said Peveril, forcing himself to speak, in order to 
conceal tlie very unpleasant surprise which he felt, “ why docs the 
Countess now depart from so prudent a line of conduct?” 

“ You must know the case is now different. The rogues are not 
satisfied with toleration—^they would have supremacy. They have 
found friends in the present heat of the popular mind. My motlier’s 
name, and especially that«f her confessor, Aldrick the Jesuit, have 
been mentioned in this beautiful maze of a plot, which, if any such 
at all exists, she knows as little of as you or I. However, she is a 
Catholic, and that is enough; and I have little doubt that, if the 
fellows could seize on our scrap of a kingdom here, and cut all our 
throats, they would have the thauks of the present House of Com- 
ino\^ as willingly ns old Christiau liad those of the Bump fora simi¬ 
lar seivicc.” 

“ Prom whence did you receive all this information ?” said Peveril, 
again speaking, though by the same efibrt which a man makes who 
talks in his sleep. 

“AlSrick has seen the Duke of York in secret, and his Royal 
Highness, who wept wliile he confessed his want of power to protect 
his friends—and it is no trifle will wring tears from him—told him to 
send us information that we should look to our safety, fur that Demp¬ 
ster ChiisBan and Bridgenorth were in the island, with secret and 
severe orders; that they nad formed a considerable party there, and 
were likely to be owned and protected in anyOiing they might under¬ 
take against us. The people of Ramsey and Castletown are un¬ 
luckily discontented about some uew regulation of the imposts; and 
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to tell you the truth, though I thought yesterday’s sudden retnore a 
whim of my mother’s, I am almost satisfied they would have block¬ 
aded us in Kashin Castle, where we could not hare held out for lack 
of provisions. Here we are better supplied, and, as we are on our 
guard, it is likelji the intended rising wiu not take place.” 

“ And what is to be done in this emergency ? ” said Peverjl. 

“ That is the very question, my gentle coz.” answered the Earl. 
“My mother sees but one way of going to wort, and that is by royal 
authority. Here are the warrants she had prepared, to search for, 
take, and apprehend the bodies of Edward Chnstian and B«bert— 
—no, Ralph Brldgenorth, and bring them to instant trial. No doubt, 
she would soon have had them iu the Castle court, with a dozen of 
the old mattJtflocks levelled against them—^that is her way of solving 
all sudden difficulties.” 

“ But in which, I trust, you do not acquiesce, my lord,” answered 
Peveril, whose thoughts Instantly reverted to Alice, if they could 
ever be said to be absent from her. 

“ 'Truly, 1 acquiesce in no such matter,” said the Earl. “ William 
Christian s deatli cost me a fair half of my inheritance. I have no 
fancy to fall under the displeasure of my royal brother. King Charles, 
for a new escapade of the same kind. Bnt how to pacify my mother 
I know not. 1 wish the insurrection would take place, amf then, as 
we are better provided than they can be, wo might knock the knaves 
on the head; and yet, since they began the fray, we should keep the 
law on oiir side.” 

“ Were it not better,” said Peveril, “ if by any means these men 
could be induced to quit the island ? ” 

“Surely,” replied the Earl; “bnt that will be no easy matter— 
they are stubborn on ].)rinciple, and .empty threats will not move 
tlicm. 'Tliis stormblast in London is wind in their sails, and they 
will run their length, yon may depend on it. I have sent orders, 
however, to clap up the Manxmen upon whose assistance tliey de¬ 
pended, and if I can find the two worthies themselves, here are sloops 
enough ill the harbour—I will take the freedom to send them on a 
pretty distant voyage, and I hope matters will be settled before they 
return to give an occoimt of it.” 

At tins moment a soldier belonging to the garrison approached 
the two young men, with many bows and tokens of respect. “ How 
now, friend ?’* said the Earl to him. “ Leave off thy courtesies, and 
tell thy bnsinc.ss.” 

The man, who was a native islander, answered iu Manx, that ho 
had a letter for his honour. Master Julian Pjvcril. Julian snatched 
the billet hastily, and asked whence it came. • * 

“ It was delivered to him by a young woman,” the soldier replied, 
“who had given him a piece of money to deliver it into hfctor 
Pevcril's own hand.” 

“Thou art a lucky fellow, Julian,” said the Earl. “With that 
grave brow of thine, and thy character for sobriety and early wisdom, 
Von set the girls a-wooing. without waiting till they are asked; whilst 
I, their drudge and vassal, waste both language and leisure, without 
getting a kind word or look, far le.ss a billet-doux.” 
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TIus the yonn^’ Earl said with a smile of conscious triumph, os, in 
feet, he valued mmself not a little upon the interest which he sup¬ 
posed himself to possess with the fair scat. . 

Meanwhile the letter impressed on Peveril a different train of. 
^oughts from what Ids companion apprehended. »*lt was in Alice's 
hand, ai^d contained these few words;— • 

“I fear what I am going' to do is -wrong; but I must see you. 
Meet me at noon at Qoddard Crovan’s Stone, with as much seeresy 
os Tou may.” 

I'he letter w'a.s signed only witli the initials A. B.; but Julian hod 
no difficulty in recognising the handwriting, w'hieTi he bad often 
seen, and which w.aa remarkably beautifni. He stood ^pended, for 
he saw the difficulty^ and impropriety of -withdrawing ramself from 
the Countess and Ins friend at this moment of impending danger; 
and yetj to neglect tins invitation was not to be thought of. He 
paused in the utmost perplexity. 

“ Sliall I read your riddle ? ” said the Earl. “ Go where love calls 
you—I will make on excuse to my mother—only, most grave 
anchorite, be hereafter more indulgent to the failings of others than 
you have liccn hitherto, aud blaspheme not the power of the little 
deity." 

“Nay,but, Cousin Derby—"said Peveril, aud stopped short, for 
he really knew not what to say. .Secured Idmselt V “ virtuous 
passion from the contagious influence of the time, he had seen with 
regret his noble kinsman mingle more in its irregularities tlian ho 
approved of, and had sometimes played the part of a monitor. Cir¬ 
cumstances seemed at present to give the Earl a right of retaliation. 
He kept his eye fixed on his friend, as if he waited till be should 
complete his sentence, and gt length exclaimed, “What! cousin, 
quite d-la-mortl Ob, most judicious Julian! Ob, most precise 
Peveril! have you bestowed so much wisdom on me that you have 
none left for yourself? Oome, be frank—tell me name and place— 
or say but the colour of the eyes of the most emphatic she—or do 
but let me have the pleasure to hear thee say, ‘I love!’—confess one 
touch of human frailty—conjugate the verb amo, and I will be a 
gentle sclioolmaslor, and you shall have, ns father llichards used to 
say, when wo were under his fergle, ‘ limitia exeundi.’,” 

“ Enjoy your pleasant Immour at my expense, my lord,” said 
Peveril; “I fairly will confess thus mueli, that 1 would fain, if it 
consisfod with my honour aud your safety, have two hours at mv 
own disposal, the more especially as the manner in which I shall 
emplqv them may much concern the safety of the island. ” 

“Vcry likely, I dare say,” an.swered thc’Eari,still laughing. “No 
do-nbt you are summoned out Ity some Lady Politic Wouldbe of the 
isle, to talk over some of tjie hreaet-laws; nut never mind—go, and 
go speedily, that you mayTetum as quick as possible. T expect no 
immediate explosion of this grand conspiracy. When the rogues 
Bee us on our guard, they will be cautious how they break out. Otdy, 
once more, make linste.^’ 

Peveril thought this last advice was not to be neglected; and, 
glad to extricate himself from the raillery of his cousin, walked 
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down towards the gate of tlie Castle, uieauiujgr to cross over to the 
village, and there take horse at thcT Earl’s stables, for tiie place of 
rendezvous. 


CHAPTER XVI. 

Acasio. Caii Blie not speak? 

Ohfiafd. If Apoeoh be only in accuu led sounds, 

Framod by tbe tongue und liiM, Uio maiden's dumb | 

Jlut if by quick aitd apprchousive ii>ok, 

Hy TnoUun, sign, and glances to give eaoli meaning, 

FxpreM as ciuthed in language, be term'd speech, 
tihtt liatk that wondrous faculty} for her e^es> 

Like tho briglit stars of heaven, can iiold discourse, 

Though it be mute uud soundlc^. 

Old Htty. 

At the head of tho first flijrht of steps which descended towards 
the difficult and well-defended entrance of the Castle of llolm-l'ecl, 
Peveril was met and slopped by the Countess’s train-bearer. This 
little creature—for she was of the least and slightest size of w'oman- 
kind—-was exquisitely well formed in all her fimbs, which the dress 
she usually wore (a green silk tunic, of a peculiar form) sot off to 
the best advantage. Her face was dai'ker than the usual hue of 
Europeans; and the profu.sion of long and silken hair, which, when 
she undid the. braids in which she commonly wore it, fell down 
almost to her ankles, .was also rather a foreign attribute. Her 
countenance resembled a most beautiful miniature; and there was a 
quickness, decision, and fire in Fonella’s look, and especially in her 
eyes, which was probably rendered yet more alert and acute becanse, 
turougli the iniperfeetiou of her other organs, it was only by sight 
tliat she could obtain information of what passed around her. 

The piptjw mute was mistress of many little accomplishments, 
whicb the Countess had csinsed to be taught to her in conipa.ssion 
for her forlorn situation, and which she learned with the most sur¬ 
prising quickness. 'I’htis, for example, she was exquisite in the use 
of the needle, and so ready and ingenious a draughtswoman, that, 
like tho ancient Mexicans, she somctinies made a hasty sketch with 
her pencil the means of conveying her ideas, cither by direct or 
emblematical representation. Above ah, in the art of ornamental 
writing, much studied at that period, Ponella was so great a profi¬ 
cient, la to rival the fame of Messrs Snow, .Shelley, and other 
masters of the pen, whose copy-books, preserved in the libraries of 
the curious, still show the artists smiling on tho frontispiece in all 
the honours of fiowiiig gowns and full-hiHtonod wigs, to the eternal 
glory of culigraphy.^ 

The little maiden had, besides these accomplishments, much ready 
ivit and acuteness of intellect. With Lady Derby, and with tho two 
young gentlemen, she was a great favourite, and used much freedom 
m conversing with them, by means of a system of signs wbieli had 
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been gradually established amongst them, and which served all 
ordinary purposes of communication. 

But, thoum happy in the indulgence and favour pf her mistress, 
from whom indeed sue was seldom separate, Fcnella was by no means 
a favourite with the rest of the household. In fact,, it seemed that 
hev temper, exasperated perhaps by a sense of her misfortune, was 
by no m'eans equal to her abilities. She was very naughty in her 
demeanour, even towards the upper domestics, who m that establish¬ 
ment were of a much higher ranlc and better birth than in the families 
of the nobility in general Those often complained, not only of her 
pride and reserve, but of her high and irascible temper and vindic¬ 
tive disposition. Her passionate propensity had been indeed idly 
encouraged by the young men, and particularly by the Earl, who 
sometimes amused himsClf with teasing her, that he might epjoy the 
various singular motions and mui'murs by wliich she expressed her 
resentment. Towards him, these were of course only petulant and 
whimsical indications of pettish anger. But when she was angry 
with others of inferior degi’cc—before whom she did not control her¬ 
self—tlie expression of her passion, unable to display itself in lan¬ 
guage, had somctliing even frightful, so siugular were tlie tones, con- 
<tortions, and gestures to which she had reconrse. The lower domes¬ 
tics, to whom she was liberal almost beyond her apparent means, 
observed her with much deference and respect, but much more from 
fear than from any real attachment; for the caprices of her temper 
displayed themselves even in her gifts; and those who most fre¬ 
quently shared her bouiite, seemed by no means assured of the bene¬ 
volence of the motives wliicU dictated her liberality. 

All these ])eculiarities led to a conclusion coiisonant with Manx 
.siipenstition. Devout believers in all the legends of fairies so dear 
to the Celtic tribes, the Manx people held it for certainty that the 
elves W'erc in the habit of can-ying oft’ mortal (diildren before baptism, 
and leaving in tbe cradle of tlie new-born babe one of their own 
brood, wbicli was almost always imperfect in some one or other of 
the organs proper to humanity. Such a being tliey conceived Fcnella 
to be; and the smallness of her size, her dark complexion" her long 
locks of silken hair, the singularity of her manners and tones, as wcH 
as the caprices of her temper, were to their thinking all attributes of 
the irritable, fickle, and dangerous race from which they supposed 
her to be .sprung. And it seemed^liat although no jest appeared to 
offend her more than when Lord Derby called her in spOrt the Elfin 
Queen, or otlierwisc nllndcd to her supposed connection with “ the 
pigmy folk,” yet still her perpetually affecting to wear the colour of 
greenf in-oper to the fairies, as well as some other peculiarities, 
seemed^ voluntarily assumed by her, in order to Countenance the 
superstition, perhaps because it gave her more authority among the 
lower orders. 

Many were the tales circulated respecting the Countess's BTf, ns 
Fenella was currently called in the island; and the malcontents of 
tlie stricter persuasion were convinced that no one but a Papist and 
a mnligii.'vnt would have kept near her ])ei’son a creature of such 
doubtful origin. They conceived tliat Feiiella’s deafness and dumb- 
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ness were only towards those of this world, and that she had been heard 
talking and singing and langlung most elvishly, with the invisibles 
of her own radb. They alleged also that she hat! a Doubh, a sort of 
apparition resc^hlingher, which slept in the Countess’s anteroom, 
orhore her tram, or,wrought in her cabinet, while the real FcuelLt 
joined the soi^ of the inennaids on the moonlight sands, or the 
dance of the fairies in the haunted valley of Gleiimoy, or on tho 
heiglits of Suawfcll and’ Barool. The sentinels, too, would have 
swoi-n they had seen the little maiden trip past them in tlieir solitary 
night-walKs, wthout their having it in tfieir power to challenge her, 
any more than if tliey iiad been as nnrtc as herself. To all this moss 
of absurdities the hotter iufornicd paid no more attention than to 
the usual idle exaggerations of tho vulgannwhich so frequently con¬ 
nect that whicli is nnnsnal witli what is supernatural.* 

Such, in form and habits, was tho little female^ who holding in her 
hand a small old-fashioned ebony rod, whieli might have passed for 
a diviuiug-wand, confronted Julian on the top of tho flight of steps 
which leu down the rock from tho Castle-court. We ought to observe, 
that as Julian’s lunimer to the imfortunate girl had been always 
gentle, and free from those teasing jests in which his gay friend in¬ 
dulged, with less regard to the peculiariiy of her situation and feel¬ 
ings; so Fenclla, on her part, had usually shown much greater 
deference to him than to any of .the household, her mistress, the 
Coimtes.s, always excepted. 

On tho iiresent occasion, planting herself in the very midst of the 
narrow descent, so as to make it iiupossiblc for Fcveril to pass by 
lier^ she proceeded to put him to the question by a’series of gestures, 
which we will endeavour to describe. Slie commenced by extending 
her hand sliglitly, accompanied with the sharp inquisitive look which 
served her as a note of interrogation. This wite meant as an inquiry 
whetlier ho was going to a distance. Julian, in rejily, extended his 
arm more than half, to intimate that the distance was considerable. 
FemsUa looked grave, sliook her head, and pointed to the Countess's 
window, which was visible from the spot where they stood. Peveril 
smiled, and nodded, to iiiliraatc there was no danger in quitting her 
mistress for a short space. TIic little niaideu next touched an 
eagle’s feather which she wore iii her hair, a sign which she usually 
employed to designate the Earl, and then looked inquisitively at 
Julian once more, as if to say “Goes he with you ? ” Peveril shook 
his head, and, somewhat wearied by these interrogatories, smiled, 
and made an effort to pass. Feiiella frowned, struck Uic end of her 
ebony rod perpendicularly ou the ground, and again shook hv head, 
os if opposing bis departure. But finding that .Tulian persevered in 
his pui’pose, she suddenly assumed another and a milder mood, held 
him by the skirt of his cloak with one hand, and raised the other in 
an imploring attitude, whilst every feature of her lively countenance 
was composed into the like expression of supplication; and the fire 
. of the large dark eyes,, which seemed in general so keen and piercing 
as almost to over-animate the little sphere to which they belonged. 
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Kccmed quenched, for the muinent, in the larjje drops which hung on 
her long eyelashes, hut without falling. 

Julian I’evoril was far from heing void of sympathy towards the 
poor ^1, whose motives in opposing his departur^,appeared to he 
her aS'ectionate apprehension lor her mistress’s si^ty. lie endea¬ 
voured to reassure her by smiles, and, at the same lime, by such signs 
as he could devise, to int imate that there was no danger, aud tliat he 
would retuni presently; and having succeeded in extricating his 
cloak from her grasp, and in passing her on the stair, he begau to 
descend the stops as speedily as he could, in order to avoid larther 
importunity. 

But with activity much grenlor th.an his, the dumb maiden hast¬ 
ened to intercimt him, an^succeeded by throwing herself, at the immi¬ 
nent risk of lifo and limb, a second time into tho pass wdiieli he was 
descending, so as to iutorrupt his purpose, lu order to achieve this, 
she was ob]ig<;d to let herself drop a considerable height from tho 
wall of a .small flanking battery, wlicre two patererocs were placed 
to scour tlic pass, in case any enemy could nave mounted so high. 
Julian had scarce time to shudder at her purpose, ns he beheld her 
about to spring from the parapet, ere, like a thing of gossamer, she 
stood light mm uninjured on the rocky jdatform below. lie endea- 
TOured,*hy the gravity of his look ami gesture, to make her under¬ 
stand how much he blamed her rashness; hut the reproof, though 
obviously quite intelligible, was entirely tliroiVh away. A hasty 
wave of her hand intimated how she contemned the danger and 
the remonstrance; while, at the same time, she instantly resumed, 
with more eagerness than before, the earnest and impressive gestures 
by which she endeavoured to detain him in the fortress. 

Julian was somewhat staggered by her pertinacity. “Is it pos¬ 
sible,” be Ibouglit, “that any danger can approach the Countess, of 
which this poor maiden lia.s, by the extreme aeiitoness of her obser¬ 
vation, obtained knowledge which has escaped others?" 

lie signed to Fcuella hastily to give him the tablets and- the 
pencil which she usually earned witli her, and wrote on them the 
question, “ Is there danger near to your mistress, that you thus stop 
me?” 

“ There is danger around the Countess,” was the answer instantly 
written down; “ but there is much more in your own purpose.” 

“How?—what?--what know you of iny purpose?’’ said Julian, 
forgetting, in his surprise, that the party he addressed had neither 
car to comprehend, nor voice to reply, to littered language. She 
had regained her book in the moan time, and sketched, with a rapid 
ncncil, on one of the. leaves, a scene which she showed to Julian. 
To his iiifiiiile surprise, ho recognised Goddard Crovaii’s stone, a 
remarkable monument, of which she had given the outline with 
sufficient accuracy; together with a male and female figure, which, 
though only indicated by a few slight foiicbes of the peiieil, Imre yei, 
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When he had gazed on the sketch ibr an instant with surprise, 
Fenella took the book from his baud, kid her flii.gcr upon the draw¬ 
ing, and slowly and sternly shook her head, with a frown which 
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»uumed to prohibit the meetiiij; wliich.was there represented. Julitui, 
however, tfioujErh disconcerted, was in no shape disposed to submit 
U) the authority of his monitress. By whatever means she, wlio so 
seldom stirred from the Countess’s upitrtnicnt, had become acquainted 
witli a secret wlifth thought entirely his own, he esteemed it the 
more necessary to keep the appointed rendcKvoua, that he might 
learn from Aliccj if possible, how the secret had transpired. He hsid 
also formed tJie iiitcutiou of seeking out Bridgenorth; entertaining 
an idea that a person so reaeonahlc and culm as he bad shown him¬ 
self in their hiie eouicrenee, might he persuaded, when he under¬ 
stood that the Countess was aware of his intrigues, to nut an end to 
iier danger and his own, by witlidrawing from the island. And could 
he succeed in tliis point, he should at oiiap, he thought, render a 
material benefit to the father of Ids behiveo Alice—remove the J5arl 
from Ids state of anxiety—save tJio Countess from a second time 
putting her feudal jurisdiction in oitpositiou to tliat of the Crown of 
England—and secure quiet possession of the island to her and her 
family. 

With this scheme of mediation in his mind, I’everil determined 
to rid himself of tlic opjiosition of I’enella to his departure, whti less 
ceremouy than he had idtherto okserved towards her; ami suddenly 
lifting npi tlie damsel iu Ids arms before she was aware of his pur¬ 
pose, he tmued about, set her down on the stejis above him, and 
negan to descend the pass himself as speedily as itossible. It was 
then that the iluiub maiden gave full course to’tJie velioiriencv of her 
disposition; and dapping her hands repeatedly, expressed her dis¬ 
pleasure iu a sound, or rather a shriek, so extremely dissouaut, that 
It resembled more the cry of a wild creature than anything which 
could have been uttered by female organs. .I’everil was so astounded 
at the scream as it rung tlirmigli the living rocks, that he eoidd not 
help stepping and iookiug hack in alarm, to satisfy himself tiiai she 
Jiad not sustained some injury. He saw her, however, pi ri'eetly 
safe, though her face sceiued iutlamcd aiul distorted witli passion. 
She stamped at him with her foot, shook iier clenched baud, and 
turning her hack upon him, witliout farther adieu, ran up liie rude 
steps as lightly as a kid could have tripped up that rugged ascent, 
and paused for a moment at the summit of the first flight. 

Julian could feel nothing but wonder and compassion for the im¬ 
potent passion of a being so unfortunately circuiustenced, out off, as 
It were, from the rest of maukiud, and incapable of receiving in 
childhood that moral discipline wliich teaches us mastci-y of our 
wayward passions, ere yet they have attained their roeridiaii stae.ngth 
and violence, lie waved his hand to her, iu token of amicable fare¬ 
well ; hut she only replied by once more uiemiciiig him with her little 
liand clenched; and then ascending the rocky staircase with ahno,st 
preternatural speed, w as soon out of sight. 

Julian, on liis part, gave no farther consideration to her eoiiduet 
or its motives^ hut hastening to the village on the mainland, where 
the stables of the Castle were situated, he again took his palfrey 
from the stall, and was soon mounted and on his way to the ap¬ 
pointed place of rendesvous. much marvelling, as he ambled forw'ard 



136 


t-EVBEIL OF THE PEAK. 


with s]^ed far greater than was promised by the dimmutive size ot 
the ammal he was mounted on, what could have happened to pro¬ 
duce so great a change in Alice’s conduct towards hhn, that in place 
of enjoining his absence as usual, or recommending his departure 
from the island^ she should now voluntarily in'v;ite Him to a meeting. 
Under impression of the various doubts which .succeeded eaeli other 
in his imagination, he gometimes pressed Fairy’s sides with his legs; 
sometimes hiid'his holly rod lightly on her neck; sometimes incited 
her by his voice, for the mettled animat needed neither whip nor 
spur, and achieved the distance bctwi.rt the Castle of. Holm-Peel and. 
the stone at Goddard Crovan, at the rate of twelve miles within the 
hour. 

The monumental stoi^ designed to commemorate some feat of an 
ancient king of Man, which had been long forgotten, was erected 
on the aide of n narrow lonely voUey, or rather glen, secluded from 
observation by the steepness of its banks, upon a prmectiou of which 
stood the tall, shapeless, solitary rock, frow'iiing, like a shrouded 
giant, over the braw'ling of the small rivulet which watered the 
ravine. 


CHAPTER XVU. 

This ft lovo^mecling ? S<jO tiie muidcit inaitvnr, 

A.nd the sail suitor bends itia looks ou earth. 

'riiero's more hath pass'd between them timn bcIotjji^H 
To Love’s sweet sorrowe. 

Old rtai/. 

As he approached the monument of Goddard Crovan, Julian cast 
many an anxious gjance to see whether any object visible beside 
the huge grey stone sliould apprise him, whether he was anticipated, 
at the appointed place of rendezvous, by her who liad named it. Nor 
was it long before the flutter of a mantle, wliich the breeze slightly 
waved, and the motion necessary to replace it upon the wearer’s 
shoulders, made him aware that Alice had aiready readied their 
place of meeting. One instant set the palfrey at liberty, with slack¬ 
ened girths and loosened reins, to pick its own way through the dell 
at will; another placed Julian Peveril by the side of Alice llridgc- 
north. 

That Alice should extend licrhand to her lover, ns with tile ardour 
of a-young greyhound he bounded over the obstacles of the rugged 
path, was as natural as that Julian, seizing on the hand so kindly 
stretched out, sliould devour it with kisses, and, for a moment or two, 
witliout reprehension; while tiie other hand, whicli should have 
aided in the liberation of its fellow, served to hide the blushes of the 
fair owner. But Alice, young as she was, and attached to Julian by 
such long habits of kindly intimacy, still knew well how to suMuc 
the tendency of her own treacherous aflcctions. 

“This is not right,” she said, exii'icating her hand from Julian's 
grasp, “ this is not right, Julian. If I have Veen too rash in admit- 
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ting such a meeting as the present, it is not you that should moke 
me sensible of my folly.” 

Julian PcveHl’s mind had been early illuminated with that touch 
of romantic lire which deprives passion of selfishness, and confers on 
it the high andltefin^d tone of generous and disinterested devotion. 
He let go the hand of Alice with as much respect as lie c.onld liiive 
paid to that of a nriucess; and when she seated herself upon a rocky 
fragment, over which nature had stretched a cushion of moss aiitl 
Jichen, interspersed with wiJd-flowers, backed with a bush of cop.se- 
wood, he tookjiis place beside lier, indeed, but at such distance as to 
intimate the duty of an attendant who was there only to hear and to 
obey. Alice IJridgonorth bccunic more assured as she observed tlie 
power which she po.ssessed over her lover; and the self-command 
which Pcveril exhfbited, which other damsels in her situation might 
have judged inconsistent with intensity of pa.ssiou, she appreciated 
more justly, as a proof of his respectful ana disinterested sincerity. 
She recovered, in addressing him, the tone of conMeucc which 
rather belonged to the scones of their early acquaintance, than (o 
those which had passed betwixt them since I’everil liad disclosed his 
aflcction, and thereby had brought restraint upon their intercourse. 

“ Julmii,” she said, “your visit of yesterday—^your most ill-timed 
visit, has distressed me nnieh. It has niislcd my father—it has eii- 
diUigcrcd yon. At all risks, I resolved that you should know this, 
and blame me not if I have taken a bold and imprudent stop in 
desiring this solitary interview, since you are aware how little ])oor 
Deborah is to bo trusted.” 

“ Can yon fear miscoiistriictioii from mo, Alice ? ” replied Pcveril, 
warmly; “ from me, whom you have thus highly favoured -thi s 
deeply obliged ? ” 

“Cease your protestations, Julian,” aiiswci'cd the maiden, “they 
do blit make nio the more sensible that 1 have acted over Imldly. 
lint 1 did for the best —1 could not see you whom I have known so 
long—you, who say youvegard me with iiartiality-” 

“ »SVjr tliat I regard you with jiaTtiality! ” interrupted Pevoril in 
his turn. “Ah, Alice, what'a colil and doubtful phrase you have 
used to cxi>ress tlio most devoted, the most sincere aflcction! ” 

“ Well, then,” said Alice sadly, “ we will not quarrel about words; 
but do not again interrupt me.—1 could not, 1 say, see you who, I 
believe, regard me with sincere though vaiii and friutless attachment, 
rush blindfold into a snare, deceived and seduced by those very fcel- 
ing.s towards me.” 

“I uiidorstaiid you not, Alice,” said Peveril; “nor can Imo 
danger to which 1 am at present exposed. The sentiments which 
your father lias expressed towards me, are of a nature irreconcilable 
with hostile purposes. If he is not offended with the bold wishes I 
may have formed,— and his whole behaviour shows the eontraiT,—I 
know not a mail on earth from whom I have less cause to apprmieud 
any danger or ill-will. 

“ My father,” said Alice, “ means well by his country, and well by 
you; yet I sometimes fear he may rather injure than serve Ids good 
cause; and still more do I dread, that in attempting to engage you > 
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as all auxiliary, ho may forget those ties which ought to biuU jou, 
and I am sure which will bind’ you, to a different line of conduct 
from his own.” 

“ You lead me into still deeper darkness, Alice,” answered Peveril. 
“That your father’s especial line of politics diffi^ wfUcly fi’om mine, 
I kliow well; but how many instances have occurred, even diu'ing 
the bloody scenes of civil wai'fare, of good mid worthy men laying the 
prejudice of party affections aside, and regarding each other with 
respect, and even'with friendly attachment, without being false to 
principle on either side ?" , - _ 

“ It may be so,” said Alice; “ but such is not the league which my 
father desires to form with yon, and that to which he hopes your 
misplaced pai'tiality towards his daughter may afford a motive for 
your forming with him.” 

“ And what is it,” said Peveril, “ which 1 would refuse, with such 
a prospect before me ? ” 

“Treaclieiy and dishonour!” replied Alice; “whatever would 
render yon unworthy of the poor boon at which you aim—ay, were it 
more worthless than I confess it to be.” 

“■\Vould your father,” said Peveril, as he unwillingly received the 
impression which Alice, designed to convoy,—“ would he, who.se 
views of duty are so strict and severe—woulu he wish to involve nie 
in might, to which such harsh epithets as treachery and dishonour 
can he applied with the slightest shadow of truth?” 

“Do not mistake me, Julian,” replied the maiden; “my father is 
inciipablo of rcipieriting auglit of you that is not to his thinking just 
!iud hoiionraWe; nay, lie conceives that he only claims from yon a 
debt, wbicli i.s due as a creature to the Creator, and ns a man to 
your fcllow-mcii.” 

“So guarded, where can be the danger of our iiiterconvae?” re¬ 
plied Julian. “ If be be resolved to requirOj and I determined to 
accede to, iiolhiiig save what flows from conviction, what have I to 
fear, Alice ? And how is my intercourse with your father dangerous ? 
Believe not so; bis speech has already made impression on me in 
some particulars, and he listened with candour and patience to the 
ohjeclioiis which 1 made occasionally. You do Master Bridgenortb 
les-s than justice in coufonuding hini with the unreasonable bigots in 
policy and religion, who can li.sten to no argument but what nvvours 
their own prepossessions.” 

“Julian,^’ replied Alice: “it is you who misjudge my father's 
powers, and his imrpose with respect to you, and who overrate your 
"cnf jxjjjers of resistance. I am but a girl, but I have been taught 
by circumstances to think for myself, and to consider the character 
of those around me. “ My fatfieris views in ecclesiastical and civil 
policy, are ns dear to him as the life which ho cherishes only to ad¬ 
vance them. They have heOii, with little alteration, his companions 
tlirongh life. They brought him at one period into prosperity, uiul 
when tliiy suited not the times, he suffered for having held them. 
They have become not only a part, but the very dearest jiart, of his 
existence. If he shows them not to you at first, in the Uexible 
strength which they have acquired over his luiml, do not believe that 
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they arc tlie less i)owerfiil. He who tlesires to uialiSwiivn'Wj must 
bfftin hy degTees. But that he sliould saci'ifice to an iucxpcrieuced 
yomig man, whdse ruling motive he will tem a cliildish jiassimi, any 
part of those treasured principles which he has maiutaiued through 
good repute andTtad Jjspute—Oh, do not dream of such an iuip(K]5i- 
hility! If you meet at all, you must bo the svax, he the seal—you 
must receive, he must bestow, au absolute impression.” 

“ That,” said I’everil, “ were uiiretusoiiable. 1 will frankly avow to 
you, Alice, that I am not a sworn bigot to the o))iiiious cntertahicd 
Ity roy father, nwc.!! as I respect his per.son. I could wish that our 
Cavaliers, or whatsoever they are pleased to call themselves, would 
have some more charity towards those who dilier from them in 
Church and State. But to hope that I woidd surrender the prin¬ 
ciples in which I have lived, were to suppose me c!ij>ahle of desert¬ 
ing my benefactress, and breaking the hearts of my ])areiits.” 

“Even BO 1 judged of you,” answered Alice; '“and therefore 1 
asked this interview, to conjure tlukt you will break otV all iutercoarsu 
with our family—return to your parents—or, what will be much safer, 
visit the continent once more, and abide till God scuds better days to 
Jiiigland, for those are black with many a storm." 

“And can you bid me go, Alice?” said the young mail, takinghcr 
miri’sistiug hand ; “ ctni you hid me go, and yet own an interest in 
my fate?—Cun yon bid me, for fear of daugers, which, iw a man, as 
a gentleman, and a loyal one, lam hound to show m^ face to, meanly 
ahandoii my iiarents, uiy friends, my country—sutler the existence 
of evils which I might aid to proveht—forego tlie prospect of doing 
such little good as might ho in myr power—fall fioni au active anil 
honourable station, into the condition of a fugitive and time-server— 
Can you bid me do all this, Alice? Can yon bid me <lo .all Ibis, and, 
in the same breath, hid farewell for ever to you .and happiness?—It 
is impossible—1 cannot surrender at oiioc ray love and my lioiiour.” 

“There is no remedy,” said Abce, hut she could not .suppress a 
sigh while she said so—there is no remedy—iwne whatever. What 
we might luive been to each other, placed hl'yuore favourable cir¬ 
cumstances, it.avails not to think of now; and, circumstanced ns we 
are, with open war about to break out betwixt our parents and friends, 
wo <»in be but well-wishers—cold and distant well-wishers, who must 
part on this spot, and at this hour, never to meet again.” 

. “ No, by Heaven ! ” said Peveril, animated at the same time by his 
own feelings, and by the sight of the emotions which his companion 
in vain endeavoured to suppress,—“No, by llogven!” he exclai med, 
“ wo part not—Alice, we part not. If 1 am to l^ave my nativtuiaflHJ 
you shall be niy companion hi my exile. What liavo you to lose ?— 
Whom have you to abandon?—^Your father?—The good old cause, 
as it is termed, is dearer to him than a lhou.saml dangliters; and set¬ 
ting him aside, what tie is there between’yon and tins barren isle— 
between my Alice and any spot of the Britisli dominion.'!, whore her 
Julian docs not .sit by her.” 

“O Julian,” answered the maiden, “wliy make my duty more 
painful by visionary projects, wliich you ought not to name, or I to 
listen to? Your parepts—my father—it cannot he! ”• 
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“ Ifear not for my parents, AJice,” replied Julian, and pressing close 
to his companion’s"side, ho ventured to throw his ai’in around her; 
“ they love me, and they will soon learn to love, in Alide, the only being 
on earth who could have rendered their son happy. And for your own 
father, when State and Church intrigues allow Him to bestow a 
thoughtAipou you, will he not think that your happiness, your secu¬ 
rity, is better wired for when you are my wife, than were yon to con¬ 
tinue under tlie mercenary charge of yonder foolish woman ? What 
could his pride desire better for you, than the establishment which 
will one day be mine ? Come then, Alice, and since you condemn 
me to banishment—since you deny me a share in those stirring 
achievements which arc about to agitato England— come! do you— 
for you only can—do you reconcile me to exile and inaction, and give 
happiness to one, who, for your sake, is willing to resign honour. 

“It cannot—it cannot be,” said Alice, faltering as she uttered her 
negative. “ And yet,” she said, “how many in my place—^left alone 
and unprotected as 1 am—But I must not—1 must not—for your 
sake, Julian, 1 must not.” 

“ Say not for my sake you must not, Alice,” .said Pcveril, eagerly; 
“ tliis 18 adding insult to cruelty. If you will do auglil for my s.ake, 
you will say yes; or j'ou will suffer this dear Jiead to drop on 
shoulder—the slightest .sign—the moving of an eyelid, sliall signify- 
consent. All shall be prepared within an hour; within another the 
priest shall unite us; and within a third, we leave the isle hchiiid us, 
and seek our fortunes on the continent.” But while ho spoke, in 
joyful anticipation of the consent which ho implored, Alice found 
means to collect together her resolution, which, sbaggercil by the 
eagerness of her lover, the impulse of her own aflections, and the 
singularity of her situation,—seeming, in Iier case to justify what 
would have been most blaraeahlc in anotlier,-- had more than half 
abandoned licr. 

The result of a moment’s deliberation was fatal to Julian’s pro¬ 
posal. She extricated herself from the arm which liad pressed, licr 
to his side—arose, apd repelling his attempts to approacli or detain 
her, said, with a simplicity not unmuiglcd with dignity, “ Julian, I 
always knew I.risked much in inviting you to this meeting; but I did 
not guess that 1 could have been so cruel both to you and to myself, 
as to suffer you to discover what you have to-day seen too plainly— 
that 1 love you belter than you love me. But since you do know it, 
I will show you that Alice’s love is disinterested—She will not bring 
an ignoble name into your ancient house. If hereafter, in -j-our line, 
^'.c'i'%,sliould arise some who may thhik the claims of the hierarchy 
too exorbitant, the powei-s of the ci-owu too extensive, men shall not 
say these ideas were derived from Alice Bridgenorth, their whig 
granddame.” 

“ Can you speak thus, Alice,” said her lover. “ Can you use such 
expressions ? and arc you not sensible that they show plainly it is 
your own jiride, not regard for me, that makes you resist the happi¬ 
ness of both ? ” 

“Not so, Julian; not so,” answered Alice, witli tears in her eyes; 
“it is the command of duty to ns both—of _duty, wliicii we cannot 
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transgress, without risking' our Iiappincss hero, and hereafter. 
'I’hink what I, the cause of all, shouldTfeel, when your father frowns, 
your mother weeps, your noble friends stand aloof, and yon, even you 
yourself, shall have made the painful discovery, that you have in¬ 
curred the contefupt and resentment of all to satisfy a boyish pas¬ 
sion ; and that the pdbr beauty, once sufficient to mislead you,'is 
OTadually dedining under the mflucnco of grief and vexation. This 
I will not risk. I see distinctly it is best we should hero break off 
and part; and I thank God, who gives me light enough to perceive, 
and strength enoun;h to withstand, your folly as well as my own. 
Farewell, then,* Julian; but first take the solemn advice which I 
csdled you hither to impart to you:—Slmn my father—you can¬ 
not walk in his paths, and be true to gratitude luid to honour. 'What 
he doth from pure luul honourable motives, you cannot aid him in, 
except upon the sngge.stion of a sillV and intci'ested p.-tssion, at vari¬ 
ance with all the engagements you have formed at coming into life.” 

“ Once more, Alice,"answered Julian, ‘‘Imiderstand you not. .If 
a course of action is good, it needs no vindication from the actor's 
motives--if bad, it can derive none.” 

““Vou cannot blind me ivith your sophistr)’, Julian,” replied Alice 
IJridgenorth, “ any more than you can overiiowcr me with your pas¬ 
sion. Had the patriarch dc.stiucd liis .son to dcatli upon any less 
ground tlian faith and humble obedience to a divine commandment, 
he had meditated a murder and not a sacrifice. In oiir late bloody 
and lamentable wars, bow many drw swords on cither side from 
the pure.st and most honourable motives 1 How many from the cul¬ 
pable suggestions of ambition, self-seeking, and love of idmuler ? 'Vet 
while tlioy marclied in the same ranks, and spurred their hoi-ses at 
the same trumpet sound, the memory of the former is dear to us as 
patriots or loyalists —that of tho.se who acted on mean or unworthy 
promptinffii, is cither execrated or forgotten. Once more, 1 warn 
you, avoid my father—leave this island, which will be soon agitated 
by strange incidents—while you stay, be on your guard—distrust 
everything—be jealous of every one, even of those to whom it may 
.seem almost impossible, from circumstances, to attach a shadow of 
suspicion—trust not the veiy stones of the most secret apartment in 
Holm-reel, for that which hath wings shall cany the matter.” 

Here Alice broke off suddenly, and with a faint shriek; for, step- 
])ing from behind Uie stunted cop.se wliich hatl concealed him, hof 
lather stood unexpectedly before them. 

The reader cannot have fonrotten that this was the second time in 
whicli the stolen iuterviews or the lovers liad been interrupted 
uiie.vpected apparition of Major Bridgenorth. On this second occa- 
•sion his countenance exhibited anger mixed mth solemnity, like that 
of the spirit to a ghost-seer, whom he upbraids with having neglect¬ 
ed a charge imposed at their first meeting. Even his ange.r, how¬ 
ever, iirodnccd no more violent emotion than a cold sternness of 
manner in his speech and action. “I thank you, Alice,” he said to 
his daughter, “ for the pains you have taken to traverse my designs 
towards this young man, and towiU-ds yourself, I tlinuk you for tiie 
liiiits you have thrown out before my ap))cara.nce. the .sm'idemiess of 
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^^)uch alone has preTented you from carrying' your confidence to_ a 
pitch ■which would have placed my life and that of others at the dis¬ 
cretion of a hoy, who, when the cause of God and his conntiy is laid 
before him, has not leisure to think of them, so much is he occupied 
■with such a baby-face ns thine.” Alice, pale as-'death, continued 
mbtionless, ■with her eyes fixed on the grouifa, without attemptuig 
the sligh’test reply to the ironical reproaches of her father. 

“ And yon,” continued Major Bridgenorth, turning from his 
daughter to her lover,—" you, sir, have well repaid the liberal confi¬ 
dence which I placed in you with so little reserve. . You I have to 
thank also for some lessons, which may teach me to rest wtisfied 
■with the churl’s blood which nature has poured into my veins, and 
with the rude nurture which my father allotted to me.” 

“ I understand you not, sir," replied Julian Peveril, who, feeling 
the necessity of saying somethihg, could not, at the moment, find 
anything more fitting to say. 

“ Yes, sir, 1 thank you,” said Major Bridgenorth, in the same cold 
sarcastic tone, “ for having shown me, that breach of hospitality, in¬ 
fringement of good faith, and such-like peccadilloes, are not utterly 
foreign to the mind and conduct of the heir of a knightly house of 
twenty descents. It is a great lesson to me, sir: for hitherto 1 had 
thougiit with the vulgar, that gentle manners wont with gentle blood. 
But perliaps courtesy is too chivalrous a quality to bo wasted in in¬ 
tercourse with a round-headed fanatic like myscif.” 

“ Major Bridgenorth,” said Jtdiau, “ whatever has happened in this 
inteiwiew which may h.ivo displeased you, has been the result of feel¬ 
ings suddenly and strongly animated by the crisis of the moment- 
nothing was premeditated.” 

“ Not even your mceling, 1 suppose ? ’’ replied Bridgenorth, in the 
same c<dd tone. “ Yon. sir, wandered hither from llolm-Pecl—-my 
daughter stridled forth from the Black Fort -, and chance, doubtless, 
assigned you a meeting by the stone of Goddard Crovan ?—Young 
man, disgrace yourself by iio more apologies—they are worse than use¬ 
less.—And you, maiden, who, in your fear of losing your lover, could 
verge on betraying what might have cost a father Ids life—begone to 
your home. 1 mil talk with you at more leisure, and te.och you 
practically those duties which you seem to have forgotten.” 

“ On my honour, sir,” said Julian, “your daughter is guiltless of 
all that can oflend you; she resisted every ofiTer whk'li the headstrong 
violence of my passion urged me to press upon her.” 

“And, in brief,” said Bridgenorth, “I am not to believe that you 
4.Mg^iet in this remote place of rendezvous by Alice’s special ap¬ 
pointment ? ” 

Peveril knew not what to reply, and Bridgenorth again signed 
with his hand to his daughter to withdraw. 

“1 obey you, falher,” said Alice, who hud by this time recovered 
from the extremity of her surprise,—“ I obey you; but Heaven is my 
witness that you do me more than injustice in suspecting me capable 
of betraying your secrets, even had it been necessary to save my own 
life or that of Julian. That you are walking in a dangerous path I 
well know; bpt you do it ■with .your eyes open, and are actuated by 
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motives of which you can estimate the worth run'! valuoi My solo 
wish was, that this youDff man should^iot enter blindfold on tho sanic 
jierils; and 1 h^d a right to warn him, since the feelings by which he 
IS hoodwinked had o direct reference to me. ” 

“ ’Tis well, million," said Bridgeuorth, “ you have spoken your say. 
lictire, and let me cilfnpletc the conference which you hav,e so coh- 
siderately commenced.” 

“I go, sir,” said Alice.—“Julian, to you my last Words are, and I 
wonld speak them with my last breath—Farewell, and caution! ” 

She turned from them, disappeared among the imder-wood, and 
was seen no more. 

“ A true specimen of womankind,” said her father, looking after 
her, “who would give the cause of nations up, rather than endanger 
a hair of lier lover’s head.—You, Master Pevcril, doubtless, hold her 
opinion, that the best love is a safe love ?" 

“ Were danger alone in my way,” said Peveril, much surprised at 
the softened tone in which Bridgeuorth made this observation, “ there 
arc few tilings which I wonld not face to—to—deserve your good 
opinion.” 

“ Or rather to win piy daughter’s hand,” said Bridgenorth. “ WcU, 
young man, one thing has pleased me in your conduct, though of 
much 1 have my reasons to complain—one thing hm pleased me. 
You have surmounted that hounding wall of arislocratieal pride, in 
which your father, and, I suppose, his fatliers, remained imprisoned, 
as in the precincts of a feudal fortress—you have leaped over this 
barrier, and shown yourself not unwilling to ally yourself with a 
family, whom your father spurns as low-born and ignoble.” 

However favourable this speech sounded towards snecoss in his 
suit, it so broadly stated the consequences of that success so far as 
Ills parents were concerned, that tlulian felt.it in the last degree difiS- 
cnlt to re])ly. At length‘perceiving that Major Bridgonortli seemed 
resolved quietly to await his answer, he mustered up courage to say, 
“The foelings' which I entertain towards your daughter, Master 
Bridgenorth, are of a nature to supersede many other considerations, 
to which, in any other case, 1 should feel it my duty to give the most 
reverential attention. 1 will not disguise from yon, that iot father’s 
prejudices against such a match wonld be very strong; hut I devoutly 
believe they wonld disappear when he came to know the merit of Alices 
Bridgenorth, and to be sensible that she only could make his soil 
hapw.” 

“In the meanwhile, you are desirous to complcle the uoion which 
you propose without the knowledge of your p.arenls, .and taje-i•*)!!? 
chance of their being hereafter reconciled to it ? So 1 undorstaini, 
from the proposal which you tnade but lately to my daughter.” 

The turns of human nature, and of human passion, are so irregular 
and uncortniii, that although Julian had but a few minutes before 
urged to Alice a private marriage, and an elopement to the Conti- 
pent, as a measure upon which the whole happiness of his life de¬ 
pended, the proposal seemed not to him half so delightful when 
stated by the calm, cold, dictatorial accents of her father. It sounded 
no longer like the dictates of ardent passion, throwing all other con- 
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sideralioiiR aside, but'as a distinct, surrender of the dignity of his house 
to one who seemed to eonsidor'their relative situation as the triumph 
of Bridgenorth over Pcvcril. He was mute for a moment, in the 
vain attempt to shape his an.swcr so as at once to intimate aeqai- 
esceuce in what Bridgenorth stated, and a viudiodtion of his oivn 
re^rd fqr his parents, and for the honour of IHs house. 

This delay gave rise to suspicion, and Bridgenorth’s eye gleamed, 
and his lip quivered, while he gave vent to it. “ Hark ye, young 
man—deal openly with me in this matter, if you would not have me 
think you the execrable villain who would have seduced an unhappy 
girl, under promises which he never designed to fulfil. Let me but 
suspect this, and you shah see, on the spot, how far your pride and 
vour pedigree will preserve you against the just vengeance of a 
father.” 

“You do me wrong,” said Povcril—“yon do me infinite wrong, 
Mqjor Bridgenorth. I am incapable of the infamy which you alluae 
to. The proposal J made to your daughter was ns sincere as ever 
was oflered by man to woinanr I only liesitated, because yon think 
it necessary to examine me so very closely; and to posscs.s yourself 
of all my pnrpo.sos and sentiments, in their fullest extent, without ex¬ 
plaining to me the tendency of your own.” 

“Your proposal, then, shapes itself thus,” said Bridgenorth:— 
“ You are willing to lead my or'y child into exile from her native 
country, to give Tier a claim to kindness and protcetiou from your 
family’ whicii you know will be disregarded, on condition I consent 
to bestow her hand on you with a fortune sufficient to have matched 
that of your ancestors, when they had most reason to boast of their 
wealth. This, young man, seems no equal bargain. And yet," he 
continued, after a momentary pause, “ so little do I value the goods 
of this world, that it might not be utterly beyond thy power to recon¬ 
cile me to the match which you have proifoscd to me, however un¬ 
equal it may apiicar.” 

“ Show me but the means which can nropitiate your favour. Major 
Bridgenorthj” said Peveril,—“for I will not doubt that they will'be 
coiisuMtent with my honour and duty,—and you shall soon see how 
eagerly 1 will obey your directions, or submit to yimr conditions.” 

“ They are summed in few words,” answered Bridgenorth. “ Be 
an honest man, and the friend of yqjir country.” 

'' “ No one luis ever doubted,” replied Peveril, “ that I am both.” 

“ Pardon me,” replied the Miyor; “ no one has, as yet, seen you 
show yourself either. Interrupt me not -I question not your will to 
-lirf<Jq*fh; hut you have hitherto neither had the light nor the opportu¬ 
nity necessary for the display of your principles, or the service of your 
counti-y. You have lived when an apathy of mind, succeeding to the’ 
agitations of the Civil War, had made men indiftiwent to state affairs, 
and more willing to cultivate their own case, than to stand in the 
gap when the Lord was pleading with Israel. But we are English¬ 
men ; and with us such unnatural lethargy cannot cqntiiiue long. 
Already, many of those who most desired the retun',-of ,Cliar]e.s 
Stewart, regard him as a King whom Heaven, irapofthhed by our 
entreaties, gave to us in Ilis anger. His unlimited license—an example 
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80 readily followed by the youiiff an4 the gay around him—has dis¬ 
gusted the minds of all sober and thinking men. I had not now held 
conference with you in this intimate fashion, were I not aware that 
you, Master Julian, were free from such stain of the times. ITeavcn 
that rendered tne Kijg’s course of license fruitful, had denied issue 
to his bed of wedlock; and in the gloomy and stern character of his 
bigoted successor, we already see what sort of monarch sliall succeed 
to the Orown of England. This is a critical period, at which it 
necessarily becomes the duty of all men to step forward^ each in his 
degree, and aid in rescuing the country which gave iw birth.” Pevc- 
ril remembered the warning which he had received from Alice, and 
bent his eyes on the ground, without returning any reply. “ How is 
it, young man,” continued Bridgenorth after a pause—‘'so young as 
thou art, and bound by no ties of kindred profligacy with the enemies 
of your country, you can be already hardened to the claims she may 
form on you at this ciisis ? ” 

“It were easy to answer you generally, Afajor Bridgenorth,” re- 
jilied Pevcril—“ It were easy to say that my country cannot make a 
claim on me which I will not promptly answer at the risk of lands 
and life. But iu dealing thus generally, we should but deceive each 
other. What is the nature of this call ? By whom is it to he sound¬ 
ed? And what are to be the results? for I think you have already 
seen enough of the evils of civil wcj" to be wary of again awakening 
its terrors in a peaceful and happy country.” 

“ They that are drenched with poisonous narcotics,” said the 
Major, “ must he awakened by their physicians, though it were with 
the sound of the trumpet. Better that men should die bravely, with 
their arms in their liands, like free-honi Englishmen, than that they 
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now complains, are such as can be remedied by the wholesome admin¬ 
istration of her own laws, even iu the state in which they are still 
suffered to exist. Have these laws not a right to the support of 
every individual who lives under them ? Have they not a right to 
yours ? ” 

As he seemed to pause for an answer, Pevcril replied, “ 1 have to 
learn, Major Btidgenorth, how the laws of England have become so,^ 
far weakened as to require such su_pport as mine. When that is made 
plain to me, no man will mere willingly discharge the duty of a faith¬ 
ful liegeman to the law as well as the ICiiig. But the laws of Eng¬ 
land arc under the guardianship of niiright and learned judge^^f” 
of a gracious monarch.” 

“ And of a House of Commons,” interrupted Bridgenorth, “ no 
longer doting upon restored monarchy, hut aw'akene^ as with a peid 
of Umnder, to the perilous state of our religion, and of our freedom. 

1 appeal to youi- own couscicnce, Julian Peveril, whether this 
awakening hath not been iu time, since you yourself know, and none 
better than you, the secret but rapid strides which Home has made 
to erect herllagon of idolatry within our Protestant land.” 

Here Julian seeing, or thiiiking he saw, the drift of .Bridgenorth’* 
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raspicions, hiistencd to excnlpate liiraself from tho tlioii^fht of far- 
ounng' tho Koman Catholic religion. “ It is true/' he said, “ I ImTo 
been educated iii a family where that faith is profe8sed_ by one hon¬ 
oured individual, and that I have since travelled in P.opish countries; 
but even for these very reasons I have seen Ponery too closely to be 
friendly to its tenets. The bigotry of the laymen—the persevering 
arts of the priesthood—^the perpetual intrigue for the extension of 
the forms without the spirit of religion—the usurpation of that 
church over the consciences of men—and her impious pretensions to 
MiUlibility, are as inconsistent to my mind as they can seem to youra, 
with common sense, rational liberty, freedom of conscience, and pure 
religion.” 

i‘ Spoken like the son of your excellent motber;” said Bridge- 
nortb, grasping his hand; “ tor whose sake I have consented to en¬ 
dure so ranch from your honse unrequited, even when the means of 
.requital were in my own hand.” 

“It was indeed from tlie instructions of that excellent parent,” 
said Peveril, “ that I was enabled, in my early youth, to resist and 
repel the insidious attacks made upon ray religious faith by the 
Catholic priests into whose company I was necessarily thrown. 
Like her, I trust to live and die in the faith of the reformed Church 
of England.” 

“ The Church of England! ” said Bridgenorth, dropping his young 
friend’s hand, but presently resuming it—“Alas! tuat church, os 
now constituted, usurps scarcely less than Borne herself upon, men’s 
consciences and liberties; yet, out of tlie weakness of this half- 
reformed church, may God be pleased to work out deliverance to 
England, and praise to Himself. I must not forget, that one whose 
services have been in the cause incalculable, wears the garb of an 
English priest, and hath had Episcopal ordination. It is not for us 
to chiillcnge the instrument, so that our escavie is achieved from tho 
net of the fowler. Enough, that I find thee not ns yet enlightened 
with the purer doctrine, but prepared to profit by it when the spark 
shall reach thee. Enough, m especial, that I find thee willing to 
uplift thy testimony, to cry aloud .and spare not, against the errors 
and arts of the Cfiurch of Rome. But remember, what thou hast 
now said, thou wilt soon bo called upon to justify, in a manner the 
■ 'Most solemn—the most awful.” 

“ What I have said,” replied Julian Peveril, “being the unbiassed 
sentiments of my heart, shall, upon no proper occasion, want tho** 
support of my open avowal; and 1 tliink it strange you should doubt. 
nre4».- for.” 

“1 doubt thee not, my young friend,” said Bridgenorth : “and I 
trust to see that name rank high amongst those by whom the prey 
shnll he rent from tho mighty. At present, thyjirejudices occupy 
tliy mind like the strong keeper of the house moutioned in Scripture. 
But there shall come a stronger than he, and make forcible entry, 
displaying on the battlements that sign of faith in which alone fterp 
is found salvation—Watch, hope, and pray, that the hour may 
come.” 

Thfit-e was a pause in the convei-sation, which was first broken by 
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PevcTi). “You have spoken to tne in riddle, M^'or Brid/yenorthj 
and I have asked you for no explanation. Listen to a caution on my 
jMi't, given with.tlie most sincere good-will. Take a hint from me, 
and believe it, though it is darkly expressed. You are here—at least 
are believed to bl*here—on an errand dangerous to the Lord of the 
island. That danger ^11 be i-etorted on yourself, if you make Mbn 
long your place of residence. Be warned, and depart in time.” 

“ And leave my daughter to the guardianship of Julian Peveril! 
Runs not your counsel so, young man?” answered Bridgcnorth. 

“ Trust my safety, Julian, to my owA prudence. I have been accus¬ 
tomed to guide wsclf through worse dai^ers than now environ me. 
But I tliauk you for your caution, which Tam willing to beheve was 
at least partly disinterested,” 

“We do not, then, part in an^rf ” said Peveril. 

“ Not in anger, my son,” said Bridgcnorth, “ but in love and strong 
affention. For my daughter, thou must forbear every thought of 
seeing her, S!»vc through me. I accept not thy suit, neitlier do I re- ■ 
ject it; only this I intimate to you, that he who would bo my sou, 
must first show himself the true and loving child of his oppressed 
and deluded country. Farewell; do not answer me now, tnou art 
yet in the gall of bitterness, and it may be that strife (which I desire 
not) slioulu fall lietweeiins. Thou shalt hear of me sooner than thou 
thinkost for.” 

He shook Peveril heartily by the hand, and agmn bid him farewell, 
leaving him under the confused and mingled impression of pleasure, 
doubt, and wonder. Not a little surprised to find himself so fai- ir. 
the good graces of Alice’s father, that his suit was even taroured 
with a sort of negative encouri^emcnt, ho could not help suspecting, 
as well from the language or the daughter as of the father, that 
Bridgcnorth was desirous, as the price of his favour, that ho should 
adopt some line of conduct inconsistent with the principles in which 
he had been educated. 

“You need not fear, Alice,” he said in his heart; “not even your ■ 
hand would I purchase by aught which resembled unworthy or truck¬ 
ling compliance with tenets which ray heart disowns; and well I 
know,_ were I mean enough to do so, even the authority of thy father 
were insufficient to compel thee to the ratificatum of so mean a bar¬ 
gain. But let me hope better things. Bridgenorth, thougli stroiig- 
ininded and sagacious, is haunted by the fears of Popery, which ar' 
tlio bugbears of his sect. My residence in tlie family of uio Countess 
of Derby is more than enough to inspire him with suspicions of my 
faith, from whicbj thank Heaven, 1 can vindicate myself with tnj^ 
and a good conscience.” 

So thinking, he again adjusted the girtlis of his palfrey, replaced 
the bit which ho had slipped out of its month, that it might feed at 
liberty, anil mounting, pursued bis way buck to the Castle of Holm- 
Peel, whore he could not help fearing that something extraordinary 
might have happened in his absence. 

• But the old pilc soon rose before him, serene, and sternly still, 
amid the sleeping ocean. The banner, which indicated that the Lord 
of Man hold Tcsuleucc within its ruinotis precincts hung motionless 
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by the ensign-staff. The sentinels walked to and fro on their posts, 
imd hummed or whistled their Manx air8._ Lenvmghis faithful com¬ 
panion, Fairy, in the village as before, Julian entere4 the Castle, and 
found all within in the same state of 4uiotness and good order which 
external appearances had announced. 


CHAPTER XVm. 


Now rede tnc» redo me, brother dear, 
lliroiighout merry Etifflaud, 

Where will 1 find a messenger, 
Betwixt us two to send. 

Bnlhid o/Khifi 


Julian’s firet rencounter, after re-entering the Castle, was with 
its young Lord, who received liim with liis usual kindness and light¬ 
ness of hnmonr. 

“ Thrice welcome, Sir Knight of Dames,” said tlie Earl; “ here you 
rove gallantly, and at free will, through our dominions, fulfilling of 
appointment^ and achieving amorous adventures^ while we are con¬ 
demned to sit in our royiu h'alls, as dull and as immovable as if our 
Mmesty was carved on the stem of some Manx smuggling dogger, 
ana christened the King Arthur of Ramsey.” 

“ Nay, in that case you would take the sea,” said Julian, '* and so 
eiiiOT travel and adventure enough.” 

“ Oil, but suppose me wind-bound, or detained in harbopr by a 
revenue pink, or ashore, if you like it, and Wng high and dry upon 
the sand. Imagine the royal image in the duuest of all predicaments, 
and you have not equollea mine.” 

“ I am happy to hear, at least, that you have had no disagreeable 
employment'’ said Julian; “ the morning’s alai-m has blown over, 1 
suppose 

“In faith it has, Julian; and our close inquiries cannot find any 
cause for the apprehended insurrection. That Bridgenorth is in the 
island seems certain; hut private affairs of consequence are alleged 
os the cause of his visit; and 1 am not desirous to have him ari'csted 
i-iiuless I could prove some mal-practices against him and his com¬ 
panions. In fact, it would seem wo had taken tlie alarm too soon. 
My mother speaks of consulting you on the subject, Julian; and I 
.wyl not anticipate her solemn communication. It will he partly 
“Tiplfitigetical, I suppose; for we begin to think our retreat rather un¬ 
royal, and that, like the wicked, we have fled when no man pursued, 
'rfiis' idea afflicts my mother, who, as a tiueen-Dowager, a Queeii- 
Rcgqnt, a heroine, and a woman in general, would be extremely 
mortified to think that her precipitate retreat hither had exposed her 
to the ridicule of the islanders; and she is disconcerted and out of 
humour accordingly. In the meanwhile, my sole amusement has 
been the grimaces and fantastic gestures of that ape Fenella, who is 
more out of humoui*, and moi-e absurd in consequence, than you ever 
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Biiw her. Morris soys, it is because 3 'ou pushed her down stairs, 
Julian—how is that ? ” 

“Nay, Morris has misreported me,” answered Julian; “ I did but 
lift her up stairl tobe rid of her importunity; for she chose, in her 
way, to contest nsy gojpg' abroad in such an obstinate nmnner that I 
had no other mode of getting rid of her.” 

“ She must have supposed your departure,,at a moment feo critical, 
was dangerous to the state of our ganison,” hnswerea the Earl; “it 
shows how dearly she esteems my mother’s safety, how highly she 
rates yotu' prowess. But, thank Heaven, thcro sounds the dinner- 
bell. I would the. philosophers, who find a sin and wa,ste of time in 
good cheer, could devise us aw pastime lialf so agreeable.” 

The meal which the young Earl had thus longed for, as a means 
of consuming a portion of tlio time which hung heavy on his hands, 
was soon over; as soon, at least, as the habitual and stately formality 
of the Countess’s household permitted. She herself, accompanied by 
her gentlewomen and attendants, retired early after the tables were 
drawn; and the young gentlemen were left to their own company. 
Wine had, for the moment, no charms for either; for the Ean was 
out of spirits from ennui, and impatience of his monotonous and 
solitary course of life; and the events of the day liad given Peveril 
too much matter for reflection, to permit his starting atunsiiig or in¬ 
teresting topics of conversation. After having pas-sed the flask in 
silence betwixt them once or twice, they withdrew each to a separate 
embrasure of the windows of the iMning apartment, which, such Was 
the extreme thickness of the wall, were deep enough to afford a soli 
tary recess, separated, as it were, from tlie chamber itself. In one 
of these sat the Earl of Derby, busied in looking over some of the 
new publications which hod been forwarded from London; and at 
intervals confessing how little power or interest these had for him, 
by yawning fearfully as he looked out on the solitary expanse of 
waters, winch, save from the flight of a flock of sea-gulls, or of a 
solitary cormorant, offered so little of variety to engageliis attention. 

I’everil, on his part, held apamphlet also in his liand, without giving, 
or affecting to give it, even bi.s occasional attention. His whole soul 
tunied upon the interview which he had had that day with Alice 
Bridgenorth, and with her father; wliile he in vain enucavoured to 
form any hypothesis which could explain to liira why the daughter, to, 
whom he had no reason to think himself indifferent, should have been 
so suddenly desirous of their eternal separation, while her fatlier, 
whose opposition he so much dreaded, seemed to be at least tolerant 
of his addresses. Ho could only suppose, in e^lanatiou, that 
Bridgenortli had some plan in prospect, which it was in his own 
power to farther or to impede; while, from the demeanour, and 
indeed the language, of Alice, he had but too much reason to appre¬ 
hend that her fathers favour could only be condliated by something, 
on his own part, approaching to dereliction of principle. But by no 
coivjMture which no could form, could he make the least guess con- 
ceinmg the nature of that compliance, of which Bri^enorth seemed 
desirous. He could not imagine notwithstanding Ance had spoken 
of treagliery, that her father would dwe tb propose to him uniting in 
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any plan by which the safety of the Countess, or the security of hor 
little kingdom of Man, was to' be endangered. Ihis earned such 
indelible disgrace in the front, that he could not supnose the scheme 
proposed to. Mm by any who was not prepared toMefend with his 
sword, upou the spot, so flagrant an insmtpffereu to his honour. 
And such a proceeding was totally inconsistent with the conduct of 
Minor Bridgenorth in every other respect, besides his being too calm 
and cold-blooded to permit of his putting a mortal affront upon the 
son of his old neighbour, to whose mother he confessed so much of 
obligation. 

While Povcril in vain endeavoured to extract shmething like a 
probable Uieory out of the hints thrown out by the father and by 
the daughter—not without the additional and lover-like labour of 
endeavouring to reconcile his passion to bis honour and conscience 
—he felt something gently pull him by the cloak. He unclasped his 
arms,^ which, in meditation,bad been folded on his bosom; and with¬ 
drawing his eyes from the vacant prospect of sea-coast (Jfid sea which 
they perused, without much consciousness upon what they rested, he 
beheld beside him the little dumb maiden, the elfin Fcnclla. She 
was seated on a low cushion or stool, with which she had nestled 
close to Peveril’s side, and had remained there for a short space of 
time, expecting, no doubt, he would become conscious of her presence; 
until, tired of remaining unoticed, slie at length solicited his attention 
in the manner which we have described. Startled out of his reverie 
by this intimation of her presence, he looked down, and could not, 
without interest, behold this singular and helpless being. 

Her hair was unloosened, and streamed over her slionlders in such 
lengtli, that much of it lay upou the ground, and in such quantity, 
that it formed a dark veil, or shadow, not only around her face, but 
over her whole slender and minute form. From the profusion of her 
tresses looked forth her staall and dark, but well-formed features, 
together with the large and brilliant black eyes; and her whole 
coiiiitenauce was composed into the imploring look of one who is 
doubtful of the reception she is about to meet with from a valued 
friend,_while she confesses a fault, pleads an apology, or solicits a 
reconciliation. In short., the whole lace was so much alive with ex- 

E rcssion, that Julian, though her aspect was so familiar to him, could 
ardly persuade himself but that her countenance was entirely now. 
'The wild, fantastic, elvish vivacity of the features, seemed totally 
vanished, and had given place to a sorrowfhl, tender, and pathetic 
cast of countenance, oidea by the expression of the large dark eyes, 
■aiich, as they were turned up towards Julian, glistened with moisture, 
that, nevertheless, did not overflow the eyelids. 

Conceiving that her unwonted manner arose from a recollection 
of the ^spute which had taken place betwixt them in the morning, 
Feireril was anxious to restore tne little maiden's gaiety, by making 
her sensible that there dwelt on his mind no unpleosing recollection 
of their quarrel He smiled kindly, and shook her hand in one of 
Ms; while, with the familiarity of one who had known her from child¬ 
hood, he stroked down her long .dark tresses with the other. She 
stooped her hea4 as if ashamed, and, at the same time, gratified with 
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his caresses—aud lie was tlius induced to coutinue them, until, undw. 
the veil of her rich and abundant locks, he suddenly felt his other 
liaud, which she still held fast in hefa, slightly touched wiUi her lips, 
and, at the saxte time, moistened with a tear. 

At once, an| for the first time in his life, the danger of Ix'ing mis¬ 
interpreted in iis ii^iliarity with a creature to whom the usual 
modes of explanation were a blank, occurred to Julian’s mind; and, 
hastily withdrawing his hand, aud changing his posjairepne asked of 
her, by a sign which custom had rendered familiar, whuUier she 
brought any' message to him from Uie Countess. In an instant 
Fenmla’s whgle deportment was changed. She started up, and 
ari-anged herself in her seat with the rapidity of lightning; and, at 
the same moment, with one turn of her hand, braided her length of 
lucks into a natural heiul-dress of the most hcautiful kind. There 
was, indeed, when she looked uj), a blush still visible on her dark 
features; but their melancholy and languid expression had given 
place to that of wild land restless viviwiity which was most common 
to them. Her eyes gleamed with more than their wonted fire, aud 
her g]ane<;s were more luereingly wild and unsettled than usual. To 
Julian’s ipquiry, she misvvercd, ))y laying lier hand on her heart—a 
motion by which she always indicated tlie Countess—and rising, and 
taking the direction of her apartment, she made a .sign to Julian to 
follow her. 

The distance was not great betwixt the dining ai>artment and tliat 
to which Peveril now followed his mute guide; yet, in going thither, 
he had time enough to suil'er crtielly from the sudden suspicion that 
this unhappy girl had misinterpreted the unifonn kindness with 
ivhich he had treated her, and lienee come to regard liuu with feel¬ 
ings move tender tlian those which belong to friendsliip. Tlio misery 
wliicli sucli a passion was like to ocea-sion to a creature iu her help¬ 
less situation, and actuated by sucli lively feelings, was great enough 
to make him refuse credit to the suspicion which pressed itself upon 
his mind; while, .at the same time, he formed the internal resolution 
so to conduct himself towards Feuella, as to cheek such misplaced 
sentimeuls, if indeed sli6 unhappily eiiterlaiiied them townrd.s him. 

When they reached the Countess’s apartment, they found her with 
writing implements and many scaled letters before her. tilie received 
Julian with her usual kindness; .and having caused him to be seated, 
beckoned to the mute to resniue her needle. In an iiisiaiit Fentflja 
was seated at an embroidering-frauie, where, but for the iuovemei> 
of lier dexterous finger.s, she might have seemed a statue, so little 
did she move from ner work either bead or eye. As her infirmity* 
rendered her presence no bar to tlie most confidential convo:-’ia.tA>i.f 
the Countess proceeded to address Peveril as if they had been literally 
alone together. 

‘‘Julian,” she said, “I am not now about to complaiu to you of 
the sentimeuls aud conduct of Derby. He is your friend—he is 
my son. He has kindness of heart and vivacity of talent; and 
yet-” 

‘‘ Dearest lady,” said Peveril, “ why will you distress yourself with 
fixing your eye on deficiencies wliidt^oiise rather from a change of 



times atid manners, than any degeneracy of my noble friend ? Let 
Mm be once engaged in his duty, whether in peace or war, and let 
me pay the penalty if he acqilits not himself becoming his high 
station.” f 

“Ay,” replied the Countess; “but when will tlfi call of dutr 
prove superior to that of the moat idle or trivial indulgence which 
can serve to drive over the lazy hour ? His father was of another 
mould; aiilli'h'\iy often was it my lot to entreat that ho would spare, 
from the rigid (fischarge of those duties which his high station im- 

J ) 08 e<i, the relaxation absolutely necessary to recruit bis health and 
us spirits! ” 

“Still, mv dearest lady,” said Peveril, “you must allow that the 
duties to wnicli the times summoned your late honoured lord were 
of a more sliiTing, as well as a more peremptory cast, than those 
which await your son.” 

“ 1 know not that,” said the Countess. “ Tlie wheel appears to be 
again revolving, and the present period is not unlikely to bring back 
such scenes as my younger years witnessed.—Wellihe it so ; tliey 
will not find Cliarlottc dc la 'IVemoniile broken in spirit, though de¬ 
pressed by years. _ It WiW even on this subject I would speak with 
you, iny young friend. Since our first early acquaintance—when I 
saw your gallant belmvionr as I issued forth to your childish eye, like 
an apparition, from ray place of concealment m your father’s castle 
—^it has pleased me to think you a true son of Stanley and Peverii. 
I trust your nurture in this family has been ever suited to the esteeni 
iu which I hold you.—^Nay, I desire no thanks.—I have to require of 
you, in return, a piece of service, not perhaps entirely safe to your¬ 
self but which, as times are circninstanced, no person is so well able 
to mider to my house.” 

“ You have been ever my good and noble lady,” answered Peveril, 
“ as well as my kind, and I may say matcnial, protectress. You 
have a riglit to command the blood of Stanley in the veins of every 
one—You have a thousand rights to command it in mine.”’* 

“ My advices from England,” said the Countess, “ resemble more 
the dreams of a sick man, than the regular information which I 
might have expectetl from such correspondents as mine;—their ex¬ 
pressions are like tliose of men who walk in tlieir sleep, and speak 
by snatches of what passes in their dreams. It is said a plot, real 
o" fictitious, has been detected amongst the Catholics, wnich lias 
far wider and more uncontrollable terror, than that of the 
fifth of November. Its outlines seem utterly incredible, and are only 
supported by the evidence of wretches, the meanest and most worth¬ 
less i'j.tlie creation; yet it is received by tlie credulous people of 
England with the most undouhting belief. 

“ Tins is a singular delusion, to rise without some real ground,” 
answered dulinn. 

“ 1 am no bigot, cousin, tliough a Catholic,” replied the Comitess. 
“ I have long feared that the well-meant zeal of our priests for in- 

1 The reader c.aii .ot have forgetlen that the Earl of Derby was head of the great 
house of iltaiilvy. . 
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crcosingr converts, would draw on them the suspicion of the English 
nation. These efforts have been renewed with double energy Snce 
the Duke of York conformed to the Catholic faith; and the same 
event has doulled the hate and jealousy of tlie Protestants. So far, 
I fear, there raiw be just cause for suspicion, that the puke i.s a better 
Catholic tlian an Englishman, and that bigotry has involved him, as 
avarice, or the needy greed of a prodigal, lias engago^ss brother, 
ill relations with France, whereof Eiigfind may have tenmucli reason 
to complain. But the gross, tliick, aud p^pabp fabrications of con¬ 
spiracy and murder, blood and firCj—the imaginary armies—the in¬ 
tended mossaores—form a collection of falsehoods, tliat one would 
have thought indigestible, even by the coarse appetite of the vulgar 
for the marvellous and horrible, but which arc, nevertheless, received 
ns truth by both Houses of Parliament, and questioned by no one 
who is dCsii'ous to escape the odious appellation of friend to the 
bloody Papists, and favourer of their iufenud schemes of ci'uelty.” 

“ But what say those who arc most likely to be affected by these 
wild reports ? ” said Julian. “ What say the English Catholics them¬ 
selves ?—a numerous and wealtliy body, comprising so many noble 
names ? ” 

“ Their hearts are dead within them,” said the Countess. “ They 
are like sheep penned up in tlic shambles, that the butcher may take 
his choice among them. In the obscure and bi-ief communications 
which 1 have had by a secure hand, they do but anticipate theii' own 
utter rniii, and ours—so general is the depression, so universal the 
despair.” 

“But the King,” said Peveril—“the King and the Protestant 
royalists—what say they to this growing tempest ? " 

“ Charles,” replied the Countess, “ witli his usual selfish prudence, 
truckles to the storm; and will let cord and axe do their work on the 
most innocent nx'n in his dominions, rather than lose an hour of 
plca.snre in attempting their resene. And, for the royalists, either 
they hare caught the general delirium which has seized on Protes¬ 
tants in gencr^, or they stand aloof and neutral, afraid to show any 
interest in the unhappy Catholics lest they be judged altogether 
such as themselves, and abettors of the fearnil conspiracy in .wliich 
they are alleged to be engaged. lu fact, 1 cannot blame them. It 
is hard to expect that mere compassion for a persecuted sect—or, 
what is yet more rare, an abstract love of justice—should be power-’ 
ful enough to engage men to expose themselves to the awakened 
fury of a whole people; for, in the present stateibf general agitation, 
whoever disbelieves the least tittle of the enormous improbabilities 
which have been accumulated by the.se wretched informed, is' 
in-tantly hunted down, as one who would smother the discovery of 
tjc Plot. It is indeed an awful tempest, and, remote as we lie from 
its sphere, we must expect soon to feel its effects.” 

“ Lord Derby alrciuiy told me something of this,” said Julian; 
“ aud that there wore agents in this island whose object was to excite 
insurrection.” 

“Yes,” answered the Countess, and her eye flashed fire as she 
spoke; “ and had my advice been listeaed to, they had been appre- 
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iielxled in tho Tery fact, and so dealt ■with, as to be a warniug to all 
otiiers how they soug'lit this iudependent priooipality on shell an 
errand. But iny son, who is generally so culpably negligent of his 
own affairs, was pleased to assume the uianagemcuf of them upon 
this crisis,” _ 

“•I am liappy to learn^ madam,” answered Eeveril, “ that the mea¬ 
sures of pi^autioii which my kinsman has adopted, have had the 
complete eima-of disconcerting the conspiraer.” 

“For the present, Julian; but they should have been such a.s 
would have made the boldest tremble to think of such infringement 
of our rights in future. But Derby’s present plan is fraught with 
neater danger; and yet there is something in it of gallantir, which 
has my sympathy.” 

“What is it, madam?” inquired Julia% anxiously; “and in what 
can I aid it, or avert its dangers ?” ' _ ■ 

“Ho purposes,” said the Countess, “instantly to 8^forth for 
London, lie is, he says, not merely the feudal chief of a small 
island, but one of the noble Peers of England, who must not remain 
in the security of an obscure and distant castle, when his name, or 
tliat of his mother, is slandered before his Prince and people. He 
will take his place, he says, in tho House of Lords, and publicly de- 
. maud justice for the insult thrown on his house by peijnred and 
interested witnesses.” 

“It is a generous resolution, and worthy of my friendj” said 
Julian Peveril. “ I will go with him, and share his fate, be it what 
it may.” 

“ iOas, foolish hoy!" answered the Countess, “ as well may you 
ask a liungry lion to feel compassion, as a prejudiced and furious 
people to do justice. They arc like the madman at the height of 
frenzy, who murders without compunction his best and dearest 
frionu, and only wonders and wails over his ojrn cruelty when he is 
recovered from his delirium.” 

“Pardon rao, dearest lady^” said Julian, “this cannot ho. The 
noble and generous people or Enghmd cannot he thus strangely mis¬ 
led. Whatever prepossessions may be current among the more 
vulgar, the Houses of Legislature cannot he deeply infected by them 
—they will remember their own di;^ty.” 

“ iUas! cousin,” answered the OSuntess, “ when did Englishmen, 
Vjven of the higliest degree, remember anything, when liumed 
aWOT by the violent of party feeling? Even those who have too 
much sense to beiiefc in the incredible fictions which guU the midti- 
tm^ will beware how they exposo-them, if their own political party 
' coiP^iu a momentary advantage by their being accredited. It is 
amongst sneh, too, that your kinsman has found friends and associates. 
Neglecting the old friends of his house, as too grave and formal com- 
pamons for the humour of the times, ids intercourse has been with 
tho versatile Shaftesbury—the mercurial Buckingbaro — men who 
would not hesitate to sacrifice to the popular Moloch of the day, what^ 
soever or whomsoever, whose ruin could propitiate the deity.—Po. -- 
give a mother’s tears, kinsman; but I see the scaffold at Bolton again 
erected. If IJwhy goes to London while these hlooAounds are in 
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full ifiy, obnoxious as he is, and I have made him by my religious 
taitli, and my conduct in this islan<^ he dies his lather's death. And 

yet upon what other course to resolve!-” 

“ Let me to Loudon, madam,” said J?ei,veril, much moved by tiio 
distress of hw patroness; “your ladvship was wont to rely somothinff 
on my iudgraent. *[ will act for tlie best—will communicate with 
tliose whom yon point out to me, and only with thepy, and I trust 
soon 'to send you information that this delusion,^ibwever strong it 
may now be, is in the course of passing away; at the worst, I can 
apprise you of tlie danger, should it menace the Earl or yourself; 
and may be^ able also to point out the means by which it may be 
eluded.” 

The Countess listened witli a countenance in which the anxiety of 
maternal aft'ecliou, which prompted her to embrace Pcvcril’s gener¬ 
ous offer, struggled with her iialive disinterested and generous dis¬ 
position. “ Think what you ask of me, Juliiui,” she replied, with a 
sigh. “ Would you have me expose the life of my friend’s son to 
those perils to which I refuse my own ?—^No, never! ” 

“Nay, but, madam,” replied Julian, “I do not run the same risk— 
my person is not known in Loudon—my situation, though not ob¬ 
scure in my own countiy, is too little known to be noticed 14 that 
huge assemblage of all that i.s noble and wealthy. Nowliisper, ! 
presume, however indirect, has connected my name with the olles^ 
conspiracy. I am a Protestant, above sill; and can bo accused of po 
intercourse, direct or indirect, with the Church of Rome. My con- 
uectioiis also lie amongst those", who, if they do not, or cannot, be¬ 
friend me, cannot at least bo dangerous to me. In a word, 1 run no 
danger where thc Earl might incur great peril.” 

“Alas! ” said the Countess of Derby, “ all this generous reasoning 
may be true; but it could only bo listened to by a widowed mpther; ■ 
Seltish as 1 am, I cannot but reflect that my kinswoman has, in all 
events, the suppevt of an afi'eetionate liuimanu—such is the interested 
reasoning to whicli we are not ashamed to subject our better tbel- 
ings! ” 

“Do not call it so, raadiim,” answered Peveril; “tliink of me but 
os the younger, brother of my kinsman. You have ever done by me 
the duties of a mother; and nave a right to my filial servioc, were it 
at a risk ten limes greater than a journey to London, to inquire into 
the temper of the times. I will instantly go and announce my de¬ 
parture to the EarL’’ • 

“ Stay, Julian,” said the Countess; “if yotftaust make this joujjjf 
neym our behalf,—and, alas 1 I have not generosity enough torefus*', 
your noble proffer,—^you must go alone, and without commiimcatioh 
Derby. I know him well; his lightness of mind is free from 
mnsh baseness; and for the world, would he not suffer you to leave 
Man without his company. And if ho went with you, your noble and 
disinterested kindness would he of no avail—you would but share his 
ruin, as the swimmer who attempts to save a drowning man is in- 
it> bis fate, if he permit the sufferer to grapple with him." 

It shall be as you please, madam,” said Poveru. “ I am ready to 
depart upon hall' an hour’s notice.” *" 
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“ This night, then," said the Countess, after a moment’s pause— 
‘‘this night I will arrange the most secret means of carrying your 
generous project into effect; for 1 would not excite that prejudice 
against you, which will instimtly arise, were it known you had so 
lately left this island, and its Popish lady. You wUl do well, per- 
liap^'to use a feigned name in London.” _ * 

“ Pardon '^le, madam,” said Julian; “I will do nothing that can 
draw on me'uWivocessary attention; but to bear a feigned name, or 
affect any disguise beyond living with extreme privacy, would, I 
think, be unwise as well os unworthy; and w'hat, if challenged, I 
might find some difSculty in assigning a reason for, consistent with 
perfect fairness of intentions.” 

“ 1 believe you are right,” answered the Countess, after a moment’s 
consideration; and then added, “You propose, doubtless, to pass 
through Derbyshire, and visit Martindalc Castle ? ” 

“ I should wish it, madam, certainly,” replied Pcvcril, “ did time 
permit, and eircnmstauces render it advisable.” 

“ Of that,” said the Countess, “ you must yourself judge. Despatch 
is, doubtless, desirable; ou the other hand, arriving from your own 
fomily-seat, you will bb less an object of doubt and suspicion, than if 
you posted up from hence, without even visiting your parents. You 
must be guided in this,--an all,—by your own prudence. Go, my 
dearest son—for to me yon should be dear as a son—go, and prepare 
for your rouniey. I will get ready some despatches, and a supply of 
irfonCT—Nay, ifo not object. Am 1 not your mother;.and are you 
not mscharging a son’s duty ? Dispute not my right of defraying 
your expenses. Nor is this all; for, as I must trust your zeal and 
prudence to act in our belialf when occasion shall demand, I will fur¬ 
nish you with cffeclu^ recommendations to our friends and kindred, 
entreating and enjoining them to render' whatever aid you may re¬ 
quire' either for your own protection, or the advauccmeiit of what 
you may propose m our fafbiir.” 

Pcveril made no farther opposition to an an-angement wliich, in 
truth, the moderate state of his own finances rendered almost indis- 
' pensable, unless with his father’s assistance; and Uie Countess put 
into his hand bills of exchange to the amount of two hundred pounds, 
upon a merchant in the city. She then dismissed Juliau for the 
space of an iionr; after which, she said, she must again require his 
presence. 

* The preparations for his journey were not of a nature to divert the 

S ioiights which speedily pressed on liira. He found that half an 
our% conversation had once more completely changed his immediate 
'^dspeeis and plans for the future. He had offered to the Countess 
of Derby a service, wluch her uniform kindness had well deserved at 
his hand; but, by her accepting it, he was upon tlie point of being 
separated irom Alice Bridgeuorth, at a time when she was become 
dearer to him than ever,% her avowal of mutual passion. Her 
image rose before him, such as he had that day pressed her to lus 
bosom—her voice was in his ear, and seemed to ask whether he 
could desert her in the crisis which everything seemed to announce 
as impending. %it Julian Psy?ril, his youth considered, was strict 
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in judging his duty, and severely resolved in executing it. He trusted 
not his imagination to pursue the vision whidi presented itself j but 
resolutely seijing his pen, wrote to Alice the following letter, ex¬ 
plaining nia situation, as far as justice to tlio Countess permitted him 
to do so;— j 

“I leave you, dearest Alice,” thus ran the letter.—” I leave you; 
and though, in doing so, I but obey the command, ypu nave laid on 
me. yet I can claim little merit for my compliance, since, without 
additional and most forcible reasons in aid of your orders, I fear I 
should liave been unable to comply with them. But fimlly affairs of 
importance cbmpel mo to absent myself from this ishind, for, 1 fear, 
more than one week. My thoughts, hopes, and wishes, will be on 
the moment that slmll restore me to the Black Port, and its lovely 
valley. Let me hope that yours will sometimes rest on the lonely 
exile, whom nothing could render such, but the command of honour 
and duty. Do not fear that 1 mean to involve you iii a private cur- 
rcspondeuco, and let nut your father fear it 1 could not lore you 
so much, but for tbe openness and candour of your nature; iuid I 
would not that you concealed from Major Bridgenortb one syllable 
of what 1 now avow. Respecting other matters, he himself canuQt 
desire the welfare of our common country with more zeal tlian I do. 
Differences may occur concenting tbe mode in which that is to l>e 
obtained j but, m the principle, I am convinced there can be only one 
mind between us; nor can 1 refuse to listen to his cxperieitce and 
wisdom, even where they may ultimately fail to convince me. Fare¬ 
well—^Alice, farewell! Mucu might be added to that melancholy 
word, but nothing that could express the bitterness with which it is 
written. Yet 1 could transcribe it a^in and again, rather than con- 
dude the last coinmunication which I can have with you for some 
time. My sole comfort is, that my stay will scarce be so long as to 
permit you to forget one who never can forget you.” 

He held the paper in his band for a minute after he bad folded, 
but before be Iiad scaled it, while ho hurriedly debated iu his own 
mind whether he had not expressed himself towards Major Bridge- 
north in so conciliating a manner as might excite hopes of proselyt- 
ism, which his conscience told him he could not realise with houour. 
Yet, on the other luuid, he liad no right, from what Bridgenortb had 
said, to condude that their principles were diametrically irreconcil¬ 
able ; for though the son or a high Cavalier, and educated in the 
family of the Countess of Derby, lie was himself, upon principle, an 
enemy of prerogative, and a uiend to the liberty of the sulgect. 
And with such considerations he silenced all internal objections on 
the pomt of honour; although his conscience secretly whispered tliat 
these conciliatory expressions towards the father were chiefly dictated 
by the fear, that during his absence, Major Bridgenortb might be 
tempted to change the residence of lus daughter, and pcrliaps to con¬ 
ey her altogetlier out of his reach. 

Having sealed his letter, Julian called bis servant, and directed 
mm to carry it under cover of one addressed to Mrs Debbitch, to a 
house m the_ town of Bushin, where packets end messages intended 
for the family at Block Fort were usflt£'v deposited^ and for that 
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parpoBC to take liorso immediately. Ho tlms got rid of an attendant, 
who might have been in some de^ee a spy on his motions. He ttien 
exchanged the dress he usually wore, for one more suited to travel¬ 
ling; and, having put a change or two of linen into h small cloak- 
bag, selected ns arms a strong double-edged sword and an excellent 
pmr 'of pistols, which last he carefully io.adod with double bullets. 
Thus nppoijfe«l,^nd with twcn^ pieces in his purse, and tlie bills we 
liave mentioned secured in a private pocket-book, he was in readiness 
to depart as soon ns he should receive the Countess’s commands. 

The buoyant spirit of youth and hope, which had, for a moment, 
been cbiJled by tlic .painnil and dubious eirciimstanees in which ho 
was placed, ns well as the deprivation which lie was about to under¬ 
go, now revived in full vigour. Fancy, turning from more painful 
anticipations, suggested to him that he was now entering upon life, 
at a crisis when resolution and talents were almost certain to make 
the fMtiine of their possessor. How could he make a more iionour- 
able entry on the bustling scene, than sent by, and acting in behalf 
of, one of the noblest houses in England; and should lie perform 
what his charge might render incumbent with the resolution and the 
prudence necessary to secure success, how many occurrences might 
take place to render his mediation necessary to Bridgenorth; and 
thus enable him,_ on the most equal and hononrahle terms, to cstnli- 
lish a claim to his gratitude and to his daughter’s hand. 

Whilst he was dwelling on such pleasing, though imaginary pro¬ 
spects, he could not help exclaiming aloud—“ Yes, Alice, I will win 
theo nobly! ” The words had scarce escaped iiis lips, wlien he heard 
at the door of his apartment, which the servant had left ajar, a sound 
like a deep sigh, which was instantly succeeded by a gentle tap— 
“Come in,” replied Julian, somewhat ashamed of hi.s cxclamattou, 
and-not a little afraid that it had been caught up by some eaves¬ 
dropper—“ Come in,” he again repented; but Iris command was not 
obeyed; on the contrary, the knock was repeated somewhat louder. 
He opened the door, aim Fenolla stood before him. 

With eyes that seemed red with recent tears, and with a look of 
the deepest deiectionythe little mute, first touching her bosom, and 
beckoning with her finger, made to him the usual sign that the 
Countess desired to see him—tlicn turned, as if to usher him to her 
apartment. As he followed her through the long gloomy vaulte<i 
passages which afforded communication betwixt uie various apart¬ 
ments of tlie castle, he could not but observe that her usual light 
trip was exchanged for a tardy and mounifnl step, wliirii she accom¬ 
panied with low inarticulate moaning, (which she was probaUy the 
less able to suppress, because she coiild not judge how far it was 
audible), and also with wi-inging of the hands, and other marks of 
extreme affliction. 

At this moment a thought came across Peveril’s mind, which, in 
spite of his better reason, mode him shudder involnntanly. As a 
Pcaksman, and a long resident in the Mo of Man, he was well ac¬ 
quainted with many a superstitions legend, and particulariy with :v 
belief, whiiffl attiusned to the powerful family of the Stanleys, for 
their peculiar- demon, a P-mshie, or female, spirit, who was wont to 
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shriek “ foreboding eril times;” and who w^s generally seen weping 
and bemoaning herself before the doith of any person of dist metion 
belonging to the family. For an instant, Julian could scavc'^ divest 
himself of the belief, that the wailing, gibbering form, which glided 
before him, with« lamp in her band, was tlie genius of his mother’s 
race come to announce to him liis predestined doom. It instantly 
occurred to him as an analogous reflection, that if the/nspicion which 
had crossed his mind concerning Fenella was a just one, her ill-fated 
attachment to him, like that of the prophetic spirit to his family, 
could bode notliing but disaster, and lamentation, and woe. 


CHAPTER XIX. 

Now, hoidt tlio nuchor, m&tes—and let tho mUI? 

(five tlieir broad bonom to tbo buxom wind. 

Like tliat wooa a lover. 

Annuymoui* 

TnE presence of the Countess dispelled the superstitious feeling, 
which, for an instant, had encroached on Julian’s imagination, and 
compelled him to giro attonliou to the matters of ordinary life. 
“Here are your credentials,” she said, giving him a small packet 
carefully put up in a sealskin cover; “ you had better not open them 
till you come to London. You must not be surprised to find that 
there arc one or two addressed to men of my own persuasion. 
These, for all our sakes, you will observe caution in delivering.” 

“ I go your messenger, madam,” said Peveril; “ and whatever yt»u 
desire mo to charge myself with, of that I undertake the care. Yet 
allow me to doubt whether an intercourse with Catholics will at this 
momeut forward the purposes of my mission.” 

"You have caught tho general suspicion of this wicked sect 
already,” said the Countess, smiling, “and are tlie filter to go 
amongst Englishmen in their present mowl. But, my cautions 
friend, these letters are so addressed, and the persons to whom they 
are addressed so disguised, that you will run no danger in convers¬ 
ing with them. Without their aid, indeed, you will not be able to 
obtain the accurate information yon go in search of. None con tell 
so exactly how the wind sets, as the pilot wiiose vessel is exposed to 
the stonn. Besides, though you Protestants deny our priesthood 
tho harmlessness of the dove, you arc ready enough to allow us a" 
full share of the wisdom of the serpent”; in plain terms, their means 
of information are extensive, and they are not deficient in the power 
of applying it. I therefore wish you to have tho benefit of their in-, 
tclligence and advice, if possible.” 

“ Wliatever you impose on me ns a part of my duty, madam, rely 
pn its being discharged punctually,” answered Peverii. “ And now, 
ns there is littlo use in deferring the execution of a purpose when 
once fixed, let me know your ladyship’s wishes oon(|eming my de- 
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“It must be sudden and secret,” said the Countess; ‘the island 
is full of spies; and I would n6t wish that any of them should have 
notice tliat an envoy of mine was about to leave Man for London. 
Call you be ready to go on board to-morrow ? ” _ 

To-night—this instant if you will,” said Jplian,-—“my little pre¬ 
parations are complete." 

“ Be ready, tlien, hi your chamber, at two hours after midnight. 
I will send one to snranion you, for our secret must be communicated, 
for the present, to as few as possible. A foreign sloop is engaged 
to' carry you over; then make the best of your way to London, by 
Martiudalc Castle or otherwise, as you find most adfisable. 'When 
it is necessary to announce your absence, 1 will say you are gone to 
see your parents. But stay—your journey will be on horseback, of 
course, from Whitehaven. Yon have bills of exchange, it is true; 
but 01-0 you provided with ready money to furnish yourself witli a 
good horse ? ” 

“I am suificiently ricli, madam,” answered Julian; “and good 
nags are plenty in Cumberland. There are those among them who 
know how to come by them good and cheap.” 

“ Trust not to that,” s-aid the Countess. “ Here is wlial will pur¬ 
chase for you the best horse on the Borders.-—Can you be simple 
enough to refuse it ? ” she added, as she pressed on him a heavy 
purse, which he saw himself obliged to accept. 

“A good horse, Julian,” continued the Countess, “and a good 
sword, next to a good heart and head, are the accomplishments of a 
cavtdier.” 

“I kiss your bands, then, madam,” said Peveril, “and humbly 
beg you to believe, that whatever may fail in my piesent under¬ 
taking, my purpose to serve you, my noble kinswoman aud bene¬ 
factress, can at Iea.st never sweiwc or falter.” 

“I know it, my son, 1 know it; and may God forgive me if my 
anxiety for your friend has sent you on dangers which should have 
been his! Go-go—May saints and angels bless you! Fenella shall 
acquaint him that you sup in your own apartment. So indeed will 
I; for to-night I should be unable to face my son’s looks. Little 
will he thank me for sending you on his eiTand; and there will bo 
many to ask, whether it was like the Lady of Latliam to trust her 
friend’s sou on thc_ danger which should have been braved by her 
own. But oh! Julian, 1 am now a forlorn widow, whom sorrow has 
made selfish! ” 

“ I'usb, madam,” answered Peveril; “ it is more unlike the Lady 
of Latham to anticipate dangers wliiclx may not exist at all, and to 
which, if they do indeed peCUr, I am less obnoxious than my noble 
kinsman. Farewell! Au blessings attend you, madam. Commend 
me to Derby, aud make him my excuses. 1 shall expect a summons 
at two houi-8 after midnight.” 

_ They took an afi’cctionate leave of each other; the more affec¬ 
tionate indeed, on the part of the Countess, that she could not 
entirely reconcile her generous mind to exposing Peveril to danger 
on her son’s bpliolf; and Jnjiau betook himself to Ms solitary apart¬ 
ment. 
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His servant soon afterwards brought him wine and refreshments; 
to which, notwithstanding the various matters -ho had to occupy his 
mind, iie contrived to do reasonable justice. But when this needful 
oceuiuition was finished, his thoughts began to stream in upon him 
like a troubled tide—a{ once recaUiiig the past, and anticipating the 
future. It was in vain that he wrapped himself in his riding cloe^, 
and, lying down on his bed, endeavoured to compose himself to sleep. 
The uncertainty of the prospect before him—tire doubt how Bridge- 
north might dispose of his daughter during his absence—the fear 
tiiat the Miflor liimself might fall into the power of the vindictive 
Countess, besides a numerous train of vague and half-formed ap¬ 
prehensions, agitated Ins blood, and rendered slumber impossible. 
Altenjately to recline in the old oaken easjr-ehair, and listen to the 
dashing of the waves under the windows, mingled, as the sound was, 
with the scream of the sea-birds; or to traverse, the apartment with 
long and slow steps, pausing occasionally to look out on the sea, 
slumbering muler the influence of a full moon, which tipped each 
wave with silver—such were the only pastimes he could invent, until 
midnight had passed for one hour; tlie next was wasted in anxious 
expectation of the summons of departure. 

At length it arrived—a tap at his door was followed by a low 
murmur, which made Iiim suspect that the Countess had again em¬ 
ployed her mute attendant as the most secure minister of her pleasure 
on this occasion. He felt something like impropriety in this selec¬ 
tion ; and it was with a feeling of impatience alien to the natural 
generosity of his temper, that, when he opened the door, he beheld 
the dumb maiden standhig before him. The lamp which he held in 
his hand showed his features distinctly, mid probably made Fenelln 
aware of the expression which animated them. She cast her large 
dark eyes moumfiilly on the ground; and, without again looking 
him in the face, made him a signal to follow her. He dcla^ed^no 
longer than was nocesaavy to secure his pistols in his belt, wrap his cloak 
closer around him, and take his small portmanteau under his arm. 
Thus accoutred, ho followed her out of the Keep, or inhabited part 
of the Castle, by a series of obscure passages leading to a postern 
gate, wliicli she unlocked with a key, selected from a bundle which 
.she carried at her girdle. 

They now stood in the cnstlo-yard, in the open moonlight, which 
glimmered wjiite and ghastly on the variety of strange and ruinous 
objects to which we have formerly alluded, and which gave the sceue 
rather the appearance of some ancient cemetery, than of the interior 
of a fortification. The round and elevated tower—tlie ancient mount, 
with its quadraiigular sides facing the rubious edifices which once 
boasted the name of the Cathedral—seemed of yet more antique 
and anomalous form, when seen by the pale light Avhich uow dis¬ 
played them. To one of these churches FeneUa took the direct 
course, and was followed by Jidian; although he at once divined, and 
was superstitious enough to dislike, the path whir' she was about to 
J^opt. ^ It was by a secret passage through thiu Hurch, that in 
ormer times the guard-room of the garrison, sitaatci.,at the lower 
lud external defences, eonimunicatcd with the Keep o^the Castle; 
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and t1iroug:h tliis passage were the keys of the Castle every night 
carried to the Governor’s apartment, so soon as t)ie gates were 
locked, and the watcli set. The custom was given up in James 
the First's time, and the pas.snge abandoned, on account of tlie well- 
kiiowm legend of the MaiU/i/: Dog —a fiend, on demon, in the shape of 
a large, shaggy, black ma-^tiff, by which the church was said to be 
haunted. ■ It w’lis devoutly believed, that in former times this spectre 
became so familiar with mankind, as to appear almost nightly in the 
ffliard-room, issuing from the ptissage w’hich we. have mentioned at 
nighty and retiring to it at daybreak. The soldiers became partly 
familiarised to its presence; yet not so much so as to flse any license of 
language while the apparition was visible; until one fellow, rendered 
daring by intoxication, swore he would know whether it was dog or 
devil, and, with his drawn sword, foilowed the spectre when it re¬ 
treated by the usual pas.sage. The man returned in a few' minutes, 
sobered by terror, his mouth gaping, and his liair standing on end, 
under wliich hon-or iic died; hnt, unhappily for tlie lovers of the 
marvellous, altogether unable to di.sclose the horrors whicli he had 
seen. Under the evil repute arising from this talc of wonder, the 
guard-room was abandoned and a new one <anistructed. _ In like 
manner, the guards after that period lield anotiier and more circuitous 
communicalion with tlie Governor or Sencselial of the Castle; and 
that which lay through the ruinous church was entirely abaiidoiied.* 

In dcliance of tlic legendary terrors which tradition had attaclied 
to the original communication, Fenclla, followed by Feveril, now 
boldly traversed tlie ruinous vaults tbrougb wliich it lay—sometimes 
only guided over heaps of ruins by the precarious light of the lamp 
borne by the diiinb maiden—sometimes hfiving the advantage of a 
gleam of moonlight, darting into the dreary abyss through the 
shafted windows, or through breaches made by time. As the path 
was by no means a straight one, I’evcril could not but admire the 
iiitiinalc acquaintance with the mazes wiiieh his singular companipu 
di.splayod, as well as the boldness w'ith which she traversed thein. 
He himself was not so utterly void of the prejudices of tlie times, 
bat that he contemplated, with some appreliension, the possibility of 
their intruding on the lair of the phantom hound, of which be had 
heard so often; and in every remote sigh of the breeze among the 
riiin^, he ihonght ho heard him hayiii" at the imvrtal footsteps which 
disluriK'd his gloomy realm. No such terrors, however, iiiterruiited 
their journey ; and in the course of a few.minutes, tliey attained the 
deserted and now ruinous guard-house. The broken walls of the 
little edifice served to conceal them from the sentinels, one of whom 
was keeping a drowsy watch at the lower gate of the Castle; whilst 
another, seated on the stoue steps whicli communicated with tlie 
• parajict of the boundiug and exterior wall, was slumbering, in full 
security, with iiis musket peacefully grounded by liis side. Feuella 
made a sign to Poveril to move with silence and caution, and then 
showed liiui, to his surprise, from the window of the deserted guard- 

1 Tills curiniijf^iiKeiid. nml inmiy olheo' in vliich tlm Isle of Man is perhaps richer 
Iban ovoti Jrfi'thd, ‘Wnlpt. ov ihc ilijthlnuds of SciMhind, will >)e found tn Not* K. 
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room, a boat, for it was jiow lii,fli-waler, with four rowors, lurking 
uiaior the clitf’ on wiiiub the Castle w&s built; iiikI luaile him liirlher 
sensible, that he was to have access to it by a ladder of couniderable 
height placed at the window of the ruin. 

Julian was bulk dis|tleused and alarnied by the security and care¬ 
lessness of the seutineLs, wlio had suilered sucli preparations t(v' he 
made without observation or alarm given; and he hesitated whether 
ho should not call the officer of the guard, upbraid'him with negli¬ 
gence, and show him how easily llolm-l’eel, in spite of its natural 
strength, and although reported impregnable, might be surprised by 
a few resolute flieii. Feiiella seemed to guess Ills thoughts with that 
extreme acuteness of observation wlticli her deprivations had occa¬ 
sioned lier acquiring. She laid one hand on his arm, and a finger of 
the other on her own lips, as if to enjoin forbearances and Julian, 
knowing that site acted by the direct authority of the Countess, 
obeyed her ac.cordiugly; but witli the iuteriial restdutiou to lose no 
time in comniunieating hi.s seutimeuts to the Earl, coueerniiig th(! 
danger to whicli tlie Castle was ex|>oaeil lUi tlii.s jsoint. 

In the luesin lime, lie descended tlie ladder witli some precaution, 
for the stcjis were unequal, broken, wet, and slipjierj; and having 
placed liimself in tlie stern of tlie iioat., made a signal to tile men to 
pu.sli (lif, and turned to take farewell of Ids guide. To his utter 
astonislinient, Eeuellu ratlier slid down, tlian (Je.scended regularly, 
tlie iierilous ladder, and, Ihe boat being already pushed ofl‘, made a 
spring from the last ate]) of it with incredible agility, and seateil lier- 
self beside Eeveril, ere be could express either reuioualrime,e or su;-- 
prise. 1 le couimaiuled the men once move to imll in to the preearioua 
Iinidiug-)ilac,e; and tlipcwing into his couiiteiiaucc a part of tlie 
displeasure which lie really felt, endeavoured to make her coiiipre- 
lieiid the iiecessiiv of returning to her niistre.ss. Feiiella folded her 
arms, and looked at him with a liauglity smile, which completely 
expressed the detei niiiiation of her purpose. I’everil was extremely 
eiiiharrassed j he was afraid of olfeiiding the Coiuiluss, and interfer¬ 
ing with her plan, by giving alarm, which otherwise he was much 
tempted to have done. On Feiiella, it was evident, no species of 
nrgmueiit wiiieii he could employ was likely to make the least im¬ 
pression; and the question remained, how, if she went on with him, 
he was to rid himself of so singular and iiicouve.iiiont a companion, 
“'•d pfovide, at tlie same time, sulficiently for her personal security. 

1 he huatuien hrouglil tlie matter to a decision; for, after lying 
on tlieir oars for a minute, and wliisperitig among themselves in 
liow Dutch or Gerniau, tliey began to jiull stoutly, and were soon 
at some distance from the Castle. The possiiiility of the sentinels 
eeiidiiig a musket-ball, or even a canmiii-shot after them, was one 
fa *■ I ‘'■""i'tiigericies which gave Peveril momentary anxiety; hut 
tney left the liiriress, as tliey must liave approached it, unnoticed, or 
at least luiclialieiiged—a carelessness on tlie part ol' tlic garrison, 
^hicli, noiwithstanding that the oars wore uiiimed, and tliat the men 
BpoKc little, and iii wliispers, argued, in I’everil’s opinion, great 

sentinels. When thev were a little 
way nom the Castle, the men begun to row briskly towards a small 



164 


PEVEmi- OF THF, PEAK. 


vessel wliicli lay at some distance. Pevcril had, in the meantime, 
leisure to remark, that the boatmen spoke to each other doubtfully, 
and bent anxious looks on Fenella, as if uncertain whether they had 
acted properly in bringing her off. 

After about a quarter of an hour’s rowing, jthey reached the little 
sloop, where Peveril was received by the skmper, or captain, on the 
quarter-deck, vyith an offer of spirits or refrcsliments. A word or 
two among the seamen withdrew the captain from his hospitable 
cares, and he flew to the ship’s side, apparently to prevent Fenella 
from entering the vessel. The men and he talked eagerly in Dutch, 
looking anxiously at Fenella as they spoke together; and Peveril 
hoped the result would be, that the poor young woman should be 
sent ashore again. But she baffled whatever opposition could be 
offered to her; and when the accommodation-ladder, as it is called, 
was withdrawn, she snatched the end of a rope, and climbed on 
board with the dexterity of a sailor, leaving them no means of pre¬ 
venting her entrance, save by actual violence, to which apparently 
they did not choose to have recourse. Once on deck, she took the 
captain by the sleeve^ and led him to the head of the vessel, where 
they seemed to hold intercourse in a manner intelligible to both. 

Peveril soon forgot the iiresence of the mute, ns he began to muse 
upon his own situation, and the probability that he was separated 
for some considerable time from the object of his affections. “ Con¬ 
stancy,” he repeated to himself,—“ Constancy.” And, as if in coin¬ 
cidence with the theme of his reflections, he fixed his eyes on the 
polar star, which that night twinkled with more than ordinary bril¬ 
liancy. Kmblem of pure passion and steady purpose—the tlioughts 
which arose os he viewed its clear and unchanging light, were dis¬ 
interested and noble. To seek his country’s wwfarc, and secure tlie 
blessings of domestic peacc~to discharge a hold and perilous duty 
to his friend and patron—to regard his passion for Alice Bridgenorth, 
ns the loadstar which was to guide him to noble deeds—were the 
resolutions which tlironged upon his mind, and which exalted his 
spirits to that state of romantic melancholy, wliicli perhaps is ill 
exchanged even for feelings of joyful rapture. 

He was recalled from those contemplations by something which 
nestled itself softly and closely to his side—a woman’s sigh sounded 
so near him, a.s to' disturb his reverie; and as he turned his head, he 
saw Fenella seated beside him, witli her eyes fixed on the same star 
wliich had just occupied his own. His first emotion was that of dis¬ 
pleasure ; but it was impossible to persevere iu it towards a being 
so helpless in many respects, so interesting in others; whose large 
dark eyes were filled with dew, which glistened in the moonlight; 
and the source of whose emotions seemed to be in a partiality wTiich 
might well claim indulgence; at least from him who wa.s the object 
of It. At the same time, Julian resolved to seize the present oppor¬ 
tunity, for such expostulations with Fenella on the strangeness of 
her conduct, os the poor roajdeu might be able to comprehend. He 
took her hand with great kindness, but at the some time with much 
gravity, pointed to the boat, and to the Castle, whose towers and 
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extended walls were now scarce visible in the distance; and thus 
intiiiiated to her the necessity of hdr return to H<;lm-Pcel. She 
looked down, and shook her head, as if negativing his proposal with 
obstinate decision. Julian renewed his expostulation by look and 
gesture—pointed to Ins own heart, to intimate the Countess—and 
bent his brows, to show the displeasure which she must entertain. 
To all which the maiden only answered by her tears.. 

At length, ns if driven to explanation by his continued remon¬ 
strances, she suddenly seized him ^ the arm, to arrest his attention 
—cast hei‘ eye hastily around, as if to see whether she was watched 
by any one—then drew the other hand, edgewise, across her slender 
throat—pointed to the boat, and to the Castle, and nodded. 

On this series of signs, Peveril could put no interpretation, ex¬ 
cepting that. he was menaced with some personal danger, from 
which Fenella seemed to conceive that her presence was a protec¬ 
tion. Whatever was her meaning, her purpose seemed nualterahly 
adopted; at least it was plain he had no power to shake it. lie 
must therefore wait till the end of their short voyage, to disembar¬ 
rass himself of his corapanioa; and, in the meanwhile, acting on the 
idea of her having'harboured a misplaced attachment to him, he 
thought be should nest consult her interest, aud his own character, 
in keeping at as great a distance from her as circumstances admit¬ 
ted. 'witli this purpose, he mode the .sign she used for going to 
sleep, by leaning liis head on his palm; and having thus recom¬ 
mended to her to go to rest, ho himself desired to bo conducted to 
his berth. 

The captain readily showed him a hammock, iii the after-cabin, 
into which he threw himself, to seek that repo.se which the exercise 
aud agitation of the precediiig day, as well as the lateness of the 
houi-, made him now feel desirable'. Sleep, deep and heavy, sunk 
down on him in a few minutes, but it did not endure long. In his 
sleep he was disturbed by female cries; aud at length, ns he thought, 
distinctly heard tlie voice of Alice Bridgenorth call on his name. 

He awoke, and, starting up to quit his bed, became sensible, from 
the motion of the vessel, and the swinging of the hammock, that his 
dream had deceived him. He was still startled by its extreme 
vivacity and liveliness. “ Julian Peveril, help! Julian Peveril! ” 
The sounds still rung in his ears—the accents were those of Alice 
—and he could scarce persuade himself that his imagination had 
deceived him. Could she be in the same vessel ? The thought was 
iiiqt altogether inconsistent with her father’s character, and the in¬ 
trigues lu which he was engaged; but then, if so, to what peril was 
she expos^, that she invoke his name so loudly ? 

') Determined to make instant inquiry, he jumped out of his ham- 
‘JHock, hall-dressed as he was, and stuinhling about the little cabin, 
iwhum was as dark as pitch, at length, with considerable diflSculty, 
peached the door. The door, however, he was altogether unable to 
pnen; and was obliged to call loudly to the watch upon deck. The 
kipper, or captain, as he was called, being the only person aboard 
'ho could speak Knglish, answered to the snimnoiis, and replied to 
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Pevevil’s demand, wliat noise ttiat was ?—that a boat was poin^ off 
with the t’Oiiiijr .voniaii—that she whimpered a little as she left the 
vessel—and “<lal vans all.” 

'I'his explanation satisfied Julian, who thoiijfht it probable that 
BOipe des'ioe of vioicnee niiffht have been absolittely neeeasary to 
remove F'enella: ami although he rejoiced at not having witne.sse_d 
it, he eonld not/eel sorry that siieh had been enijdoytal. Ilcv perti- 
naeiou.s d(“.'<ire to continue on board, and the difficulty of freeing 
himself, when he sliotfid come ashore, from so singular a companion, 
had given him a good deal of anxiety ou the preceding night, which 
he now saw removed by (his bold stroke of the captaih. 

His ilream was thus fully explained. Paney had caught up the 
inarticulate and vehement cries with which Penella was wont to 
express resistance or dispU«i<iirc—had coined them into language, 
and given them (lie aeeent.s of Alice Bridgenorth. Our imagination 
lllays wilder trieks with ns almost every night. 

'I'he. captain now undid the door, and appeared witli a lantern; 
without the aid of whieh, Peveril ooulil scaree, have regained his 
coueh, wliere he now slumbered secure and sound, until day was 
far advanced, and.the invitation of the captain called him nji to 
breakfast. 


CHAPTEll XX. 

Xow, wlittt ifl iliifi Uiat haunts niP like my 
Frinking uud muiumiiiK liku au eit in moonlight ? 

itKN duMSO.V. 

Pp.vERiT, found the master of the vessel rather less rude than those 
in his station of life usually are, and received from him full satisfac¬ 
tion eonecrniiig the fate of Penella, upon whom the eaptaiu bestowed 
a hearty curse, for obliging him to lay-to until he had sent his boat 
ashore, and had her back again. 

*• I hope,” .said Pc’veril, ” no violence w.as necessary to reconcile 
lier to g-o ashore ? 1 trust she offered no fmdish resistance ? ’’ 

“ Resist! mein Gott,” said the eaiituiii, “ she did resist like a troop 
of horse—slic did cry, you might hear her at W'hiteliuveii—slie did 
go up the. rigging like'a cal up a chimney ; hut dat vas cin trick of 
her old trade.” 

“ What trade do yon mean ?” said l*evcril. 

“Oh.” .said the seaman, “I vas know more about her than you, 
Meinlii'cr. 1 vas know that slie vas a little, very little girl, atid 
prwitiee to one seiltauzor, when iny lady youder had the good luck 
to Imy lier.” 

“ A seiltaiir.er! ” said Peveril; “ what do yon mean by that ? ” 

“ 1 mean a ropc-danzor, a mountebank, a linns' pickel-harring. I 
vas know Adrian Brackel veil—he sell de powders dal empty men’s 
stomaeh. and fill liim’s own purse. Not know Adrian Bniekel, nieiu 
Gott 1 1 have smoked many a pound of lahak with him.” 
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Feveril now remembered that Fenetla had been broujrht into the 
family when he and the young' Earl were in England, mul wlnle the 
Countess W!» absent on an expedition to the Continent Wiicre the 
Countess found her, she never communicated to the young nn-n ; but 
oidy intimated, tlyit she had received her ont of eompassio:*, in order 
to relieve her from a siluatiou of extreme distress. 

lie Muted so much to the communicative seaman, wljo rc|)licd, 
“that for distress he knew iiocht's on’t; only, that Adrian Ijraclicl 
beat her when she would not diuice on the rope, and starved her 
when she did, to prevent her growth.” Tlie bargain between the 
Countess and tlio mountebank,Tie said, he had made hiin.seli’: beean.se 
tile Counte.-.s had hired Ids brig upon her expedition to the Conti¬ 
nent. None else knew where she came from. The Countess had 
seen her on a public stage at Ostend—compassioinitcd her heljdeas 
situation, and the severe treatment she received—and had employed 
him to purchase tlie iioor creature from lier master, and chargul him 
witii silence towards all her retinue.'—‘‘And .so 1 do keeji silence,” 
continued the faithful confidant, ‘‘van I am in the haven.s of Man; 
but when I am on tlie broad se-ts, den my tongue is mine own. you 
know. Die foolish beoides in the island, tliey .say she is a wech’scl- 
balg—what you cal! a fairy-elf changeling. "My'faith, they dt- not 
never have seen ein woclisiT-balg; for 1 saw one myself at Cologijf, 
and it was twice, as big as yonder girl, and did hrealc the. poor people, 
■with eating them up, like do great big cuckoo in the sparrow’s nest; 
but this Vetiellii eat no more than other girls—it was no wcchscl-lialg 
in the world.” 

By a dillVrent train of reasoning, Julian had arrived at. the same 
coiieln.sion ; in which, therefore, he heartily acipiiesccd. Curing the 
seaman’s prnsiiig, he was refiectiiig within himself, how much of the 
singular flexibility of her limbs and movements the unfortunate girl 
must have derived from the discipline and insirnclions of Adrian 
Brackel; and also how far the germs of her wilful and capricious 
jiassious iiftght have been sown during her wandering and adieii- 
turons childhood. Aristocratic, also, as his ednc.atioii liatl been, 
tliesc anecdotes respecting Kenclla’s original situation and educa¬ 
tion, rather increased hi.s pleasure at having shaken off her company; 
and yet he still felt de.siious to know any fni lhcr partienhir.s which 
the seaman could coimnuiiieate on tlie same snhjeet. ■ Ikit he had 
already told all he knew. Of her parents he knew nolliing, exeejit 
that “her faUicr must have been a daiiined liundsfoot, and a sclielm, 
for .selling his own flesh and blood to Adrian Brackel:” for by such 
a transaction had the Aionntcbank become po.s.sos.scd of bis impil. 

This conversation tended to remove any passing doubts which 
miglit have crci>t on I’evcril’s mind concerning tlie.iidclity of the 
master of the vessel, who appeared from thence to have been n 
former acquaintance of the Countess, and to have eiijoyed some 
share of her eonfidence. The threatening motion used' by Eonella, 
be no longer considc'red as worthy of any notice, excepting as a uew 
mark of the irrila’oility of'ucv ten! per. 

^ Jjcc Note N. (S'etic d/ aDanewif 
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lie amused liimseif with walking the deck, and_musing on his past 
and future prospects, until his 'attention was forcibly aiTcsted by the 
wind, which began to rise in gusts from the north-west, in a manner 
so unfavourable to the course they intended to hold, that the master, 
after many efforts to beat against it, declaredjiis bark, which was by 
no means an excellent sea-boat, was unequal to making Whitehaven; 
and that Jic was compelled to make a fair wind of it, and run for 
Liverpool. To' this course I’everil did not object. It saved him 
some laud journey, in case he visited his father’s castle; and the 
Countess’s coramikion would be discharged as effectually the one 
way ns the other. • 

I'be vessel was put, accordingly, before the wind, and ran with 
great steadiness and velocity, 'riie captain, notwithstanding, plcail- 
ing some nautical hazards, chose to lie off, and did not attempt the 
mouth of the Mersey until morning, when Pcveril had at length the 
satistactiou of being landed upon the quay of Liverpoool, which even 
then showed symptoms of the commercial prosperity that has since 
been carried to such a height. 

The master, who was well acquainted with the port, pointed out to 
JiUian a docent place of entertamraent, chiefly frequented hy seafar¬ 
ing people; fn’, although he had been in the town formerly, he did 

t think it proper to go any where at present where he might have 
been unnecessarily recognised. Here, he took leave of the, seaman, 
after i>rcssing upon him with difliculty a small ])vesent for his crew. 
As f<)r his p:vssago, the captain declined any recompense whatever; 
and they parted upon the most civil terras. 

The inn to whicn lie was recommended w’as full of strangers, sea¬ 
men, and mercantile people, all intent upon their own affairs, and 
discus.sing them with noise and eagerness, peculiar to the Imsiness of 
a thriving seaport. But although the general clamour of the public 
room, ill wliieli t1io_ guests mixed widi each other, related chiefly to 
their own commercial dealings, there was a general theme mingling 
with them, wliicli was alike eommoii and interesting to all; so that, 
amidst disputes about freight, tonnage, demurrage, and such like, 
were beard the emphatic sounds of “Deep, damnable, accursed 
plot,”'-" Bloody Papist vilbiins,”—“ The King in danger—the gid- 
lows too good for them,” and so forth. 

'J’lic fermentation excited in London bad plainly reached even this 
remote seaport, and was received by the inhabitants with the pccidiar 
stormy energfy which invests men in their situation with the charac¬ 
ter of the winds and waves with which they arc chiefly conversunt. 
The commercial and nautical iuteveats of l^ughiud were indeed iitir- 
ticularly imticatholic; although it is not, perhaps, easy to give any 
distinct reasoq why they should lie so, since theological disputes in 
general could scarce be considered ns interesting to them. But zeal, 
iuuongst the lower orders at least, is often in an inverse ratio to 
knowledge; and sailors were not probably the less earnest ami 
devoted Protestants, that they did not Understand the controversy 
between the churches. As for the uierchaiits, they were almost 
uoccssiU'ily iniiniciil I;' llii- gentry of Ijai’i a hire ami (.'hcdiivc; many 
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of whom still retained the faith of Eomc, which was rendered ten 
times more odious to the men of commerce, as the bodge of their 
haughty aristoeratio neighbours. 

From the little which Peveril heard of the sentiments of the people 
of Liverpool, he .imagined he .should act most prudently in leaving 
the place ns soon ns p*ossible, and before any suspicion should arise 
of his having any connection with tlie party wliich appeared to have 
become so obnoxious. 

. In order to accomplish his journey, it was first necessary that he 
should purchase a horse; and for tliis purpose he resolved to have 
recourse to the stables of a dealer well known at the time, and who 
dwelt in the outskirts of the place; and having obtained directions to 
his dwelling, he went tliither to provide himself. 

Joe Bridlcsley’s stables exhibiteiTa large choice of good horses; 
for tliat trade was in former days more active than at present. It 
was an ordinary thing for a stranger to buy a horse for the purpose 
of a single journey, and to sell him, as well as he could, when he had 
reached the point of his destination; and hence there was a constant 
demand, and a corresponding supply; upon both of which, Bridlesley, 
and Atusc of his trade, contiived, doubtles^ to moke handsome profite. 

Julian, who was no despicable horse-jockey, selected for his ])iir- 

f ioso a strong well-made horse, about sixteen hniuls liigb, and liivd 
dm led into the yard, to sec whether bis paces corresponded with his 
appearance. As these also ^vc perfect satisfaction to the customer, 
it remained only to settle tlie price with Bridlesley; who of course 
swore his customer had pitched upon the test horse ever darkened 
the .stable-door, since he had demt that way; that no such horses 
were to be li.ad pow-a-days, for that the mares were dead that foaled 
them; mid having named a coiTcsponding price, the usual haggling 
commenced hetwi.vt the seller and purchaser, for adjustment ofVhat 
the French de-alern call le jtn.c juste. 

The reader, if he be at alt acquainted with this sort of traffic, well 
knows it is generally a keen encounter of wits, and attracts the 
notice of all the idlers within bearing, who arc usually very ready to 
oiler their opinions, or their evidence. Amongst these, upon the pre¬ 
sent occasion, was a thin mmi, rather less than the ordinary size, and 
meanly dressed; bnt whose interference was in a confident tone, and 
such as showed himself master of the subject on which he spoke. 
The price of the horse being settled to about fifteen pounds, which 
was Aery liigh for the period, that of the saddle and bridle had next 
to he adjusted, and the thin mcau-looking person before-mentioned, 
found nearly ns much to say ou this subject as on the other. As liis 
remarks had a conciliating and obliging tendency towards the stran¬ 
ger, Peveril concluded be was one (S' those idle persons, Avho, unable 
or unwilling to supply tiieraselves Avitli tUo means of indulgence at 
their own cost, do not scruple to deserve them at the hands of others, 
by a little officious complaisance; and considering that be might ac- 
((uire sprac useful information from siich a person, was just about to 
offer him the courtesy of a morning draught, when he observed he 
had suiltlenly left the yard. Ho had waice remarked tin, circiim- 
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stance, before a party of customers entered tlie place, whose haughty 
assumption of importance claimed the instant attention of Bridles- 
loy, and all his militia of CTOoma and stable-boys. 

“ Three good horsesi’^said the leader of the party, a tall bulky 
man, whose breath wa.s drawn full and high, under a consciousness 
of fat, and of importance —“ three good and ablc-li'odied horses, for 
the service of tlie Commons of England.” 

Bridloslcy said he had some horses which might serve the Speaker 
himself ai. need; but that, to speak Christian truth, he had just sold tlie 
best in his stable to that gentleman present, who, doubtless, would give 
up the bargain if the horse was needed for the service of the state.” 

“ You speak well, friend,” said the important ])ersonage; and ad¬ 
vancing to Julian, demanded, in a very haughty tone, the sun'ender 
of tlie purchase which he had jifjt made. 

I’everil, with some difficulty, subdued the strong desire which he 
felt to return a round refusal to so unreasonable a request, but for¬ 
tunately, recollecting that the situation in which he at present stood, 
required, on his part, much circumspection, lie replied simply, that 
upon showing him any warrant to seize upon horses fur the public 
service, he must of course submit to resign his purchase. * 

The man^ with an air of extreme dignity, pulled from his pocket, 
and thrust into Peveril’s hands a warrant, subscribed by the Speaker 
of the House of Commons, empowering Charles Topliain, their oflieer 
of the Black llodj to pursue and seize upon the persons of certain 
individuals named in the warrant; and of all other persons who are, 
or should be, accused by competent witnesses, of being accessory to, 
or favourers of, the belltsli and damnable Popish Plot, at present car¬ 
ried oil within the bowels of the kingduiii; and charging all men, as 
they loved their allegiiiuce, to render the said Charles Topliam their 
readiest and most effective assistance, in execution of the duty in¬ 
trusted to his care. 

On perusing a document of such weighly import, Julian Lad no 
hesitation to give up his horse to this formidable functionary; wlqim 
someliody comparea to a lion, which, as the House of Cotiiiiions was 
pleased to raaiiitjuii such an animal, they were under the necessity of 
providing for by frequent commitments; until “ Take, him, Tofihdm,” 
became a proverb, and a formidable one, in the mouth of the public. 

The acquiescence of Pcveril procured him some grace in the sight 
of the emissary; who, before selecting two horses for his attendants, 
gave permission to the stranger to purchase a gri'y horse, much in¬ 
ferior, indeed, to that which ho had resigned, both in form and in 
action, hut very little lower in price, as Mr Bridlesley, immediately 
on learning the demand for horses upon the part of the Commons of 
England, tod pas-sed a private resolution in his own mind, augment¬ 
ing the price of his whole stud, by an imposition of at least twenty 
per cent ad valorem. 

Peveril adjusted and paid the price totli much less argument than 
on the former occasion; for, to he jilain with the reader, he had 
noticed in the warrant of Mr Tophaui, the name of liis father. Sir 
Geoffrey Peveril of Martiiidale Castle, cngi’osscd at full length, as 
one of those subjected to arrest by that officer. 
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When aware of this material fact, it became Julian’s businesa to 
leave Liverpool directly, and carry the alarm to Derbyshire, if, in¬ 
deed, Mr Toplmra Iitul not already executed bis cliara'e in that coun¬ 
try, which lie thong-lit nulikely, ns it was probable they would com¬ 
mence by securing' tliojje who lived nearest to tiie seaports. A word 
or two which he overheard, .strengthened his hojies. 

“And hark ye, friend.” said Mr To])hnm; “you will have the 
horses at the door of Mr Shortell, the merber, in tjwo hours, as we 
shall refresh ourselves there with a cool tankard, and learn what 
folks live in tlic neiglibourhood that may be concerned in my way. 
And yon will please to have that saddle jpadded, for I am told the 

Derbyshire roads are rough_And you. Captain Dangerfield, and 

Master Everett, you must put on your I’rolestant spectacles, and 
show me where there is the shadow of a priest, or of a priest’s fa¬ 
vourer; for I am come down with a broom in my cap to sweep this 
north country of such like cattle.” 

Uiic of the persons he thus addressed, who wore, the g.irh of a 
hrokeii-dowii citisou, only answered, “ .\y, truly, Master 'J'oplnim, it 
is time to jmrgc the guruer.” 

Tlie other, who had a formidahJe pair of whiskers, a red nose, and 
a tarnished laced coat, together with a hat of I’istol’s dimensions, was 
more loquacious. “ I take it on my damnation,” said this zealous 
ri'otestant witness, “ Unit 1 will discover (he marks of the beast on 
every one of them lielwixt sixteen aud seventy, as plainly as if they 
had crossed tlieiiiselvcs with ink, instead of holy water. Since we 
have a King willing to do justice, aud a House of Commons to up¬ 
hold jirosecutions, why, daiiin mo, the cause must not stand still for 
lack of evidence.” 

“Stick to tliat,iiohle captain,” answered theoilicer; “bul, prithee, 
reserve thy oaths for the court of justice; it is hut slicer waste to 
throw them away, is you do, in your ordinary convertiation.” 

“ Fear you nothing. Muster Toiiham,” answered Dangerfield ; “ it 
is right to keep a hnui’s gilts in use; and were I altogether to re¬ 
nounce oaths in my private discourse, liow should 1 know liow to u.sc 
one when i needed it ? Hut yon hear me use none of your Papist 
abjuralions. I swear not by the Mass, or before Gcorg'o, or by any 
thing that belongs to idolatry; but such downi'ight oatlvs as may 
serve a poor Protestant gentleman, who would fain serve Heaven 
and ihe King." 

“ liravely spoken, most noble Fe.stus,” said his yoke-fellow. “ Uiit 
do not siqipose that, although I am not in the habit of garnish¬ 
ing my words with oaths out of season, I shall be wanting, wlien 
called upon, to declare the height and the d(>pth, the width and 
the length, of this hellish plot against the King aud the Protestant 
faith.” 

Dizzy, and almost sick, with listening to the undisguised bnitality 
of these fellows, Peveril, having with dilBculty prevailed on IJridles- 
Jey to settle his purchase, at length led forth his grey steed, hut was 
jBcaree out of the yai d, when lie heard the following ahiruiiiig cou- 
0 **I?wi'**' ll‘'<f*ied himself the object. 

•Who is that youth?” said the slow soft voice of the more precise* 
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of the two witnesses. “ Mcthinks I have seen him somcwhero before. 
Is he from tliese narts ? ” 

“Not that I know of,” said Bridlesley, who, like all the other 
inhabitants of England at the time, answered the interrogatories of 
these fcllotrs ivitli the deference which is p.-uji in $ipnin to the ques¬ 
tions of an inquisitor. “ A stranger—entirely a stranger—never saw 
him before—a wild young colt, 1 warrant him; and knows a horse’s 
mouth as well ns I do.” 

“ I begin to bethmk me I saw such a face as liis at the Jesuits’ 
consult in the White Horse Tayerii,” answered Kverett. 

“ And I think I recollect,” said Captain DangerfielJ- 

“ Come, come, master and captain,” said the anthoritative voice 
of Topham, “ we will have none of your recollections at present. 
Wo all know what these are likely to end in. But J will have you 
know', you aye not to run till the leash is slipped. The young man 
is a well-looking lad_, and gave up his horse handsomely for the ser¬ 
vice of the House of Commoirs. lie knows how to behave himself 
to his hetters, I warront^grou; and I scarce think he has enough in 
his purse to pay the fees.”* ■ - . 

This speech concluded the dialogue, which Peveril, finding himself 
so much coucerned in the issue, thought it be.st to hear to an end. 
Now, when it ceased, to get out of the town unobserved, nud take 
the nearest way to his fatlier’s castle, seemed his wisest plan. He 
had settled Ins reckoning at the inn, and brought , with him to 
Bridiesley’s the small portmanteau w'hich contained his few neces¬ 
saries, so that he had no occasion to return thitlier. Jle resolved, 
therefore, to ride some miles before he stopped, even for the purjmse 
of feeding liis horse; and Imiug pretty well acqnaintcd with the 
connlry, he hoped to he able to push forward to Atarlindale Castle 
sooner than the worshipful Master Topham, whoso saddle was, in 
the first place, to he padded, and who, when nioniitcd, would in all 
jirohahility ride with the precaution of tliosc who require such sccur- 
]ty against the effects of a hard trot. 

l.Indor the influence of these feelings, Julian pushed for Warring¬ 
ton, a place with which he was well atiquainted; but, without halting 
in the town, lie crossed the Mersey by the hrklge built by on ances¬ 
tor of bis friend the Earl of Derby, and continued his route towards 
Disliley, ou tlic borders of Derbyshire. He might have reached this 
latter villngo easily, had his horse been fitter fur a forced march; but 
in the <><iur.so of the journey he had occasion more than once to curse 
the oflicial dignity of the person who had robbed him of his better 
steed, while taking ,thc best direction lie could through a country 
with which he was only generally acquainted. 

At length, near Allnnghani, a halt became uiiavoidEd)le, and 
Peveril had only to look for some quiet nud sequestered place of 
r^cshmeiit. riiis presented itself m the form of a small cluster 
ofV'ttagcs, (he best of which united the characters of an alehouse 
and a mill, where the sign of the Cat (the landlord’s faithful ally 
m defence of Ins meal sacks, booted as high as Griiualkiu in the 
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fJiiry liile, and on the fiddle for the more grace, announced 

that John Whitccrafc united the two liouest uccnpatioiH of land¬ 
lord and miller, and, doubtless, took toll from the public in both 
capacities. 

Such a place tiromi.'ied a traveller, who journeyed incognito, safer, 
if not better occouimodalion, than he tvas like to meet with in more 
frequented inns; and at the door of the Cat and Fiddle, Julian 
halted accorduigly. 


ClIArTER XXL 

Jn tlicyc (lialmetod times, when each innii dreiids 
Tlie biooUjr stnitsigonis of busy heads. 

Otivav. 

At the dour of the Cat and Fiddle, Julian received the usual atten¬ 
tion paid to the customers of an inferior house of entortainment. 1 lis 
horse was CiU'ried by a ragged lad, who acted as hostler, into a paltry 
stable, where, however, the nag was tolerably supplied with food and 
litter. 

Having seen the anini.al on which his comfort, perhaps his safety, 
depended, properly provided for, Pevcril entered the kitchen, which 
indeed was also the jiarlour and hall of the little hostelry, to try what 
refresh inenl^hc could obtain fur himself. Much to Ids satisfaction, 
ho found tiicre was only one guest in the house besides himself; but 
he was less pleased when he found that ho must either go without 
dinner, or share with that single guest the only provisions which 
chanced to be in the house, namely, a dish of trouts and eels, which 
their host, the miller, had brought in from his mill-stream. 

At the pai-ticular ie<iuest of .Tiilian, the landlady undertook to add 
a substantial dish of eggs and biicon, which perhaps slie would not 
have undertaken for, had not the sharp eye of Peveril discovered the 
flitch hanging in its smoky retreat, when, as its presence could not 
be denied, the hostess was compelled to bring it forward as a part of 
her supplies. 

She was a buxom dame about thirty, whose comelv and cheerful 
countenance did honour to the choice of the jolly miller, her loving 
mate, and was now stationed under the shade of an old-fasliioned 
huge projecting chimney, within which it was her province to “ work 
i’ the fire,” and provide, for the wearied wayfaring man, the good 
things which were to send him rejoicing on his course. Although, 
«t first, the honest woman seemed little disiiosed to give herself 
jnuch additional trouble on Julian’s account, yet the good looks, 
jiaudsorac fimiro, and cosy civility of her now guest, soon bespoke 
line principal part of her attention; and while hnsy in his service, 
she regarded him, from time to time, with looks where something 
like pity mingl^ with coniplacency. The rich smoke of the rasher, 
tod tile eggs with which it was flanked, already spread itself through 
llie apartment; and the hissing of these savoury viands bore chorus 
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to the simmeringr of the pan, in which the fish were underffoinff a 
dower ducoctioti. The tiii)le was covered with a dean huck-a- 
back napkin, and all was in preparation for the med, whiuh Julian 
began lo expect with a good tleid of impatience, when the com¬ 
panion who was destined to share it with him .entered the apartment. 

At the first glance Julian recognised, to his surprise, the same 
indifferently-dressed thin-looking person, who, during the first bar¬ 
gain which ho 'had made with Bridlesley, had officiously interfered 
with his advice and opinion. Displeased at having, the company of 
any stranger forced upon him, Deveril was still less satisfied to find 
one who might make some claim of acqnainttuice with him, however 
Blender, since the circumstances in which he stood compelled him to 
be as reserved as possible, lie therefore turned- his back uiion his 
destined messmate, and pretended to amuse himself by looking out 
of the window, determined to avoid all intercourse until it should be 
inevitably forced upon him. 

In the meaiiwbile, the other stranger went straight np to the land¬ 
lady, where she toiled on household cares intent, and demanded of 
her what she meant by preparing bacon and eggs, when he had posi¬ 
tively charged lier to get nothing ready but tlie fisli. 

'I’he good woman, important as cveiy cook in the discharge of her 
duty, deigned not for some time so much as to acknowledge that she 
heiml the rejiroof of her guest; and when she did so, it was only to 
repel it in a magisterial and aulhoritative tone—“ If he did not like 
bacon—(bacon from their own hutch, well fed on pease and bran) — 
if he did not like bacon and eggs—^new-laid eggs, w^ieli she had 
brought ill from tlie hen-roost with her own hands)—why so put ease 
— it was the worse for his honour, and the better for those who did.” 

“ The better for those who like them! ” answered the guest; 
“ that is as much as to say I am to have a companion, good woman.” 

•• Do not good woniiin me, sir,” replied the miller’s wife, “till 1 call 
you good mail; and, 1 promise you, many would scruple to do that 
to one who does not love eggs and bacon of a Friday.’’ 

_ “ May, my good lady,” said her guest, “ do not fix any miscoiistrnc- 
tioii upon me—1 daresay the eggs and the bacon are excellent, only, 
they are rather a dish too heavy for my stomach.” 

“Ay,, or your conscience perhaps, sir,” answered the hostess. 
“And now, 1 bethink me, you must needs have your fish fried with 
oil, instead of the good dri|ipiiiga I was going to put to them. I 
would 1 could spell tlie mcaiiiiig of all this now ; but 1 warrant John 
Bigstiifl'. tlie constable, could conjure something out of it.” 

riiere was a pause here; hut Julian, somewhat alarmed at the 
tone which the conversation assumed, became interested in watching 
the dutnh-sluiw which succeeded. By hrit^ing his head n little to¬ 
wards the left, but without tuniiiig round, or quitting the projecting 
latticed window where he had taken his statiou, he could observe 
that the stranger, secured, as he seemed to think himselfi from ob¬ 
servation, had sidled close up to the laiidladv, aud, as he coiieeived, 
lii^ put a piece of money into lier hand. I’lie altered tone of the 
miller's moiety corresponded very much with this supposition. 

“ Nay, indeed, and forsooth,” she said, “ her house was Liberty- 
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Jiiill; and so slioiilj everj' publican’s bo. Wliat was it to her wJiat 
gentlefolks ate or drank, jwovidiiig th'ey paid for it Iioiieslly ? Tliere 
were many lionest gentleinuu whose stomachs could not abide bacon, 
grease, or dripping, especially on a Friday; and what ivas that 
to her, or any o»e hi.her line, so gentlefolks jiaid honestly for the 
trouble ? fJiily, she would say, tliat her bacon and eggs could not 
be mended betwixt this and Liverpool; and that she would live and 
die upon.” 

“ I shall hardly dispute it,” said the stranger; and turning towards 
Julian, he added, “ 1 wish this gentleman, who, I suppose, is my 
trcnclier-compifiiion, much joy of the dainties which 1 cannot assist 
him in consuming.” 

“ 1 assure you, sir,” answered Peveril. who now felt himself com¬ 
pelled to turn about, and reply with civility, “ that it was with diffi¬ 
culty 1 could prevail on my landlady to add my cover to yours, 
though she seems now such a zealot for the consumption ot eggs 
and bacon.” 

“I am zealous for nothing,” said the landlady, “save that men 
would eat their victuals, and pay their score; and if there be enough 
in one dish to serve two guests, 1 see little purpose iu dressing them 
two; however, they are ready now, and done to a nicety.—Here, 
Alice! Alice!” 

The sound of that well-known name made Julian start; but the 
Alice who replied to the call ill resembled the vision which his ima- 
girialiou connected with the accent;^ being a dowdy slipshod wench, 
the drudge of the low inn which afforded liim shelter. She assisted 
her mistress in putting on the table the dishes which the latter luwl 
prepansd; and a foaining jug of home-brewed ale being placed 
octwixt tlicm, was warranted by Dame Whilecraft as excellent; “ for,” 
said she, ” we know by practice that too much water drowns the 
miller, and we siiare ikon our malt as we would in our mill-dam.”'* 

“1 drink to your health in it, dame,” said the elder stranger; 
“ and a enp of thanks for these excellent fish; and to the drowning 
of all unkiuduoss between us.” 

‘‘1 thank von,sir,” said the dame, “and wish you the like: hut 
I dare not pledge you, for our (iatfer says the ale is brewed too 
strong for women; so I only drink a glass of canary at a time with 
.a gos.sip, or any gentleman guest that is v^^iinded.’’ 

“ You shall drink ouc with me thou, dame,” said Peveril, “so you 
will let me have a ftagon.” 

“ That you shall, sir, and as good as ever was broached; but 1 
must to the mill, to get the key wm the goodman.” 

So saying, and tucking her clean gown through the pocket-holes, 
that her steps might be the more alert, and her dress escape dust, 
off she tripped to the mill, which lay close adjoining. 

“ A dainty dame, and dangerous, is the millers wife,” said the 
stranger, looking at Peveril. “Is not that old Chaucer’s phrase?” 

• “ I—I believe so,” said Peveril, not much read in Chaucer, who 
was then even more neglected than at present; and much surprised 
at a literary quotation from one of tlig mean appearance exhibited 
by the person before him. 
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“ Yes,” answered the stranger, “ 1 see tliat I’Oii, like otlier roiing 
gentlemen of the time, are better acquainted with Cowley and 
Waller, Uian with the ‘ well of English undcfiled.’ I cannot help 
differing. There are touches of nature about the old bard of Wood¬ 
stock that, to me, are worth all the turns of laboriaus wit in Oowley, 
and all the ornate and artificial simplicity of his courtly competitor. 
Tlie description, for instance, of his country coquette,— 

* Wincing she was, as Is a wimton colt, 

Sweet aa a flower, and upright os a boU.* 

Then again, for pathos, where will you mend the’dying scene of 
Arcitc ? 

* Alas! my heartis queen! alas, my wife! 

Giver at once, and ender of my Itto. 

What is tbU world f-^-WIiat axen men to have ? 

Now with his love—now in his cold gi avc 

Alone, wltbouten uthcttcompony/’ 

But I tire you, sir; and do injustice to the poet, whom 1 remember 
but hy halres.” 

“ On the contrary, sir,” replied Peveril, “ you make him more in¬ 
telligible to me in your recitation, than I have found him when 1 
have tried to peruse him myself.” 

“ Yon were only frightened by the antiquated spelling, and ‘ the 
letters bhuik,’ ” said his companion. “ It is many a scholar'.^ case, 
who mistakes a nut, which he could crock-with a little exertion, for 
a bullet, which he must needs break his teeth on; but yours are 
better employed.—Shall I offer you some of this fish ? ” 

“ Not so, sir,” replied Julian, willing to show himself a man of 
reading in liis turn; “ I hold with old Cains, and profess b) fear 
judgment, to fight where 1 canuot choose, and to eat no fish.” 

' The stranger cast a startled look around him at this obsei-vatioii, 
which Julian had thrown out, on purpose to ascertain, if possible, 
tile quality of his companion, whose present language was so dif¬ 
ferent from the character he had assumed at Bridlesley’s. His 
countenance, too, although tlio features were of an ordinary, not to 
say mean cast, had that character of intelligence whicli education 
gives to the most homely face; and his manners were so cosy and 
disembarrassed, ns plainly showed a complete acquaintance' with' 
society, ns well os the habit of mingling with it in the higher stages. 
The alarm which ho had evidently shown at Peveril’s answer, was 
but momentary; for he almost instantly replied, with a smile, “I 
]iromisc you, sir, that you are in no dangerous company; for notwitli- 
staudiiig Illy fish dinner, 1 am much disposed to trifle with some of 
your savoury mess, if you will indulge me so far.” 

Peveril accordingly reinforced the stranger's trencher widi what 
remaiued of the bacon and eggs, and saw him swallow a mouthful 
or two witli apparent relish; but presently after, he began to dally 
witli bis knife iwd fork, like one whose appetite was satiated; and 
tlieii took a long draiiglit of the black jack, and handed Ills platter 
to the large mastiff dog, who, attracted by the smell of the dinner, 
had sat down before him for some time, licking his chops, and 
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following with his eye every morsel which the guest raised to liis 
head. 

“Hero, my poor fellow,” said he, “thou hast had no fish, and 
uec(le.st this Bupernumerary trencher-load more than I do. J cannot 
withstand thy mute supplication any longer.” 

The dog answAed these courtesies by a civil shake of the tail, 
while he gobbled up what was assigned him by the stranger’s bene¬ 
volence, in the greater haste that he heard his mistress’s voice .at tlie 
door. 

“Here is the canary, gentlemen,” said the landlady; “and the 
goodmau has sc^jt off the mill, to come to wait on you liimself. He 
alwOTS does so when company drink wine.” 

‘ That he may come in for the host’s, tluvt is, for the lion’s share,” 
said the stranger, looking at PeveriL 

“ 'fhe shot 13 mine,” said Julian; “and if muie host will share it, 
I will willingly bestow another quart on him, and on yon, sir. I 
never break old customs. ” 

These soihids caught the ear of (taffer Whitccraft, who had 
entered the room, a stropping specimen of his robust trade, pre- 
pai-ed to jilay the civil or the surly host as his company should be 
acceptable or otherwise. At Julian’s invitation, he doffed his dusty 
bonnet—brushed from his sleeve the looser particles of his profes- 
sioiial dust—and sitting down on the end of a heneb, about a yard 
from tlie tabic, filled a glass of canary, and drank to his guests, and 
“especially to this noble gentleman,” indicating PeveriT, who had 
ordered the canarv. 


Julian returned the courtesy by drinking his health, and asking 
what news were about in the country. • 

“Honght, sir, I hears on nought, except this Plot, ns they call it, 
tliat they arc pursuing the Papishers about; hut it brings water to 
my mill, as the saying is. Between expresses huiTyiiig hither and 
thither, and guards and prisoners riding to and again, and the custom 
of the neighbours, that come to speak over the news of an evening, 
nightly, I may say, instead of once a-wcek, why the spigot is in use, 
gentlemen, and your land thrives; and then 1, serving as constable, 
ilnd being a known Protestant, I have tapped, 1 may venture to say, 
it may be ten stands of ale extraordinary, besides a reasonable sale 
of wine for a country corner. Heaven make ns thankful, and keep 
all good Protestants from Plot and Popeiy! ” 


^ “ I can easily conceive, my friend,” said •Julian, “ that curiosity is 
passion which runs.naturally to the alehouse; and that anger, and 
'jalousy, and fear arc all of them thirsty passions, and great con- 
Jiraers of home-brewed. But 1 am a perfect stranger in these parts: 
^d I would willingly learn, from a sensible man like you, a little of 
'lis same Plot, of which men speak so much, and appear to Icnow so 
^ttle.” 

S“Leai-n a little of it?—Why, it is the most horrible—the most 
'amnahlc, bloodthirsty beast of a Plot—But hold, hold, my good 
piaster ; 1 hope, in the first jdace, yon believe there is a I’lJt? for, 
Iherwise. the Justice must have a vford with you, so sure as my 
>me is John Wliitcevaft.” 
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“ It shall not need,” said I’cvcril; “ for I assure you, raine host, I 
believe in the Plot as freely and fidly as a man can believe in any¬ 
thing lie cannot understand.” 

“Ood forbid that anybody should pretend to understand jt,” said 
the imjdicit constable; “ for bis worship the Justice s^s it is a mile 
beyond liim; and be be as deep as most ot tlicm. But men may 
believe, though they do not understand; and that is what tlie 
Romanists say-themselves. But this I am sure of, it malces a rare 
stirring lime for justices, and witnesses, and constables.—So here’s 
to yonr health again, gentlemen, in a cup of neat canary.” 

“ Come, come, John Whitecraft,” said his wife, “ do not yoiv 
demean yourself by naming witnesses along with justices and con¬ 
stables. All the world knows how they come by their money.” 

“Ay, but all the world knows that they do come by it, dame; and 
that is a great comfort. They rustle in their canonical silks, and 
swagger m their huff and scarlet, who hut they?—Ay, ay, the 
cursed fox thrives—and not so cursed neither. Is there not lioctor 
Titus Oates, the saviour of the nation—does he not live at 'Whitehall, 
and eat off plate, and have a pension of thousands a-year, for wliat 
I know ? and is ho not to be Bishop of Litchfield so soon as Dr 
Doddrum dies?" 

“Then 1 hope Dr Doddrum’s reverence will live these twenty 
years; and I daresay 1 am the first tliat ever wished such a wish,'’ 
said the hostess. “ 1 do not understand these doings, not I; and if a 
hundred Jesuits came to hold a consult at my house, as they did at 
the White Hoi-se Tavern, I should think it qnite out of the line of 
business to bear witness against them, provided tliey drank well and 
paid their score.” • 

“■Very true, dame,” said her older guest; “that is what I call 
keeping a good publican conscience; and so I will pay iny scon; 
presently, and be jogging on my way.” 

Pcvcril, on his par^ also demanded a reckoning, and discharged it 
so liberally that the miller flourished his liat as he bowed, and the 
hostess curtsied down to the gi'onnd. 

The horses of both guests were brought forth; aud they mounted, 
in order to depart in company. The host and hostess stood in the 
doorway, to see them depart. The landlord proffered a stimip-cup 
to the older guest, while the landlady offered Peveril a ghiss from 
her own peculiar bottle. For this purpose, she mounted on the 
horse-block, with flask and glass in hand; so that it was easy for the 
departing guest, altliough on horseback, to return the courtesy in 
the most approved manner, namely, by throwing his arm over'his 
landlady’s shoulder, and saluting her at parting. 

Dame Whitecraft did 3iot dedine this familiarity; for there is no 
room for traversing upon a horse-block, and the hands which might 
. have served her for resistance, were occupied with glass aud bottle 
—matters too precious to be thrown away in such a struggle. Appa¬ 
rently, however, she had something else in her liend; for as, after a 
brief affectation of relnclaiicc, she permitted Pcvoril’s face to ap¬ 
proach hers, sho whispered in bis oar, “Beware of trepans!”—an 
awful intimation, wliicli. in those days of distrust, suspicion, and 
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treachery, was as effeetnal in interdicting free end social interconrse, 
aa the adTertisement of “ man-traps and spring-guns ” to protect an 
orchard, rressiiisr her liand, in intimation that he comiirchcnded 
her hint, site shook his warmly in return, and hade Ood s))c..'d him. 
There was a cloud on John VVhitecrafVs brow; nor did liis foiai fare¬ 
well sound lialf So cofllial as that which had been spoken within 
doors. But then Pereril reflected, that the same guest is not always 
cmially aceeptahle to landlord and landlady; and•unconsciou.s of 
liafltig done anything to excite the miller's displeasure, he pursued 
his journey without thinking farther of tlie matter. 

, Julian was a little surprised, and not altogether pleased, to find 
that Ins new acquaintance held the same road with him. He had 
many reasons for wisliing to travel alone; and the hostess’s caution 
still rung in his ears. If this man, possessed of so mnch shrewdness 
as his countenance and conversation intimated, versatile, as he hod 
occasion to remark, and disguised beticath his condition, should 
prove, as was likely, to be a concealed Jesuit or seminary-priest, 
travfdling upon their great task of the conversion of JSngland, and 
rooting out of the Northern heresy,—a more dangerous companion, 
for a jierson in his own circumstances, could hardly he imagined; 
since keeiiing society with him might seem to autliorise wliatever 
rojiorts had b<ien spread concerning the attachment of his family to 
the Catholic cause. At, the same time it wtis very difficult, without 
acliuil rudeness, to shake off the company of one who seetned deter¬ 
mined, whether spoken to or not, to remain alongside of him. 

I’cveril tried the (■xperiment of riding slow; but his companion, 
dcte,vmiued not to drop him, slackened hi.s pace, so as to keep close 
by liim. Julian then spurred liis horse to a full trot; and was soon 
satisfied that the stranger, notwitlislaudiug tlie meanness of liis ap¬ 
pearance, was so much better mounted than himself, as to render 
vain any thoughts of out-riding him. He pulled up liis horse to a 
more reasoiiahle pace,* therefore, in a sort of despair. Upon his 
doing so, his conipaiiiim, wlio liad been liitlierto silent, observed, that 
I’everil was not so well qualified to try speed upon the road, as he 
would have been had he abode by his first bargain of horse-flesh that 
morning. 

I’cveril assented dryly, but observed that Bie animal would serve 
his immediate purpose, tliough he feared it would render liim indif¬ 
ferent company for a person better mounted. 

“ By no moans,” aWswered Ills civil companion; “ I am one of those 
who have travelled so mnch, as to be accustomed to make my jouniey 
at any rate of motion which may be most agreeable to my company.” 

I’everil miulc no reply to this polite intimation, being too sincere 
to tender the thanks which, in courtesy, were the proper answer.— 
A second pause ensued, which wivs broken by Julian asking the 
stranger wiietlier their roads were likely to lie long together in the 
same direction. 

_ “ I cannot tell,” said the stranger, smiling, “unless I knew which 
way you were travelling.” 

_ I am uncertain how far I shall go tO;night,” said Julian, willingly 
misunderstanding the purport of the reply. 
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" And so am I,” replied the stranger; “ but though my horse goes 
better than yours, I think it will be wise to spare him; and in case 
our road continues to lie the same way, wo are likely to sup, as w'e 
have dined together." , 

Julian made no answer whatever to this round intimation, but con¬ 
tinued to ride on, turning, in bis own mind, whether it would not be 
wisest to come to a distinct understanding with his pertinacious at¬ 
tendant, and to-cxplaiu, in so many words, that it was liis pleasure to 
travel alone. But, besides that the sort of acquaintance which they 
had formed during dinner, rendered him unwilling to be directly un¬ 
civil towards a person of gentleman-like manners,, he had also to 
consider that he might very nossibly be mistaken in this man’s cha¬ 
racter and purpose; in which case, the cynically refusing the society 
of a sound Protestant would aflbrd as pregnant matter of suspicion 
ns tnivelliiig in company with a disguised Jesuit. 

After brief reflection, therefore, ho resolved to endure the encum¬ 
brance of the stranger’s society until a fair opportunity should occur 
to rid himself of it, and in the mean time to act with as much cau¬ 
tion as he possibly could, in any communication that might take 
place between them ; for Dame Wliitecraft’s parting caution still 
rang anxiously in his cars, and the consequences of liis own aiTcst 
upon suspicion must deprive him of every opportunity of serving his 
father, or the Countess, or Major Bridgenorth, upon whoso interest, 
also, he had promised himself to keep an eye. 

While he revolved these things in his mind, they had journeyed 
.several miles without speaking; and now entered upon a more wa.sto 
eomitry, and worse roads, tliaii they had hitherto found, being, in 
fact, approaching the more hilly district of Derbysliire. In travelling 
on a Tory stony and uneven lane, JuHaii’s horse repeatedly stumbled; 
and had he not been supported by the rider’s judicious use of the 
bridle, must at length certainly have fallen under him. 

“These are times which crave wary riding, sii',” said his com¬ 
panion ; “ and by your seat in the saddle, and your hand on the rein, 
you seem to uiuferstand it to be so.” 

“ 1 have been long a horseman, sin” answered Pevcril. 

“ And long a traveller, too, sir, I should suppose; since by the ' 
great caution you observe, you seem tg think the human tongue 
requires a cui’b, as well as the horse’s jaws.” 

“ Wiser men than I have been or opinion,” answered Pcveril, 

“ that it were a part of prudence to bo silent vAen men have little 
or nothing to say.” 

“ I cannot approve of their opinion,” answered the stranger. “ All 
knowledge is gained by communication, either with the dead, 
through books, or, more pleasingly, through the conversation of 
the living. The deaf nml dumb, alone, are excluded from improve¬ 
ment ; and surely their situation is not so enviable that we should 
imitate them.” 

At this illustration, which awakened a startling echo in Pevcril’s 
bosom, the young man looked hard at his companioi^ but in the 
composed counteniiucc, mid calm blue eye, he read no conscious¬ 
ness of a farther meaning th'an the word's immediately and directly 
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implied, lie paused a moment, and theii answered, “ You seent to 
be a person, sir, of shrewd apprehension: and I should have thought 
it might have occurred to you, that, in the present snspicions tjmes, 
men may, without censure, avoid communication with strangers. 
You know not niu; an^ to ftie you are totally unknown. I’here is 
not room for'much discourse between us, without trespassing on the 
general topics of the day, which cany in them seeds of quarrel be¬ 
tween friends, mucli more betwixt strangers.' At any other time, 
the society of an intelligent companion would have been most accept¬ 
able upon niy solitary ride; but at present-” ' 

“At present!” said the other, interrupting liim. “Y'on are like 
tlie old Komans, who held that Itontin meant both a stranger and an 
enemy, I will therefore be no longer a stranger. My name is 
Qanlessc—by profession I am a Bomau Catholic priest—I am travel¬ 
ling here in dread of my life—and I am very glad to have you for a 
companion.” 

“ 1 thunk you for the information witli all my heart,” said Peveril; 

“ and to avail myself of it to the uttermost, I must beg of yon to ride 
forward, or lag behind, or take a side-path, at your own pleasure; 
for as I am no Catholic, and travel upon business of high concern¬ 
ment, I am exposed both to risk and delay, and even to danger, by 
keeping such suspicious company. And so. Master Gaiilesse, keo)) 
your own pace, and 1 will keep the contrary; for 1 beg leave to for- 
honr your company.” 

As'Peveril spoke thus he pulled up his horse, and made a full 
stop. 

The stranger burst out a-laughiiig. “What! ” he said, “you for¬ 
bear my company for a trifle of danger ? 8aiiit Anthony! How the 
warm blood of tlie Cavaliers is chilled in the young niei«of the 
present day! This young gallant, now, has a father, I wairaiit, who 
has endured os many adventures for hunting priests, as a knight- 
errant for distressed dithiscls.” 

“ This raillery avails nothing, sir,” said Peveril. “ I mast request 
you will keep your own way.” 

“ My way is yoiire,” said the pertiiioeions Master Ganlessc, os he 
called himself; “and we will both travel the safer, that we journey 
in coinpany. I have the i^geeipt of fern-seed, man, and walk invisi¬ 
ble. Besides, you would not have me quit you in this lane, where 
there is no turn to ^ht or left ? ” 

Peveril moved oiFdesirons to avoid open violence—for which the 
indifferent tone of the traveller, indeed, afforded no apt pretext—yet 
highly disliking his company, and determined to take the first oppor¬ 
tunity to rid himself of it. 

_ The stranger proceeded at the same pace with him, keeping cau¬ 
tiously on his bri^e hand, as \i to secure that advantage in case of a 
struggle. But his language did not intimate the least apprehension. 
“You do me wrong,” he said to Peveril, “and you equally wrong 
yourself. You are uncertain where to lodge to-night—trust to my 
^idance. liere is an ancient hall, within four miles, with an old 
knightly Pantaloon for its lord—an all-be-ruffed Dame Barbara for 
the lady gay—a Jesuit, in a butler’s liahit, to say grace—an old tale , 



182 


PEVEKIIi or THE PEAK. 


of Edg'ebill and Worster fights to relish a cold venison pasty, and a 
flask of claret mantled with cobwebs—a bed for you in the priest’s 
hiding-bole—and, for aught I know, pretty Mistress Betty, the dairy¬ 
maid, to make it ready.” 

“ This has no charms for me, sir,” sdSd PeverU, who, in .spite of 
him.setf, could not but be amused with the ready sketch which the 
stranger gave of many an old mansion in Cheshire and Derbyshire, 
where the owners retained the ancient faith of Rumc._ 

“ Well, I see I cannot charm you ki this way," continued his coin- 
paition ; “ 1 must‘strike another key. 1 am no longer Ganlesse, the 
seminary priest, but [cliaiiging his tone, and siiulning in the nose] 
Simon Canter, a poor preacher of tlie word, who travels this way to 
call sinners to repentance; and to strengthen, and to edify, and to 
fructify, among the scattered remnant who hold fast the truth.— 
What say you to tlua, sir ? ” 

“ I adimre your versatility, sir, and could be entertained with it at 
another time. At present sincerity is more in request.” 

“ Siiinerily! ” said the stranger;—“ a cliild’s wfiistle, with but two 
notes in it—yesj yea, and nay, nay. 'Why, man, the very Quakers 
have renounced i^aiid have got in Us stead a gallant recorder, called 
Hypocrisy, that is somewliat like Sincerity in form, but of much 
greater compass, and combines the whole gamut Come, he ruled 
—be a disciple of Simon Canter for the evening, and we will leavo 
the old tumble-down castle of the knight aforesaid on the left hand, 
for a new brick-built mansion, erected by an emiiicut salt-boiler from 
Namptwicli, who expects the said Simon to make a strong spiritual 
pickle for the preservation of a soiil somewhat corrupted by the evil 
communications of this wicked world. What say you ? He has two 
daiightiVs—brighter eyes never beamed under a piiiehed liood; and 
for myself, 1 think there is more lire in those who live only to love 
and to devotion, than in your court beauties, wliose hearts are run¬ 
ning on twenty follies besides. You know not the plea-sure of being 
couseieiige-keeper to a pretty precisian, who in one breath repeats 
her foibles, and in the next confesses her passiou. Perhaps, though, 
you may have known such in your day ? Come, sir, it grows loo 
dark to see your blushes: but I am sure they are biirniug on your 
cheek.” 

“You take great freedom, sir,” said Peveril, as they now ap¬ 
proached the end of the lane, where it opened on a broad common; 
“ and you seem rather to count more on my fffbearance than you 
have room to do with safety. We are now nearly free of the lane 
which has made us cotmiaiiioiis for this last half hour. To avoid 
your farther company, 1 will take the turn to the left, upon that 
common ; and if you follow me, it shall be at your peiil. Observe, 
I am well .armed; and you will fight at odds.” 

“ Not at odds,” returned the provoking .stranger, “ while I have 
my brown jennet, with which 1 can ride round and around you at 
pleasure; and this text, of a handful in length (showing a pistol, 
which he drew from his bo.som), which discharges very coiivincihg 
doctrine on tlic prcs.sure of a forefinger, and is apt to equalise aU 
odds, as you coll them, of youth and strength. Let there be no strife - 
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between us, howerer—the moor lies before ua—clioose your path ou 
it—1 take tlie other.” 

“ I wish you good-night, sir,” said Peveril to the stranger. “ 1 ask 
your forgiveness, if I nave misconstrued you in anytluug; but the 
times are perUou^ aiu^ a man’s liie may dex>eud on the society in 
which he travels.” 

“True,” said the stranger; “but in your case the danger is 
already iiiulergonc, and you shoidd seek to counteract it. You have 
travelled in niy company long enough to dev'se a handsome branch 
of the Popish Plot. How will you look when you see come forth, in 
comely folio form, The ISaiTativc of Simon Oanter, otherwise called 
Uichard G.aulesse, coneeruing the horrid Popish Oouspiracy for the 
Murder of the Iving, and Massacre of all Protestants, as given on 
oath to the Honourable House of Comiuous; setting forth how for 
Juliim Peveril, younger of Martiudole Castle, is concerned in carry¬ 
ing on the same- 

’* How, sir ? What mean you ? ” said Peveril, much startled. 

“ Nay, sir,” replied his companion, “ do not interrupt my title-page. 
X'iow that <iatcs and Uedloe have drawn the great prizes, the sub¬ 
ordinate discoverers get little but by the sale of their Narrative; 
and Janeway, Newman, Simmons, and eveiy bookseller of them, 
will toil you that the title is half tlie jiarrulivo. hliiie sliall thci efore 
set forth the vavioits schemes you have commuuicated to me, of 
hmdiiig leu thousand soldiers from the lale of Alan upon the coast 
of laincaslnre, and marching into Wtiles, to join the ten thousand 
pilgrims who arc to be .shipped from Hjiaiu ; and so completing the 
ilestruetioo of the Protestant religion, and of the devoted city of 
liomloo. 'Truly, 1 think sueli a Narrative, well spiced with a few 
herror.s, and published cum prkvileijio pafliuuuMli, might, though 
the market be somewhat overstocked, be still worth some twenty or 
thirty pieces.” 

Von seem to knowlne, sir,” said I’everil; “ and if so, 1 think I 
may fairly ask you your purpose in thus bearing me eompany, and 
the meaning of all this rhapsody. If it bo more banter, 1 can endure 
it, within proper limit, although it is uncivil on the part of a stranger. 
If you have auy farther pm-pose, speak it out; 1 am not to be trifled 
witli.” 

“ (iood, now, ’ said the stranger, langliing, “ into what an nnpro- 
lilalile chafe you have put yourself! An lt!Uian/?(orw.scjto, when he 
desires a parley witll you, takes aim from behind a wall witli his long 
gun, and prefaces his conference with Posso tirare. So does your 
niau-of-war firota gnu aci’oss the hows of a Haiismogau Indiiunan, 
just to bring her to; and so do 1 show Master Julian Peveril, tbatj 
if I were one of the honourable society of witnesses mid informers, 
with whom his imagination has associated me for these two hours 
past, lie is as much within my danger now as what he is ever likely 
to be.” Then suddenly changing his tone to serious, which wm 
ill general iroiiietd, he added, “Young man, when the ]iesliloiice is 
dillused through the an of a city, it is in vain men would avoid the 
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disease, ^ seeking solitude, and shunning the company of theif 
fellow-sufterers.” 

“ III 'what, then, consists tlieir safety ? ” said Peveril, willing to 
ascertain, if possible, the drift of his companion’s putmose. 

“In following the counsels of wise physicians,’’^ such was the 
stranger’s answer. 

“ And as such,” said Peveril, “you oft’er me your advice?” 

“ Pardon me,' young man,” said the stranger, haughtily, “ I see no 
reason I .should do so.—I am not,” he added, in his former tone, 
“ yonr feo’d physician—1 offer no advice—I only say it would be wi.se 
that you souglit it.” 

“And from whom, or where, can 1 obtain it?” said Peveril. “I 
Wander in this country like one in a dream, so much a few months 
have changed it. Men who formerly occupied themselves with their 
own affairs are now swallowed up . in matters of state policy; and 
those ti'cmblo under the apprehension of some strange and sudden 
convulsion of empire, who were formerly only occupied by the fear 
of going to bed supporloss. And, to sum up the matter, I meet a 
stranger, apparently well acquainted with iny name and concerns, 
who first attaches himself to me whether 1 will or no, and then re¬ 
fuses me ail explanation of his business, while he menaces me with 
the strangest accusations.” 

“ Had 1 meant such infamy,” said the stranger, “ believe me, I had 
not given you the tliread of my intrigue. But be wise, and conic on 
with me. There is, hard by, a small inn, where, if you can take a 
stranger’s warrant for it, we ahull sleep in perfect security.” 

“ Yet you yourself,” said Peveril, “ but now were ananous to avoid 
observation: and in that case, how can you protect me ? ” 

“I’shawl 1 did but silence that tattling landlady in tlie way in 
which such people are most readily hushed; and for Topliain and his 
brace of night owls, they must hawk at other and lesser game than I 
should prove.” 

Peveril could not help admiring the easy and confident indifter- 
cncc with which the stranger seemed to assume a superiority to all 
the circumstances of danger around him; and after hastily consider¬ 
ing the matter with himself, came to the resolution to keep company 
with him for this night at least; and to learn, if possible, who lie 
really was, and to what party in the estate he was attached. Tlic 
holdness and freedom of his talk seemed almost inconsistent with his 
following the perilous, though at that time the gainful, trade of an 
informer. No doubt, such persons .assumed every appearance wliicli 
could insinuate them into the confidence of their destined victims; 
hut Julian thought he discovered in this man’s manner a wild and 
reckless frankness, which he could not but coimcct with the idea 
of Sincerity in the present case. He tlierefore answered, after a 
moment’s recollection, “ I embrace your iiroposal, sir, sJtliongh, 
by doing so, i am reposing a sudden, and perhaps an unwary, con¬ 
fidence. 

“ And what am I, then, reposing in you ? ” said the stranger. “ Is 
not our confidence mntum ? ” 

^ “ No, much the contrary. i know nothing of you whatever—^you 
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have named me; and, knowing me to' be Julian Pevcril, know you 
may travel with me in perfect security.” 

“ The devil 1 do! ” answered his companion. “ I travel in the 
same security as with a lighted petard, which I may expect to explode 
every moment. Are you not the son of Peveril of the Peak, with 
who.se name Prelacy and Popery are so closely allied, that no old 
woman of either sex in Derbyshire concludes her prayer without a 
petition to be freed from all three ? And do you not come from the 
Popish Countess of Derby, bringing, for aught I know, a whole army 
of Manxmen in your pocket, with full complement of arms, ammuni¬ 
tion, baggage, and a train of field artillery ?” 

“ It is not very likely I should be so poorly mounted,” said Julian, 
laughing, “ if I had such a weight to carry. But lead on, sir, I see 
1 must wait for your confidence, till you think pr^cr to confer it; 
for you ore already so well acquainted with my affairs, tliat I have 
nothing to offer yon in excliange for it.” 

“Auons, then,” said his companion; “give your horse the spur, 
and raise the enrh-reim lest he measure tlie ground with his nose 
instead of his paces. We arc not now more than a furlong or two 
from the place of entertainment.” 

They mended their pace accordingly, and soon arrived at tlic 
small solitary inn whidt the traveller had mentioned. MHieu its 
light began to twinkle before them, the stranger, as if recollecting 
something he had forgotten, “ By the way, you must have a name to 
pass by; for it may be ill travelling under your owu, as the fellow 
who keeps this house is an old Cromwellian. 'What will yon call 
yourself? My name is—for the present—Qanlesse.” 

“ There is no occasion to assume a name at all,” answered Julian. 
“ I do not incline to use a borrowed ouc, especially ns I may meet 
with some one wlio knows my own.” 

“ I -will call you Julian, then,” said Master Ganlessc; “ for Peveril 
will smell, in the nostrils of mine host, of idolatry, conspiracy, Smith- 
field fagots, fish on Pridays, the murder of Sir Edmoudsbury God¬ 
frey, and the fire of purgatory.” 

A.S he spoke thus, they alighted under the great broad-branched 
oak-tree that served to canopy the ale-bench, which, at an earlier 
hour, had groaned under the weight of a frequent conclave of rustic 
politicians. Ganlessc, as ho dismoimted, whistled in a particularly 
shrill note, aud was answered from witliui the house.* 
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CHAPTEE XXII. 

Ho was a fellow In a peasant's gfsrb; 

Yet one could censure you a woodcodt's carringi 

Like any coucttfflr at the otdinai-y. 

• 2V« 

The person who appeared at the door of the little inn to receive 
Gaiilesse, as we mentioned in our last chapter, sung, aa he came for¬ 
ward, this scrap of an old ballad,— 

Oood oven to you, Dicoon, 

And how have you epud? 

Bring you tbe bonny bride 
To banquet and bed ? ** 

To ’which Oaulesac auswereU, iu the same touc and tune)— 

** Content tliee, kind Kobiit; 
lie need little core, 

Who brings home a fat buck 
luatoad of a iiare.” 

“ You have missed your blow, then r” said the other, in reply. 

“ I tell you 1 have not,” answered (Janlesse; “ but you will think 
of noujclit but your own thriving occupatiou—May the plague that 
belongs to it stick to it! though it hath been the making of thee.” 

“ A man must live, Diccoii Oaiilesse,” said the otlier. 

Well, well,” said Oanlosse, “ bid my friend welcome, for my sake. 
Hast thou got any supper ? ” 

“Reeking like a saerilice—Cbaubert has done bis best. ,That 
/ fellow is a treasure I give him a fai'lliing cauiUe, and he will cook a 
good supper out of it.—Come in, sir. My friend’s friend is welcome, 
os we say in my country.” 

“ Wc must have our horses looked to first,” said Pevci'i], who began 
to be considerably uncertain about the character of Ms companions 
—“ that done, I am for you." 

Gaulesse gave a second whistle; a groom appeared, “who look 
charge of both their horses, and they themselves entered the inn. 

The ordinary room of a poor inn seemed to have undergone some 
alterations to render it fit for com]>auy of a higher description. There 
were a beaufet, a couch, and one or two other pieces of furniture, of 
a style inconsistent with the appearance of tbe place. The tablecloth, 
which was already laid, was of the finest damask; and the spoons, 
forks, &c., were of silver. Peveril looked at this apparatus with 
some surprise; and again-turning Ms eyes attentively upon hi^ tra¬ 
velling companion Gaulesse, he could not help discovering (by the 
aid ot imagination, pci'haps) that tliough insignificant in person, 
plain in features, and dressed like one in indigence, there lurked 
still about his person and m.anners that indefinable ease of maimer 
which belongs only to men of .birth and auiility, or to tliose wlio are 
. in the constant habit of frcuiieutiug the Wst company. Ilk com- 
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naiiion, whom he called Will Smith, althoug^h tall, and rather good- 
tookins:, besides being much better dressed, had not, ncvaribelesa, 
exactly the same ease of demeanour, and was obliged to make up 
for the want by an additional proportion of assurance. Who these 
two persons coiud,bc, lleveril could not attempt even to form a guess. 
There was nothing for it but to watch their manner and conversation. 

After speaking a moment in whispers, Smith said to his companion, 
“ \Ve must go look after our nags for ten minutes, and allow Chau- 
bert to do his office.” 

“ Will he not appear, and minister before us, then?” said Gan- 


“What! he?—he shift a ti-enchor—ho hand a cup?—No, you for¬ 
get whom you speak of. Such au order were enough to make him 
fall on his own swoi-d—he is already on the borders of despair because 
no crawfish are to be had.” h 

“ Alack-a-day! ” replied Ganlesse. “ Heaven forbid T ehonld odd 
to such a calamity! To stable, then, and see we how our steeds eat 
their provender, while ours is getting ready.” 

They adjourned to the stable accordingly, which, though a poor 
one, had been ho-stily supplied with whatever was necessary for the 
accommodation of four excellent horses, one of which, that from 
which Ganlesse was just disiuuunled, the groom we have mentioned 
was cleaning and dressing by the light of a huge w’ax-cantlle. 

“ I am still so far Catholic,” said Ganlesse, laughing, as ho saw 
that I’evuril noticed this piece of extravagance. “ My horse is my 
saint, and 1 dedicate a candle to him.” 

“ Without asking so gi-eat a favour for mine, which I see standing 
behind yonder old hencoop,” replied Peveril, “ I will at least relieve 
him of his saddle and bridle.” 

“ Leave him'to th,' lad of the hin,” said Smith; “he is not worthy 
of any other jicrson’s l^ndling; and I promise you, if you slip a single ' 
buckle, you will so flavour of that stable duty that you might as well 
eat roast-beef as ragouts, for any relish you will have of tliem." 

“ 1 love roast-beef as well as ragouts at any time,” said Peveril, 
adjusting himself to a task wliicb every young man should know how 
to perform when need is; “and iny iinrse, though it be but a sorry 
jade, will champ better on haj and com than on an iron bit.” 

While he was unsaddling bis hors'e, and shaking down some litter 
for the poor wearied animal, he beard Smith observe to Ganlesse,— 

“ By my faith, Dick, thou hast fallen into poor Slender's blunder; 
missed Anne Page, and brought us a great lubberly postmaster’s 
boy." 

“Hush! he will hear thee,” answered Ganlessdl” there are reasons 
for all thmg^s—it is well as it is. But, prithee, tell thy fellow to help 
the youngster.” 

“What!” replied Smith, “d’ye think I am mad? —Ask Tom 
B^con—Tom of Newmarket—Tom of ten thousand, to touch such 
a four-legged brute as that ?—Why, he would turn, me away on the 
spot—disetwd me, i’faith. It was all he would do to take in band 
your own, my good friend; and if you* consider him not tlie better, 
you are uke to stand gyoom to him yourself to-morrovv,” • 
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for thee, thou 
Terrain about 

_ of my fellows 

does Bomethinff or other so' exquisitely, that it were sin to make him 
do anything rase—it is your jacks-or-all-trades who are masters of 
none.—But hark to Ohaubert’s signal. The coxcomb is twangling 
it on the lute, to the tnue of EvnlUz vous, belle endormie .—OomCj 
Master What d’ye call (addressing PeverilT^get ye some water, and 
wash this filthy witness from yourliand, as Betterton says in the play; 
for Chaubert’s cookery is like Friar Bacon’s Head—time is—time 
was—time will soon be no more.” 


“Well, Will,” answered Ganlesse, “I will say that 
hast a set of the most useless, scoundrelly, insolent 
tliee that ever eat up a poor gentleman’s revenues.” 
“Useless? I deny it,’’replied Smith. “Every one 


So saying, and scarce allowing Julian time to dip his hands in a 
bucket, and dry them on a horse-cloth, he hurried him from the stable 
back to the supper-chamber. 

Here all was prepared for their meal, with an epicurean delicacy 
which rather belonged to the saloon of a palace than the cabm in 
which it was displayed. Pour dishes of silver, with covers of the 
same metal, smoked on the table, and three scats were placed fur 
the company. Beside the lower end of the board was a small side- 
table, to answer the purpose of what is now called a dumb waiter, 
on which several flasks reared their tall, stately, and swan-like crests 
abovo glasses and rummers. Clean covers were nl.so jilaccd within 
reach; and a small travelling-case of morocco, hooped with silver, 
displayed a number of bottles, containing the most approved sauces 
that cidinaiy ingenuity had then invented. 

Smith, who occupied the lower scat, and seemed to act ns presi¬ 
dent of the feast, motioned the two travellers to take their places 
and begin. “1 would not stay a grace-time,” he said, “ to save a 
whole nation from perdition. We could bring no chnuffettes with 
any convenience; and even Cliaubcrt is nothmg, imlcss his dishes 
are tasted in the very moment of projection^ Come, uncover, and' 
let us see what he has done for us.—Hum!—ha!—ay—squab-pigeons 
—wildfowl—young chickens—venison cutlets—and a space in the 
centre, wet, alas! by a gentle tear from Chaubert’s eye, where should 
have been the mepe aux ecrivimes. The zeal of that poor fellow is 
ill repaid by his paltry ten louis per month.” 

“ A mere trifle,” said Oaulesse; “ but, like yonrself. Will, he sen'es 
a generous master.” 

The repa.st now commenced; and Julian, though he had seen his 
young friend tlic Earl of Derby and other gallants aflcct a considci- 
able degree of interest and skill in the science of the kitchen, and 
was not himself either an enemy or a stranger to the pleasures of a 
good table, found that, on the present occasion, he was a mere novice. 
Both his companions, but Smiili in especial, seemed -to consider that 
they were now engaged in the only true and real business of life, 
and weighed all its mmutim with a proportional degree of aceuracy. 
To carve the morsel in the most delicate manner, and to apportion 
the proper seasoning with the accuracy of the chemist—to be aware’ 
exactly of the order in which one dish should succeed another, and 
to do plentiful justice to all—^as a minulcucss of science to wliich 
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Jnliaii ?iml Litherlo been a stranger. Smith accordingly treated him 
jis ii mere novice in Micurism, dwtioning him to eat his sonp before 
Uie bonilli, and to forget the Manx custom of bolting the boiled 
meat before the broth, naif Cutlar MacOallochi and all his whiugera 
were at the door. Pcveril took the hint in good part, and the enter¬ 
tainment proceeded with animation. 

At length Oanlessc paused, and declared the) supper exquisite. 
“But, my friend Smith,” he added, “are your .wines curious? 
when you brought all that trash of plates and trumpery into 
Derbyshire, I hope yon did not leave us at the mercy of the 
sti'ong ale of the shire, .is thick and muddy as the squires who 
drink it ? ” 

“ Did I not know that ^ou were to meet me, Dick Gaulesse ?" 
answered their host. “ And can you suspect me of such an omis¬ 
sion ? It is true, you must make champagne and claret serve, for 
my burgundy would not bear travelling. But if you have a fancy 
for sherry, or Vin do Cahors, I have a notion Chaubert and Tom 
Beacon have brought some for their own drinking.” 

“ Perli^s the gentlemen would not care to impart,” said Oanlesse. 

“ Oh, fie!—anything in the way of civUity,” replied Smith. “ I’lioy. 
are, in truth, the hest-natured lads alive, when treated respectfully; 
so that if you would prefer- 

“By no means,” said Oanlesse—“a glass of champagne will serve 
in a scarcity of better." 

“Tilecork shall start obsequious to my thumb," 

said Smith; and as he spoke, ho untwisted the wire, and the cork 
struck tile roof of the cabin. Each guest took a Iwge rummer 
glass of the sparkling beverage, which Peveril had judgment and 
experience enough to pronounce exquisite. 

“ Give me j’our liand, sir,” said Smith; “ it is the first word of 
sense you have Rpokonsthis evening.” 

“Wisdom, sir," replied Peveril, “is like the best ware in the 
pedlar’s pack, which he never produces till he knows his customer.” 

“Sharp ns niustord,” returned the bon, vivant; “but bo wise, 
most noble pedlar, and take anotber rnmmor of ibis same flask, 
wliicb you see I have bold in an oblique position for yonr service— 
not permitting it to retrograde to the perpendicular. Nay, take it 
off before the mibble bursts on the rim, and the zest is gone.” 

“ You do me honour, sir,” said Peveril, taking the second glass, 
“ I wish yon a better office than that of my cup-bearer.” 

‘‘ You cannot wish Will Smith one more congenial to his nature,” 
said Oanlesse. Others have a selfish deliglit in the objects of 
sense. AVill thrives, and is happy by imparting them to his friends.” 

“ Better help men to pleasures than to pains, Master Oanlesse,” 
answered Smith, somewhat angrily. 

“ Nay, wrath thee not, Will,’*^soid Gaulesse; “ and speak no words 
in haste, lest you may have cause to repent at leisure. Do I Idamo 
thy social concern for the pleasures of others? Why; man, thou 

* S«e Note H. Cudar MacPuUoci. 
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dost therein most pWlosophieally multiply thine own. A gian hiw 
but one throat, and can but eat, with lus best eftbrts, some five or 
six limes a-day; but tlmu dinest with every friend tliat cuts up a 
capon, and art quafiing: wine in other men’s gullets, from morning to 
night —sie de ceeteris.'' 

' “Friend Ganlesso,” returned Smith, "I prithee beware—thou 
knowest I can cut gullets as well as tickle tliem." 

“ Ay, Will,” answered Ganlcsae, carelessly; “ I think I have seen 
thee wave thy wbinyard at the throat of a Uogan-Mogan—a 
Netherlandish weasand, which expanded only on thy natural and 
mortal objects of aversion,—Dutch cheese, rye-bread, pickled herring, 
onions, and Geneva.” 

“ For pity’s sake, forbear the description 1 ” said .Smith; “ thy 
words overpower the perfumes, and flfivour the apartment like a 
dish of salmagundi!” 

“ But for an epiglottis like mine,” continued Ganlcssc, “ down 
which the most delicate morsels are washed by sucli claret as thou 
art now pouring out, tlion couldst not, in thy bitterest mood, wish a 
worae fate than to be necklaced somewhat tight by a paij of white 
arms.” 

“ By a tenpenny cord,” answered Smith; “ but not till you were 
dead; that llierc.after you be presently erabowcllcd, you being yet 
alive; that your head be then severed from your body, and your 
body divided into quarters, to be disposed of at his Majesty’s plea¬ 
sure_How like you that. Master Richard Ganlesse ? ” 

“ E’en as j’ou hke the thoughts of dining on bran-bread and milk- 

S orridge—an extremity which you trust never to bo reduced to. 

lut all this shall not prevent me from pledging you in a cup of 
sound claret.” 

As the claret circulated, the glee of the company increased ; and 
Smith, phiciiig the dishes which had been made use of upon the 
side-table, stamped with his foot on the floor; and the tsihle, sinking 
down a (rap, again rose, loaded with olives, sliced neat’s tongue, 
caviare, and other provocatives for the circulation of the bottle. 

“ Why, Will,” said (lanlesse, “ thou art a more complete mechanist 
than 1 suspected; thou Invst brouglit thy scene-shifting inventions to 
Derbysliire in marvellously short time.” 

“ A rope and pulleys can be easily come by,” answered Will; “ and 
with a saw and a jilane 1 can manage that business in half a day. 
1 love that knack of clean and secret conveyance—thou knowest it 
was the foundation of my fortunes.” 

“ It may be the wreck of them, too, Will,” replied his friend. 

True, Diccon,”mnswercd Will; “ but, dum vivimm, vimmus ,— 
that is ray motto; and therewith t present you a brimmer to tlie 
health of the fair lady yon wot of." 

“ Let it come, Will,” replied his friend; and the flask circulated 
briskly from hand to hand. 

Julimi did not think it prudent to seem a check on their festivity, 
as he hoped in its progress something might occur to enable him to’ 
judge of the character and purposes of his companions. But he 
watched them in vain. Their conrersation w-as animated and lively. 
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and often bore reference to the Hterntinre of the neriod, in which the 
elder' seemed particularly well skilled. They also talked freely d 
the Court, and of that numerous class of gallants who were tlien 
described as “men of wit and pleasure about town;" and to which 
it seemed probable they tlieinselvea appertained. 

At length the universal topic of tlie ropish Plot was started; upon 
wlueh Oanlesse and Smith seemed to entertain the most opposite 
opinions. Oanlesse, if lie did not maintain the autiiority of Oates in 
its utmost extent, contended that at least it was confirmed in a great 
measure by the murder of Sir Kdmondshury Godfrey, and the letters 
written by Cldeman to the confessor of tlie French King.^ 

■With much more noise, and less power of reasoning. Will Smith 
hesit.ated not to ridicule and mu down the whole discovery, as one of 
the wildest and most causeless alarms which had ever beeu spuuded 
in ihc ears of a credulous public. “ I shall never forget," he said, 
“ Sir Geoflrey’s most original funeral. Two bouncing parsons, well 
armed with sword and pistol, mounted the pulpit, to secure the 
third fellow who preached from 'being murdered in the face of the 
congregiition. Three parsons in one pulpit—three suns in one 
hemisphere—no wonder men stood aghast at sucli a prodigy.” ® 

“What then, Will,” answered his companion, “you are one of 
tliose wlio think the good knight murdered himself, in order to give 
credit to the Plot ?" 

“ Jly niy faith, not I,” said the other; “but some true blue Pro- 
testuiit might do the job for liim, in order to give the tiling n better 
colour.—I will bo judged by our silent friend, whether that be not 
the most feasible solution of the whole.” 

“ 1 pray you, pardon me, gentlemen,” said Julian; “I am but just 
landed in Kngiaml, and am a stranger to the particular circumstances 
which have tlirown tJie nation into sucli a ferment. It would bo the 
highest degree of assurance in me to give ray opinion betwixt 
gentlemen who nrgue*tlie matter so ably; besides, to say truth, I 
confess weariness—^our wine is more potent than I expected, or 1 
have drank more of it than 1 meant to do.” 

“ Nay, if an hour’s nap will refresh you,” said the elder of the 
strangers, “make no ceremony with us. Your bed—all we can 
ofier :is such—is that old-fashioned Dutch-built sofa, as the last new 
phrase c-alls it. We shall be early stirrers to-morrow morning.” 

“And thtit we may be so,” said Smith, “I propose that we do sit 
up all this night—I hate lying rough, and detest a paUet-bed. So have 
at another lia.sk, and tiic newest lampoon to help it out— 

‘ Now A plngiio of their votes 
UtKin Papists and Plots, 

And bo d*~d Doctor Oates. 

TolderoV** 

“ Nay, but onr Puritanic host,” said Oanlesse. 

“ 1 have him in my pocket, man—his eyes, ears, nose, and tongue," 
answered his boon companion, “ are ail in my possession.” 

1 Beo Note B. Correnp&ndmce of Coleman. 

Bee Note T. Fnttmd Scene of Sir I^dmovd^ir^ Oodfrey, 
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“In that case, when you give him baiik Lis eyes and nosCj I pray 
you keep his ears and tongue," answered Oanlesse. “ Seeing and 
smelling ore organs sufficient for such a knave—to hear and tell, are 
tiling he should have no manner of ijretensions to.” 

“ I grant you it were well done,” answered Smith; “ but it were 
a robbing of the hongmaq and the nillorj; and I ‘am an honest 
fellow, who would give Dun ‘ and the devil his duo. So, 

* All Joy to great Ceosar^ 

Long itfo, love, and pleasure; 

May the Klug live for over, 

*Ti8 no matter for us, boya .’" 

While this Bacchanalian scene proceeded, Julian had wrapt liim- 
sclf closely in his cloak, and strefched himself on the couch which 
they had shown to him. He looked towards the table he had left— 
the tapers seemed to become hazy and dim as he gazed—Jie heard 
the sound of voices, but they ceased to convey any impression to his 
understanding; and in a few minims he wn.s faster asleep than he 
had ever been in tlie whole course of his life. 


CHAPTER XXIII. 

The Gordon* then liia bugle blew, 

And aiid, Aw.a, awa; 

Tlie house of Rhodes is all oit flume, 

1 bauld it time to gu’. ■ 

Old Ital/ad. 

When Julian awake<l the next morning, all was still and vacant in 
the apartment. The rising sun, which shone .tlirough the halt-closed 
shutters, showed some relics of the last night’s banquet, which his 
confused and throbbing head assured him had been ciu-ricd into a 
debauch. 

Without being much of a boon companion, Julian, like other young 
men of the time, was not in the habit of shunning wine, which was 
then used in considerable quantities; and he could not help being 
surprised tlint tlic few cups he had drank over-night had produced on 
his frame the effects of excess. He rose up, a^iustcd his dress, and 
soiiglit in the apartment for water to perform his morning ablutions, 
but without success. Wine there was on the table) and beside it 
one stool stood, and another lay, as if thrown down in the heedless 
riot of the evening. “ Surely,” he thought to himself, “ the wine 
mnst.have been very powerful, which rendered me insensible to the 
noise my eonipaiiions must have made ere they finished their 
carouse.” 

With momentary suspicion he examined Ids weapons, and the 

1 iMm was iho Imngman of tlie day at Tybnni. llo was sncce»sor of Grogoiy 
Itmndun, who was many 1>elieved to bo the winie who dropped the axe upon 
Charles 1, tliotigh others were sus{H)cted of being the acliail regicido, 
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packet M’lueli ho )ia<l received from the Counter •, and kepi in a 
secret pocket of his upper coat, bound close about his person. All 
was Bivfe! and the very operation reminded him of the duties which 
lay before him. He left the apartment where they had supped, and 
went into another, wretched enough, where, in a truckle-bed, were 
stretched two bodies. Covered with a rug, the heads belonging to 
whi^ were amicably deposited upon the same truss of hay. The 
one was the black shock.dicad of the groom; 'the other, graced with 
a long thrum uightcanj showed a grizzled pate, and a ^ave carica¬ 
tured countenance, which tlie hook-nose and lantern-jaws proclaimed 
to belong to the Gallic minister of good cheer, whose praises lie had 
heard sung forth on the preceding evening. These worthies seemed 
to have slumbered iu the arms of Bacchus as well as of Morpheus, 
for there were broken flasks on the floor; and their deep snoring 
alone showed that they were alive. 

Bent upon resuming his journey, as duty and expedience alike 
dictated, Julian next descended the traii-stair, and essayed a door 
at the bottom of the steps. It was fastened within. He callod—no 
answer was returned. It must be, he thought, the apartment of the 
revellers, now i>robably sleeping as soundly as their dependants still 
shnnhered, and as he himself had done a few minutes before. 
Should ho awake them ?—To what purpose ? They were men with 
whom accident had involved him against his own will; and situated 
as he was, he thought it wise to take tlic earliest opportunity of 
breaking off from society which was suspicious, and might be 
perilous. Kiiminating thus, he essayed another door, which admitted 
him to a iicdrooni, where lay another liarmonious slumberer. The 
mean utcn.sUs, pewter measures, empty cans and casks, with which 
this room was lumbered, proclaimed it that of the host, wim slept 
surrounded by Ills professional implements of hospitality and stock 
in trade. 

This discovery relieved Pcvcril from some delicate embarrass¬ 
ment which he had formerly entertained. He put upon the table a 
piece of money, sufficient, as he judged, to pay his share of the pre¬ 
ceding night’s reckoning; not caring to be indebted for his enter¬ 
tainment to the strangers, whom he was leaving without tlie formality 
of an adieu. 

His conscience cleared of this geutleman-like scruple, Peveril pro¬ 
ceeded with a light heart, though somewhat a dizzy head, to the 
stable, which he easily recognised among a few other paltry out¬ 
houses. Ilis horse, refreshed with rest, and perhaps not unmindful 
of his services the evening before, neighed as his master entered 
the stable; mid Peveril accepted the sound as an omen of a pros¬ 
perous journCT. He paid the augury with a 'sieveful of corn; and, 
while his_ palfrey profited by his attention, walked into the fresh air 
to cool his heated blood, mid consider what course he should pursue 
in order to reach the Castle of Mortindide before sunset. His ac¬ 
quaintance with the county in general, gave him confidence that he 
TOuld not have greatly deviated from the nearest road; and with his 
horse in good condition, he conceived he might easily reach Martin- 
dale before nigiitfall. 
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Having adjusted his route in liis mind, he returned into the stable 
to iivcpare liis steed for the journey, and soon led him into the 
ruinous courtyard of the inn, bridled, saddled, and ready to be 
mounted. But as I’everil’s baud was upon the mane, and his left 
foot in the stirrup, a hinid touched his cloak, and the voice of 
Olanlcsse said, •‘What, blaster I’everil, is this ycur foreign breed¬ 
ing ? or have you learned in France to take French leave of yoiu; 
friends ? ” 

Julian starled like a guilty thing, although a moment’s reflection 
assured him that he was neither wrong nor in danger. “I cared not 
to di.sturb you,” he said, “although 1 did come as far as the door of 
your chamber. 1 sunposed your friend and you might require, after 
our last night’s revel, ratlier sleep than ceremony. I left ray own 
bed, though a rough one, with mure reluctance than usual; and us 
my occasions oblige me to be an early traveller, I thought it best to 
depart without leave-taking. I have left a token for mine host on 
the table of his apartment” 

“ It was unnecessary,” said Ganlesse; “ the rascal is already ovor- 
paul. -But are you not rather premature in ,YOiir purpose of depart¬ 
ing? My mind tells lue that Master Julian I’everil had better 
proceed with me to Loudon, than turn aside for any jiurpose wliat- 
ever. You may see already that I am no ordinary person, but a 
master-spirit of the time. For the ciiekoo I travel with, and whom 
I indulge in lii.s prodigal follies, he also has his uses. But you arc 
of a dilferent cast; and I not only would serve, you, but even wish 
yon to be iiiy own.” 

Julian gazed on this singular person when he spoke. We have 
already said liis figure was mean and .slight, with very ordinary and 
unmarked features, unless we were to dislingiiish the liglituiiigs of 
a ki‘en grey eye. which corresponded, in its (nircless and prideful 
glance, with the haughty superiority which lint stranger .'us.sumed in 
his conversation. It was not till after a ^noimnitai'y pause that 
Julian replied, *■ Can you wonder, sir, that in my eireiimstanccs—if 
they arc indeed known to yon so well as they seeiu— 1 should decline 
unnecessary conlidiiiice on the alfuirs of inoiucnt which have called 
me hither, or refuse the company of a strauger, who assigns no 
reason for desiring mine?” 

“ Be it as you list, j ouiig man," answered Gaiilcsse; “ only remem¬ 
ber hereafter, you had a fair ofler—it is not every one to whom 1 
would have made ft. If we should meet hereafter, on other, and on 
wor.se terins, iuiiiuto it to yourself, and not to me.” 

“ 1 nmlerstaim not your throat,” answered Feveril, “ if a threat be 
indeed implied. 1 have done no evil—I feel no apprehensiun—and 
1 cannot, in common sense, conceive why I should suffer for refusing 
my confidence to a slranger, who seems to require that 1 should sub- 
iiiii me blindfold to his guidance.” 

*• Farewell, then, .Sir Julian of the Peak,—that may soon be,” said 
the stranger, removing the hand which he hud as yet left carelessly 
on the horse’s bridle. 

“ How mean you by that phrase ?” said Julian; “ and why apply 
such a title to me?" ' 
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The stnuigcr smiled, and oulj answered, •• Here onr conference 
ends. The way is before vou. You will find it longer and rougher 
than that by which I would have guided you.” 

So saying, Ganlesse turned bis back and walked toward the h.ouse. 
On the threshold he turged about once more, and seeing that Peveril 
had not yet moved from the spot, he again smiled and beckoned to 
him; but Julian, recalled by that sign to repollection, spurred his 
horse, and set forward on his journey. 

It was ndt long ere his local acquaintance with the country enabled 
him to regain the road to Martindalc, from which he Inul diverged 
on the preceding evening for about two miles. But the roudst, or 
rather toe paths, of this wild country, so much satirised by their 
native poet Cotton, were so complicated in some places, so dilfienll 
to be traced in otliers, and so inmt for hasty travelling in almost all, 
that, in spite of Julian’s utmost exertions, and though he made no 
longer delay upon the journey than was necessary to bait his horse 
at a small hamlet through wliich he passed at noon, it was nighlfull 
ere he reached an eminence, from which, an hour soqper, the battlti- 
meutsof Martiudsde Castle would have been visible, and where, when 
they were hid in night, their situation was indicated by a light cou- 
slantly maintained in a lofty tower, called the Warder’s Turret, and 
which domestic beacon had acquired, through all the neighbourhood, 
the name of Peveril’s Polo-star. 

This was reguhirly kindled at curfew toll, and supplied with as 
imicli wood and charcoal as maintained the light till sunrise; and at 
no period was the ceremonial omitted, saving during the space inter¬ 
vening between the death of a Lord of the Castle and his interment. 
When this last event iiad taken place, the nighUy beacon was re¬ 
kindled with some ceremony, and continued till fate called the suc¬ 
cessor to sleep with his tath'er.s. It is not known from what circum¬ 
stance tlie practice ot rmaintaining this light originally sprung. Tra¬ 
dition .spoke of it doubtfully. Some thought it was tlie signal of 
gcticral hospitality, which, in ancient times, guided the wandering 
knight or the weary jdlgrira to rest and refreshment. Others spoke 
of it as a “ love-lighted wateliftre,” by which the provident anxiety of 
a former lady of Martindale guided Iier husband homeward through 
the terrora of a midnight storm. The less favourable construction 
of niifricndly neighbours, of the dissenting persuasion, ascribed the 
origin and uoutiiiuancc of this practice to the assuming pride of the 
"amily of Peveril, who thereby chose to intimate their ancient suiei'- 
xiiiti over the whole country, in the maimer of the admiral, who 
larries the lanteni in the poop for the guidance of the fleet. And 
n the former times, our old friend^ Master Solsgrace, dealt from the 
mlpit many a hard hit against Sir Geoffrey, as he tliat had raised 
113 horn, and set up liis candlestick on liigh. Certain it is, that all 
he Peverils, from faUier to son, had been especially attentive to the 
nnintenanee of this custom, as something intimately connected with 
he dignity of their family; and in the hands of Sir Geoffrey, the 
ibservanco was nut likely to be omitted. 

Accordingly, the polar-ster of Peveril hadeoufinued to beam more 
‘i “.,'ss h-ighily during yill flic vii issiludcs of the Civil War, and 
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jrfimniereil, liowevor faintly, during’ the ftubseqiiont period of Sir 
Geoffrey’s depression. But he was often heard to say, and some¬ 
times to swear, that while there was a perch of woodland left to Ae 
estate, the old beacon-grate should not lack replenishing. AU this 
his son Julian well knew; and therefore it was.with uo_ ordinary 
feelings of surprise and anxiety that, looking in the direction of the 
Castle, he permved that the light was not risible. He halted— 
rubbed his eye.i—shifted his position—and endeavourei^ in vain, to 
persuade himself that he had mistaken the point from_ which the 
polar-.star of his house was visible, or that some newly intervening 
obstacle—the growth of a plantation, perhaps, or the erection of 
some building—intercepted the light of the beacon. But n moment’s 
reflection assured him, that from the high and free situation which 
Martindale Castle bore in reference to the surrounding country, this 
could not have teken place; and the inference necessarily forced 
itself upon his mind, that Sir Geoffrey, his father, was either de- 
ceaseck or that the family must have been disturbed by some strange 
calamity, under the pressure of which their wonted custom and 
solemn usage had been neglected. 

Under the influence of undefinable apprehension, young Peveril 
now struck the spurs into his jaded steed, and forcing him down 
the broken and steep path at a pace which set safety at defiance, he 
arrived at the village of Martindole-Moultrassie, eagerly desirous 
to ascertaiu the cause of this ominous eclipse. Thu street, through 
winch his tired hor.se paced slow and reluctantly, was now deserted 
and empty; and scarcely a candle twinkled from a casement, except 
from the latticed window of the little inn, called the Peveril Arms, 
from which a broad light shone, and several voices were heard in 
rude fe.stivity. 

Before the door of this inn, the jaded palfrey, guided by the in¬ 
stinct or experience which makes a hackiiey well acquainted with 
the outside of a bouse of cntci'tainment, made so sudden and deter¬ 
mined a pause, that, notwithstaudiug his haste, the rider thought it 
best to dismount, expecting to be readily supplied with a fresh horse 
by Roger Kainc, the landlord, the ancient dependant of his family. 
He also wished to relieve his anxiety by inquiring concerning the 
state of things at the Castle, wbon he was surprised to bear, bursting 
from the tap-room of the loyal old host, u well-known song of the 
Commonwealth time, which some puritanical wag had written in re- 

f irciicnsion of the Cavaliers and tlieir dissolute courses, and in which 
lis father came in for a lash of the satirist. 

“ Ye thought in the world there was no power to tame ye, 

So you tippled and drahb’d till the ssUnts overcame ye; 

‘Forsooth,’ and 'Ne’er stir,* sir, itave vanquish’d ‘Q— d—n me/ 

Which nobody can deny. 

“ Tliorc waa bluff old Sir Qeoffmy loved brandy and mum well, 

And to see a beor'KlOKS turn'd over the thumb well; 

Bill he fled like the wind before Fairfax and Cromwell, 

Which nobody can deny." 

.Some strange revoliilion, Julian was aware, must have taken 
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place, both iu the village and in the Castle, ere these sounds of uu- 
seemlv insult could hare been poured forth in the very inn which 
was decorated with tlie armorial beaiings of his family; and not 
knowing how far it might be advisable to intrude on these unfriendly 
revellers, without the ppwer of repelling or chastising their insolence, 
he led his horse a back-door, which, as he recollected, communi¬ 
cated with (lie landlord's apartment, having determined to moke 
private inquiry of him concerning the state of matters at the Castle. 
He knocked repeatedly, and as often called on Ro^r Raine with an 
earnest but stilled voice. At length a female voice replied, by the 
usual inquiry, “ Who is there ? ” 

“It is I, Vame Raine—I, Juli.an Peveril-—tell your husband to 
come to me prcsentlj'.” 

“ Alack, and a well-a-day, Master Julian, if it be really you—you 
are to know my jioor goodraau has gone where he can'come to no 
one; but, doiibtloss, we shall all go to him, as Mattliew Chamberlain 
says.” 

“ He is dead, then ?” said Julian. “I am e.xtremoly sorry-’’ 

“ Dead six months and more, Master Julian; and, let me tell you, 
it is a long time for a lone woman, as Matt Chamberlain says.” 

“ Well, do you or your chaiuberlaiii undo the door. I want a fresh 
horse; and I want to know how things are at the Castle.” 

“ The Castle—lack-a-day!—Chamberlain—Mattliew Chamberlain 
—I say, Matt! ” 

Matt Cbainberlain appai’cnlly was at no great distance, for he 
presently answered her call; and I’cveril, as he stood close to the 
door, could hear them whispering to eaeli other, and distinguish in 
a gi’cat measure what they said. Aud here it may he noticed, that 
Dame Raine, accifttomed to submit to the authority of old Roger, 
who vindicated as well the lins'uand’s domestic prerorative as that of 
(he monarch in the state, had, when left a buxom widow, been so far 
incommoded by the eii'rcise of her newly-acquired independence, 
that she had recourse upon all occasions to the advice of Matt Oham- 
hcrlain; and as Matt began no longer to go slipshod and in a rod 
nightcap, but wore Spaiiisli shoos and a high-crowned beaver (at 
least of a Sunday), and moreover was called Master Matthew by 
his feliow-sei-vants, the neighbours in the village argued a speedy 
•change of the name on the sign-post—nay, perhaps of the very sign 
itself for Matthew was a hit of a Puritan, and no friend to Peveril 
of the Peak. 

“Now counsel me, an you be a man. Matt Clmibcrlain,” said 
Widow Raine; “ for never stir, if here be not Master Julian’s own 
self, and he wants a horse, and what not, aud all as if things were 
as they wont to be.” 

“Why, dame, an ye will walk by mv counsel,” said the Cliambcr- 
lain, “ e’en shake him off—let hfra be jogging while his boots arc 
green. This is lu) world for folks to semo their fingers in other 
folks' broth.” 

“And that is well sjiokeii, Inily,” answered Dame Raine; “but 
then, look yon, Matt, we have eiitcii their bread, aud, as my poor 
goodman used to say - ” • 
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“ Nay, nay, dame, they that walk by the counsel of the dead shall 
have none of the living; and so you may do as you list: but if you 
will walk by mine, drop latcb, iind draw bolt, and bid him seek 
quarters farther—that is my counsel." 

“ I desire nothing of you, sirrah,” said I’everil, ‘f save but to know 
how Sir Geoffrey and his lady do ? ” 

“ Lack-o-day!—hick-a-day! ” in a tone of sympathy, was the only 
answer he received from the landlady; and the conversation betwixt 
her and her chamberlain was resumed, but in a tone too low to be 
overheard. 

At length Matt Chamberlain spoke aloud, and with a tone of au¬ 
thority; ‘‘We undo no doors at this tinie of night, for it i.s against 
the Justices’ orders, and might cost ns our licence; and for the 
CasUc, the road up to it lies Imfore you, and I think you know it as 
well as we do.’’ 

“ And I know you,” said I’everil, remounting his wearied horse, 
“for an ungrateful churl, whom, on the first opportunity, 1 will 
assuredly cudgel to a mummy." 

To this menace Matthew made no reply, and Peveril presently 
heard him leave the apartment, after a few earnest words betwixt 
him and his mistress. 

. Impatient at this delay, and at the evil omen implied in these 
people’s conversation and deportment, I’everil, after some vain spur¬ 
ring of his horse, which positively refused to move a step farther, 
dismounted once more, and wa.s alsml to pursue his journey on foot, 
notwitlmtanding the extreme disadvantage under which "the high 
riding-hoots of the period laid those who attempted to walk with 
such eneumhranccs, when he was stopped by a gentle call from the 
window. 

Her counsellor was no sooner g’one, lliaii the good-nature and 
habitual veneration of the dame for the house of I’everil, and per¬ 
haps some fear for her connsollor’s bone.s, induced her to open the 
casement, and cry, but in a low and timid tone, “ Hist! hist! Master 
Julian—be you gone ? " 

Not yet, dame,” said Julian; “ though it seems ray stay is un¬ 
welcome." 

“ Nay, but, good young master, it is because men counsel so differ¬ 
ently s_ for here was my poor old Roger Rainc would have thought 
tile chimney comer too cold for you; and here is Matt Cliamheriain 
thinks the cold courtyard is warm enough.” 

“Never mind that, dame,” said Julian; “do but only tell me 
what has happened at Martindale Castle! I see the beacon is ex¬ 
tinguished.” 

“Is it in froth?—ay, like enough—then good Sir Geoffrey has 
gone to heaven with my old Roger Rainc! ’’ 

“ Sacred Heaven! ” exclaimed Peveril; “ when was my fathw 
taken ill?" 

“Never as I knows of” .said the dame; “hut about.throc houiv. 
since, arrived a party at the Oivstle, witli bnft' coats and bandoleeivi. 
and one of the Parliament’s folks, like in Oliver’s time. My olu 
Roger Rainc would have shut the gates of the inn against them, but 
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he is in the churchyard, and Matt says it is against law; and so they 
caiDC in and rcfreslied men and horses, and sent for Master lii idgo- 
nortli, that is at Moultrassie Hall even now ; and so they wont no to 
file Castle, and tlicre was a fray, it is like, as the old Ivniglit was no 
man to take napyiiig, as poor Uoger llaine used to say. Always 
the officers had the best on’l; and reason there is, since the\ had the 
law of their side, as our Mat tliew says. But shiee the ])iile-star of 
the Castle is out, as your honour says, why, doubtless, the old geutle- 
unin is dead.” 

“ Gracious Heaven!—Dear dame, for love or gold, let me liavc a 
horse to make for the Castle! ” 

“ 'fhe Castle ? ” said the dame; “ tlie Roiu.dheads, as my poor 
Boger called them, will kill you as they have killed your lather! 
Better creep into the woodUniise, and I will semi Belt with a blanket 
ami some supper.—Or stay—my old Dohhin stands in tlie little stable 
beside the lieiicooii—e’en take iiitii, and make the best of your way 
out of the eouiii.ry, for tliere is no safely here for yon. Hear what 
songs some of them are singing at the taj)!—so take Dohhin, and 
do not forget to leave your own horse hisliaid.” 

I’everil waited to hear no farther, only, lliat just jis he turned to 
go off to the stable, the compassionate female was heard to exclaim 
—“O iaad 1 what will JViiitthew Chainl>erlaiii say ! ’ hut instantly 
added, “ Ijet him say w hat iie will, 1 may dispose ofwliat’s my own.” 

With tlie liaste of a doiihle fee’d liostler did Julian exehaiig'e the 
eiiuipmeiits of lii.s" jaded In iite with poor Doldiin, who stood quietly 
tugging at his raekful of hay, without dreaming of the business 
whifh was that night destined for him. Notwithstanding the dark¬ 
ness of the place, .luliaii sueeeeded marvellous quickly in preparing 
for his journey; and leaving his own horse to find its way to Dobbin’s 
rack by iiislinci, he leaix'd upon his new acquisition, aud spurred 
him slinrply against thij liill, which risi's steeply from tlie village to 
the Ca.stle. Dohhin, In tie aeeuslomed to sueli exertions, snorted, 
punted, and trolled as briskly as he could, until at length he brought 
liis rider liefore the entraiiee-gate of Ins falln-r's aiieieiil seat. 

'Ijie moon was now ri.sing, hut tlie portal was hiildeu from its 
beams, being situated, as we Inive mentioned elsowliere, in a ileep 
recess betwixt two large flanking towers. I’everil dismounted, 
turned his liorse loose, and advanced to the gate, which, eoiiirary 
to his expectation, he found open, lie entered the large coiiri-yard, 
and could then perceive that lights yet twinkled in the lower part 
of the huildingj although he had not before observed them, owing 
to the height or the outward walls. The main door, or great Imll- 
gale, as it was called, was, since the partially decayed state of the 
faniily, seldom opened, save on occasions of parlieuhir ceremony. A 
stiialler ]iostern-door served the purpo.se of ordinary eiilraiiee, and 
to that Julian now repaired. This also was open—a eiremiislatiee 
which would of itself have alarmed him, had he not already had so 
many causes for a])|irehension. His heart sunk witliin him as he 
turned to the. left, lliroiigh a small outward liall, towards the great 
jiarlour, which the family iisu.ally oceU])ied as a sitting apartment; 
and Iii.s id ii iii bec.tnje, still groaler, when, on .a neiircr :ip))roach. 
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he heard proceeding’ from thence the murmur of several voices. 
He threw the door of the apartment wide: and tlie sight which 
was thus disjilaycd warranted all the evil bodiugs whicli he had 
entertained. 

In front of him stood tJio old Knight, whose arms were strongly 
secured over tlic elbows by a leathern belt drawn' tight round them, 
and made fast behind; two ruffianly-looking men, apparently his 
guards, had hold of his doublet. The scabbardless sword which lay 
on the floor, and the empty sheath which hung by Sir Geoffrey's side, 
sliowed tlie stout old Cavalier had not been reduced to this state of 
bondage without an attempt at re.sistance. Two or three persons, 
having their backs turned towards .Tnlian, sat round a table, and ap- 

S eared engaged in writing—the voices which he had heard were 
leirs, as they murmured t.o each other. Lady Pcveril— the emblem 
of death, so pallid was her countenance—stood at the distance of a 
yard or two from her husband, upon whom her eyes were fixed with 
an intenseness of gaze, like that of one who looks her last on the ob¬ 
ject which she loves the best. She was the first to nerccive Julian ; 
and she exclaimed, “ Merciful Heaven!—my son!—the misery of our 
house is complete! ” . 

“ My sou! ’’ echoed Sir Geofl'rcy, starting from the sullen state of 
dejection, and swearing a deep oath—“thou art come in the right 
time, Julian. Strike me one good blow—cleave me that traitorous 
thief from the crown to the brisket! and that done, I care not what 
comes next.” 

Tlie sight of his father’s situation made the son forget the in¬ 
equality of the contest which ho was about to provoke. 

“ Villains,” he said, “ unhand him! ” and rushing on the guards 
with his drawn sword, compelled them to let go Sir Geoffrey, and 
stand on their own defence. 

Sir Geoffrey, thus far liberated, shouted to his lady. “ITudo tlie 
belt, dame, and we will have three good blofi’s for it yet—they must 
fight well that bunt both father and sou.” 

IJiit one of those men who had storied u)) from the writing-table 
when the fray commenced, prevented Lady Pcveril from rendering 
her husband this assistaiiec; while another easily mastered the liniii- 
pored Kiiiglik though not without receiving several severe kicks 
from Ills heavy hoots—his condition permitting him no oflier mode 
of defence. A third, who saw that ,Tulian, young, active, and ani¬ 
mated with the fury of a son who fights for liis parents, was compel¬ 
ling the two guards (o give ground, seized on liis collar, and af tempted 
to master his sword. Suddenly dropping that weaiion, and snatch¬ 
ing one of his pistols, Julian fired it at the head of the person hy 
whom he was thus assailed. He did not drop, hut, staggering back 
as if he liad received a severe Wow, showed Pcveril, as ho sunk into 
a chain tiie features of old Bridgenorth, blackeiiod with the explo¬ 
sion, which had even set fire to a ]iart of his grey hair. A. cry of 
aslouislimcnt escaped from Julian; and in the alarm mid liorrdr of 
the moment, he was easily secured and disiinncd hy tliose with whom 
ho had been at first engaged. 

' “Heedit not, Julian.” said >Sir Geofi'rey: “heed it not, my brave 
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hoy—tliii6 sIio6 has balanced all accomplis!—but liow—what the 
devil—lie lives!—Was your pistol loaded with chaff! or has the foul 
fiend ffiven liimjiroof against lead ? ’’ 

There was some reason for Sir Geoffrey’s surprise, since, as he 
spoke, Major Brijlgcmvrth collected himself—sat up in the chair as 
one who recovers from a stunning blow—then rose, and wiping with 
his handkerchief the marks of the explosion from his face, he ap¬ 
proached .lidion, and said, in the same cold unaltered tone in which 
he usually expressed himself, “ Young man, you have reason to bless 
God, who has this day saved you from the commission of a great 
crime.” 

“ Bless the devil, ye crop-eared knave! ” exclaimed Sir Geoffrey; 
“ for nothing less than the father of nil fanatics saved yonr brains 
from being blown about like the rinsings of Beelzebub’s porridge- 
pot ! ” 

“ Sir Geoffrey,” said Major Bridgenortb, “I have already told yon, 
that with you 1 will hold no argument; for to yon I am not account¬ 
able for any of my actions.” 

“Master Bridgenortb,” .said the lady, making a strong effort to 
speak, and to speak with calmness, “ whatever revenge your Chris¬ 
tum state of conscience may permit you to take on my husband—I— 
I, who have some right to experience compassion at your llhnd, for 
most sincerely did 1 compassionate yon when the hand of Heaven 
was heavy on you—I implore yon not to involve my son in our com¬ 
mon ruin!—Bet the destruction of the father and mother, with the 
ruin of our ancient house, satisfy your resentment for any wrong 
which you have ever received at n'ly'husband’s hand.” 

“Hold your peace, housewife,” said the Knight; “you speak like 

a fool, and meddle with what concerns you not_Wrong at ray 

hand ? The cowardly knave has ever had but even too much right. 
Had 1 cudgelled the'i-ur soundly when he first bayed at me, the 
cowardly mongrel had been now crouching at my feet, instead of 
flying at my throat. But if 1 get through this action, as I have got 
through worse weather, I will pay off" old scores, as far as tough 
crab-tree and cold iron will bear me out.” 

“ Sir Geoffrey,” rejdicd Bridgenortb, “ if the birth you boast of 
has made you blind to better principles, it might have at least taught 
you civility. What do you complain of ? T am a magistrate; and I 
execute a warrantj addressed to me by the first authority in the 
state. 1 am a creditor also of yours; and law arms me with powers to 
recover iny own property from the hands of an improvident debtor.” 

“ You a magistrate! ” said the Knight; “much such a magistrate 
as Noll was a monarch. Your heart is up, I warrant, because you 
have the King’s pardon; and arc rejdaced on the bench, forsooth, to 
persecute the poor rajiist. There was never turmoil in the state, 
but knaves had their vantage by it—never pot boiled, but the scum 
was cast uppermost.” 

. “For God’s sake, my ile.arest husband,” said Lady Peveril, “c^se 
this wild talk! It eaii but incense Master Bridgenortli, who might 
otherwise consider, fli.it in common ebarit}'-” 

“ Incense liiin 1 ” .said tsir Geoffrey, iiii]>a(ieully interrupting her 
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“Go(]’s-death, madam, you will drive mo mad! Have you lived so 
loiiff in this world, and yet expect consideration and charity from an 
old starved wolf like that? And if he had it, do you think that I, or 
you, iiiadain, as my wife, ai’e subjects for his eharity ?~.Tulian, rny 
poor fellow, I am sorry thou hast come so unluckily., since thy petronel 
was not better loaded—but thy credit is lost for ever as a marksman,” 

This aufrry ei'llo(|iiy pivssed so rapidly on all sides, that Julian, 
scjircc rccovei (?d from the extremity of astonishment with which he 
was overwhelmed at tindinpr himself suddenly plunged into a rdtua- 
tion of such extremity, had no time to consider m what way he could 
most effectually act for the succour of his parents. To speak llrid^e- 
nor.lh fair, seemed the more prudent course; but to (bis his pride 
could hardly stoop; yet he forced himself to say, with as much calm¬ 
ness as he could as.sume, “ Muster Bridtrcuorth, since you act as a 
magistrate, 1 desire to be treated accordiuir to the laws of Kneiand; 
and demand to know of wliat we are accused, and by whose authority 
we are arrested ? ” 

“Here is another howlet for ye!” exclaimed the uupetuons old 
Kiii^fht; “ lii.s mother speaks ts> a Puritan of cliarity ; and thou must 
tsUk of law to a rotindheaded rebel, with a wannioii to you 1 What 
warrant liath lie, think ye, beyond the Pariiameiil.'s nr the devil’.s?” 

. “ WiTo speaks of the Parliament?” said a imr.-ion entering', whom 
Poveril reeoffiiised as the oflieial person whom lie had before seen at 
the horse-dealer’s, and who now hustled in with all tlie coiiscions 
dijinity of plenary authority,—“ Who talks of tlie Parliament ? ” ho 
exclaimed. “] promise you, enouuh has been found in this house 
to convict twenty plottera—Here ho arms, and that ifood store. 
JCriiiff them in. Captain.” 

“The yory same,” exclaimed the Captain, approaching, “which I 
mention in my printed Narrative of Infonnation, Indited before the 
Jlonourahie House of Commons; they were eomniissioned from old 
Vander Hiiys of llottcrdaui, by orders of Don John of Austria, for 
the service of tins Jesuits." 

“Now, by tills light,” said .Sir Geoffrey, “they are the pikes, mns- 
ketoons, and pistols, that have been hidden in ihe garret ever since 
Na-soliy fight!" 

“Aiid here,” said the Captain’s yoke-fellow, Everett, “are proper 
priest’s trappings—aiitiphoners, and missals, and copes, I warrant 
yon- ay, and proper pictures, too, for Papists to mutter and how 
over.” 

“Now piague on thy snuffling whine," said .Sir Geoffrey; “licre 
is a rascal wdll swear my grandmother’s old farthingale to be piaVst’s 
vestments, and (lie story-book of Owlenspiegel, a Popish missal!” 

“ But how's this. Master BridjUi^north ? ” said 'rupham, addressuig 
tlie magistrati'; “your honour lias been as busy as we liave; and 
you have caught another knave while wc recovered these toys.” 

“1 think, sir,’ said .liilian, “if yon look into your warrant, which, 
if I mistake not, names the persons whom von are direeted to arrest, 
you will find von have no title to apjireliend me.” 

“Sir,” said the officer, puffing with importance. "I do not know 
• ■who you are; hut I would you were the best man in England, tliat I 
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uig'lit teach you the respect due to the warrant of the llonso. Sir, 
there steps not tlie man within the British sens, hut I will arrest him 
oil authority of this bit of parchment; and 1 do arrest you accord¬ 
ingly.—What do you accuse him of gentlelnen?” 

Dangcrfield swtyggervd forward, and peeping under Julian’s hat, 
“(Stop niv vital breath," he exclaimed, “hut I have seen you before, 
my friend, an 1 could hut think where; hut uiy niemory is not worth 
a bean, .since 1 have been obliged to use it so much" of late, in the 
behalf of the. poor .state. Jlnt 1 d<i know the fellow; and 1 have 
seen him among.st the Papists—I'll take that on my assured damna¬ 
tion.” 

“Why, Captiiiu Paiigerfield,” said the Captain's smoother but 
more dangerous associate,—“ verily, it is the same youth whom wo 
saw at the horse-merchant’s yesterday; and wo had matter against 
him then, only Master Topham did not desire us to bring it out ” 

" Ye may bring out what you will against him uow,” stiid ’J’opham, 
“ for he hath blasphemed the warrant of the House. I tliink yesttid 
ye saw him somewhere.” 

“Ay, verily,” sai<l Everett, “I have seen him .amongst the semi¬ 
nary inipils at Saint Omer’s—he was who but he with the rogeiitsi 
there/’ 

“ Nay, Master Everett, collect yourself,” said 'ro|>hani; “ for, as I 
think, you said yon saw him at a consult of the Jesuits in London.” 

“It was I said so. Master 'I’opham,'’ said the undaunted Danger- 
field ; “and mine is the tongue that will swear it.” 

“Good Master 'ropham,” .said Bridgenorth, “you may sn-speiid 
farther inquiry at jirescnt, as it doth but fatigue and perplex the 
memory of tin; King’s witnesses. ” 

“ You arc wrong, Maxtor Bridgenorth—clearly wrong. It doth 
but keep them in wind—only breathes them like greyhounds before 
a coursing match.” \ 

“ Be it so,” said Bridgonorth, with his usual indifference of man¬ 
lier; “blit at jircsent this youth must stand committed upon a war¬ 
rant, which 1 will presently sign, of having as.simlted me while in dis- 
cli.irge of my duty as a magi.strale, for the rescue of a person legally 
attaclieil. Did you not hear the report of a pistol?” 

“ 1 will swear to it,” said Everett. 

“ And L” said Dangcrfield. “ Whllo wc were making search in 
the cellar, 1 hoard something very like a pistol-shot; but I conceived 
it to he the drawing of a long-corked bottle of sack, to see whether 
there were any Popish relics in the inside on’t.” 

“A pistol-shot!” exclaimed Topham:" here might hat’o been a 
second Sir Edmoudsbnry Godfrey s matter.—()h, tiion rcitl .spawn of 
the red old dragon! for he too would have resisted the House’s war¬ 
rant, had wc not taken him something at unawares_Master Bridge- 

north, you are a judicious magistrate, and a w'orthy servant of the 
state—1 would wc had many such sound Protestant justices, l^hall 
I have this young’ fellow aarny with his parents—what think yon?— 
or will you keep him for rc-cxaniination ? ” 

“Master Bridgeuorlh,” said L:idy Peveril, in spite of her husband's 
efforts to interrupt lieip “for God.s s.akc, if ever ymi knew wind, it 
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was to love one of the many childi'en you have lost, or her who is now 
left to you, do not pursue your vcugeaiico to the blood of ray poor 
boy! I will forgive yon idl the rest—all the distres.s you have wrought 
—all the yet greater misery with which you threaten ns; but do not 
be extreme with one who never can have pffended you! Believe, 
that if your ears are slmt against the cry of a despairing mother, those 
which are open to the complaint of all who sorrow, will hear my 
petition and y<«ir answer!” 

The agony of mind and of voice with which Lady Peveril uttered 
these words seemed to thrill through all present, though most of 
them were hut too much inured to such scenes. Every one was 
silent, when, ceasing to speak, she fixed on Bridgenorth her eyes, 
glistening with tears, with the eager anxiety of one whose life or 
death seemed to depend upon the answer to be returned. Even 
Bridgenorth’s inflexibility seemed to be shaken; and his voice was 
tremulous, as he answered, “Madam, I would to God I had the pre¬ 
sent means of relieving your great distress, otherwise than by recom¬ 
mending to you a reliance upon Providence; and that you take heed 
to your spirit, that it murmur not under this crook in your lot. For 
me, I am but as a rod in the hand of the strong man, whiuh smites 
not of itself, but because it is wielded by the arm of him who holds 
■the same.” 

“ Even as I and my black rod arc guided by the Oomraons of Eng¬ 
land,” said Master Topham, who seemed marvellously pleased wiUi 
the illustration. 

Julian now thought it time to say something in his own behalf; 
and he endeavoured to temper it with as much composure as it was 
possible for him to assiinie. “Master Bridgenorth,” he said, “I 
neither dispute your aulliority, nor this g^ntleuAii's warrant- ” 

“You do not?” said Topham. “Ohriio, master Youngster, I 
tlioimht we should bring you to your senses .presently! ’’ 

“ Then, if you so will it. Master Topham,” said Bridgenorth, “ thus 
it shall be: you shall set out witli early day, taking witli you, to¬ 
wards London, the persons of Sir Geoffrey and Lai^ PeveHl; and 
that they may travel according to their quality, you will allow them 
their coach, sufficiently guarded.” 

“I will travel with them myself,” said Topham; “for these rough 
Derbyshire roads are no easy riding; and my very eyes are weary 
with looking on these bleak hills. In the coach 1 can sleep a? sound 
as if] were iu the House, and Master Bodderbrains on his legs.” 

“It will become you so to lake your I'ase, Master Topham,” 
answered Bridgenorth. “ For this youth, 1 will take him under my 
charge, and bring him up myself.” 

“ 1 may not be answerable for that, worthy Master Bridgenorth,” 
said Topham. “since he. conics wilhin the warrant of the liouse.” 

“Nay, but,” .said Bridgenorth, “he is only under custody for an 
assault, with the purpose of a rescue; and 1 counsel you against 
mediUing with him, unless you have stronger guard, i^ir GeoflB-ey 
is now old and broken, but this voung fellow is in the flower of his 
youth, iind Inilb at his licck all the debauched young Cavaliers of the 
, neighbourhood—You I'liii scarce cross the country witliout a rescue.” 
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Topliara eyed Julian wistfully, as a spider may be supposed to look 
upon a stray wasp which has got into his web, and whicii he longs to 
secure, though he fears the consequences of attempting him. 

Julian himself replied, “I know not if this separation be well or ill 
meant on your part, Master Bridgenorth; but on mine, I am only 
desirous to share tlie fate of my parents; and therefore I will give 
my word of honour to attempt neitner rescue nor escape, on condition 
you do not sepstrate me from them.” 

“Do not say so, Julian,” said his mother; “abide with Master 
Bridgenorth—my mind tcUs me he cannot mean so ill by us ns his 
rough conduct wdnld now lead us to infer.” 

“And I,” said Sir Geoffrey, “know that between the doors of my 
father’s house and the gates of hell, there steps not such a villain on 
the ground! And if 1 wish biy hands ever to be unbound again, it 
is because I hope for one downright blow at a grey head, that has 
hatched more treason than the whole Long Parhament.” 

“ Away with thee, ” said the zealous officer; “ is Parliament a word 
for so foul a mouth as thine?—Gentlemen,” ho added, turning to 
Kverett and Dangerfield, “you will bear witness to this.” 

“To his having reviled the House of Commons—by Q—d, that 1 
will!" said Dangerfield; “1 will take it on my damnation.” 

“And verily,” said Everett, “ as he spoke of Parliament generally, 
he hath contemned the House of Lords also.” 

“ Why, ye poor insignificant wretches,” said Sir Geoftrey, “ whose 
very life is a lie—and whose bread is perjury—would you pervert my 
innocent words almost as soon as they have quitted my lips ? I teU 
you Uie country is well weary of yon; and should Englishmen come 
to their senses, the jail, the iiillory, the whippiiig-iiost, and the gibbet, 
will be too good preferment for such base blood-suckers.—And now. 
Master Bridgenorth, you and they may do your worst; for I will not 
open my mouth to uttm- a single word while 1 am in the company of 
such knaves.” 

“ Perhaps, Sir Geoffrey,” answered Bridgenorth, “yon would better 
have consulted your own safety in adopting that resolution a little 
sooner—the tongue is a little member, but it causes much .strife.— 
You, Master Julian, will please to follow me, and without remon¬ 
strance or resistance; for you must be aware J:hat 1 have the means 
of compelling.” 

Julian was, indeed, but too sensible that he liad no other course 
but that of submission to superior force; but ere he left the apart¬ 
ment, he kneeled <iowa to receive his father’s blessing, which the old 
man bestowed not without a tear in his eye, and in the emphatic 
words, “ God bless thee, my boy; and keep thee good and true to 
Church and King, whatever wind shall bring foul weather !" 

His mother was only able to pass her hand over his head, and to 
implore him, in a low tone of voice, not to be rash or violent in any 
attempt to render them assistance. “ We are innocent,” she.saitl, 
“ my son—we are innocent—and we are in God’s Hands. Bi the 
thought our best conifbrt and protection.” ’ 

Bridgenorth now signed to Julian.to follow him, which he du|, ac¬ 
companied, or rather conducted, by the two guards who had first dis-, 



200 


I'fiVEnn- OV THE PEAK. 


armed him. Yvli 'ii they Imd from the ap.irt,menf, and were at 

the door of the outwjD’d hall, Bri(lf>'enorth asked Julian whether he 
sliould consider him as under parole; in which case, he said, he would 
di.sfter.se witli all other serairitj but his own promise. 

Poveril, who could not help hofiiiiff aomew'hat from the favourable 
and unreseniful manner in which he was treated Irjr one whose life he 
liad so recently attempted, replied, without hesitation, that he would 
{five his ftiirole for twenty-fotir hours, neither to attempt to escajtehy 
force nor hv flif;lit. 

.“It i.s wisely said,” replied Bridffcnorth; “for though you might 
cau.se hloodshed, be assured that your utmost efforts could do no ser¬ 
vice to your parents.—Horses there—horses to the court-yard! ” 

The Iratnpling of horses was soon heard; and iu obedience to 
Brhlgenorth’s signid, and in compliance with his ]>romisc, Julian 
mounted one which was presimted to him, and j)rej>ared to leave the 
liouse of his fathers, in which bis parents wore now prisoners, and to 
go, he knew not whilher, under the custody of one known to bo the 
a)icient enemy of his family. Ho was rather sur[)rised at observing 
that Bridgenorth and he were about to travel without any other at¬ 
tendants. 

■\Vhcii they were mounted, and as they rode slowly towards the 
outer gate of the coiiit-yarJ, Bridgenorth said to him, “It is not 
every one who would thus uiivc-servedly eommit his safety, by travel¬ 
ling at night, and unaided, with the hot-hraiiied youth who so lately 
attenifilcd his life.” 

“ Master Bridgenorth,” said Julian, “ I might tell you truly that 1 
knew you not at the time w'heii 1 directed iny weapon against you ; 
hut I must al...o add, tliat the cause in whicli 1 used it might have 
rendered me, men hud 1 known you, a slight respiuder of your per¬ 
son. At fireseiit 1 do kiiowyifti; and have ueilher malice again.st 
your jiersoii, nor the liberty of a fiarent to fight for. Besides, you 
Lave my word ; and when vvas a Pcveril kiiovfii to break it ?” 

“ Ay,’’ i i'filied Ids comiiaiiioii, “ a Peveril—a I’everiJ of the Peak I 
.—a name wliich has long sounded like a war-tiumpet in the laud, but 
■p'hich has now fierhafis sounded its last loud note. Look back, young 
tnan, on tin; darksome tiuTots of your father’s house, which uplift, 
themselves as proudly on the brow of the hill as their owners raised 
tlieiiiselve.s above the kons of their people. Think upon your father, 
a captive—yourself in some, sort a fugitive—^your light qtieuehed— 
your glory abased—your estate wrecked and impoverished. Think 
that Providence has subjected the destinies of the race of Pcveiil to 
one whom, iu their aristocratic jiride, they held as a plelician upstart. 
Think of this; and when you again boast of your ancestry, remem¬ 
ber that He who raiseth the lowly can also abase the high iu heart.” 

Julian did indeed gaze for an instant, with a swelling heart, upon 
the dimly-seen turrets of his paternal iniiiision, on whitdi poured the 
moonlight, mixed with long shadows of the towers and frees. But 
wliilq he sadly ackiiovylcd^ed the trutli of Bridgenorth’s observation, 
. he fe.t indignant at his ill-timed triunijih. “If fortune had fidlowed 
wortji,” he said, “ the Castle of Marlindale, and the name of Peveril, 
had afforded no room for their enemy’s vainglorious boast. But 
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tlionc who have stood high on I'^ortune’s wheel, nhide by the 
ccn. oqiu'ncc of its revolutions. Thus imich 1 will at li.-usi say foi- u y 
father B house, that it ha.s not stood unlioiioured ; nor will it. fall—if 
it is to fall—unlainented. Forbear, then, if you are indeed the t'hi is- 
tiaii you call yourself, to exult in the inisfortmies of others, or t(. con¬ 
fide in your own. prosperity. If the light of our house be now 
qunuuhcd, God can rekindle it in Ilis own good time.” 

I’everil broke off in e.vlreme Bur))risc; for aij he spake the la,st 
words, the bright red heaina of the family beacon began again to 
glimmer Iroin its wonted watch-tower, ciieckering the pale nioou- 
beani with a ruddier glow. liridgenorth also gazed on this unex¬ 
pected illumination witli surprise, and not, ns it seemed, without di.s- 
quictnde. “ Young- man,” he resumed, ‘‘ it can scarcely be but I hat 
iicaven intends to work great things by your hand, so singularly has 
that augury followed on your words.” 

Ho saying, he put his horse once more in motion; and looking 
hack, from time to time, as if to assure himself that the hcacon of the 
('astle was actually rekindled, he led the way tlirough the well-known 
])atlisand alleys to his own house of Moultrassic, followed by I’everil, 
who, although sensible that the light might la- altogt-ther accidental, 
coidd not but receive as a good omen aii event so intimately connecl- 
ed with the traditions mid usages of liis family. 

They aliglited at the hall-door, whicli was hastily op<-iicd by a 
female; and while the det'p tone of liridgenorth called on the groom 
to lake their horses, the well-known voiee of his dangliter Alice was 
heard to exelaim in thanksgiving to God, who had restored her 
father in safety. 


GIIAPTEU XXIV. 

•> 

Wf uiect. RH men ecepUaiitoniH in a dream. 

Which slide, Rud eiirn, and move their lips, 

Blit make no bound ; or, If they utter vi»ico, 

*'rh hut a low and undistingnisii'd moaning, 

Which lias nor word nor souse of utter'd eouud. 

'J'/ic Ch>flain. 

Wb said, at the conclusion of the last cha])ler, that a female form 
ajipcared at the door of Moultrassic-Ilall; and that the well-known 
accents of Alice Bridgenorth were heard to hail the return of her 
father, from what she naturally drctuled as a perilous visit to the 
Castle of Martindale. 

Julian, who followed his conductor with a thndihing lieart into the 
lighted hall, was therefore jirenared to see her whom lie best loved, 
Villi her arms thrown around her father. I’he inslant .she had (put¬ 
ted his paferiial embrace, she was aware of the unexpeetud guest who 
had reluriii-d in his company. A deep blush, rapidly sueeeeded by 
deadly palenes.s. and again by a slighter sufi'usion, showed plaiily to 
her lover tlmt big sudden appearance was anything but indiffereiit to 
her. He bowed ])rofoinully—a courtesy which she returned with 
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equal formiUity, but did uot venture to npijroach more nearly, feel¬ 
ing at once the delicacy of Ida own situation and of hers. 

Major Bridgenorth turned Ids cold, fl.xed, grey, melancholy glance 
first on the one of them and then on the other. “ Some/’ he said, 
gravely, “ would, in my case, have avoided this meeting; but 1 have 
confidence in yon both, (dthough you are young, and beset with the 
snares incidental to your age. There are those within who should 
not know that ye have been acquainted. Wherefore be wise, and be 
as strangers to' each other.” 

Julian and Alice exchanged glances as her father turned from 
them, and lifting a lamp which stood in the entrance-hall, led the 
way to the interior apartment. There was little of consolation in 
this exchange of looks; for the sadness of Alice’s glance was mingled 
with fear, and that of Julian clouded by an anxious sense of doubt. 
The look also was but momentary; for Alice, springing to her father, 
took the light out of his hand, and, stepping before him, acted as the 
usher of both into the large oaken parroar,^ which has been already 
mentioned as the apartment in which Bridgenorth had spent the 
hours of dejection which followed the death of his consort and family. 
It was now lighted up os for the reception of company; and five or 
six persons sat in it, m the plain, bhick, stiif dress, which was affected 
by the formal Puritans of the time, in evidence of their contempt of 
the manners of the luxurious Court of Charles the Second; amongst 
whom, excess of extravagance in apparel, like excess of every other 
kind, was highly fashionable. 

Julian at first glanced his eyes but slightly along the range of grave 
and severe faces which composed this society— men, sincere pcihaps, 
in their pretensions to a superior purity of conduct and morals, but in 
whom that high praise was somewhat chastened by an affected aus¬ 
terity in dress and manners, allied to those Pharisees of old who 
made broad their phylactcnes, and would be seen of man to fast, 
and to discharge witli rigid inmctunlity the Observances of fhe law. 
Their dress was almost uniformly a black cloak and double^ cut 
straight and close, and uudecorated with lace or embroidery of any 
kind, black Flemish breeches and hose, square-toed shoes, with largo 
roses made of sorgo ribbon. Two or three had hirgc loose boots of 
calf-leather, and almost every one was begirt with a long rapier, 
which was suspended by leathern thongs to a plain belt of buflT, or of 
black leather. One or two of the elder guests, whose hair had been 
thinned by time, had their heads covered with a skullcap of black 
silk or velvet, which, being drawn down betwixt the ears and the 
skull, and nermitting no hair to escape, occasioned the former to 
project in the ungraceful manner which may be remarked in old pic¬ 
tures, and which procured for the Puritans the term of “ prickeai'ed 
Roundheads,” so unceremoniously applied to them by their contem- 
poraries. 

_ These worthies were ranged against the wall, each in Bis ancient 
higk backed, long-legged chair, neither looking towards, nor appa- 
reutff discoursing with each other, hut plimgeu in their own reflee- 
tiouiu or awaiting, like an assembly of Quakers, the quickening 
jiowfr of divine inspiration. 
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Mi^jor Bridgenortli "lulcd nlong thi^ forinnl socioly with noiseless 
Steji, and a composed, severity of manner resembling their own. Ho 
nau.sed before each in succes.sion, and apparently communicated, as 
lie passed, the transactions of the evening, and the circumstance,s 
under which the hpir of Jtlartindale Castle wa.s now a guest at Moul- 
trassie-Hall. Each seemed to .stir at his brief detail, like a range of 
statues in an enchanted hall, starting into something like life as a 
talisman is applied to them successively. Most or them, as they 
heard the nanative of their host, cast upon Julian a look of curiosity, 
blended with haughty scorn and the consciousness of spiritual supe¬ 
riority; though, m one or .two instances, the milder influences of 
compassion were sufficiently visible.—Peverll would have undergone 
this gauntlet of eyes with liiore impatience, had not his own been for 
the time engaged in following the motions of Alice, who glided 
through the apartment; and only speaking very briefly, and in whis- 
jiers, to one or two of the company who addressed her, took her 
place beside a treble-hooded old lady, the only female of the party, 
and nddrcs.scd herself to her in such earnest conversation as might 
dispense with her raising her head, or looking at any others in the 
company. 

Her father put a que.stiou, to which she was obliged to return an 
answer—“ Wlierc was Mistress Debbitcli ?” 

“ She had gone out," Alice replied, “ early after sunset, to visit 
some old acquaintances in the neighbourhootl, and she was not yet 
retunicd.” 

Major Bridgeuorth made a gesture indicative of displeasure: and, 
not content with that, c-vpre.sscd his determined resolution that IJame 
Deborah should no longer remain a member of his family. “ I will 
have those,” he said aloud, and w'ithont regarding the presence of his 
guests, “and those only, around me, who know to keep within the 
sober and modest bouads of a Christian family. Who pretends to 
more freedom, must go out from among ns, as not heiiig of us.” 

A deep and emphatic humming noise, which was at that time 
the mode in which the Purilnus signified their applause, as well of 
the doctrines expres.sed by a favourite divine in tlie pulpit as of those 
delivered in private society, ratified the approbation of the assessors, 
and scorned to secure the dismission of the unfortunate govci'iiantc, 
who stood thus detected of having strayed out of bounds. Even 
Pevoril, altliough he had reaped considerable advantages, in his early 
aciiuaintaucc with Alice, from the mercenary and gossiping disposi¬ 
tion of her governess, conld not hear of her dismissal without apurn- 
hation, so much was ho desirous that, in the hour of diflieulty wfiich 
might soon approach, Alice might have the benefit of countenance 
and advice from one of her own se-v, of better manners, and less 
suspicious probity, than Mistress Debbitcli. 

Almost Immediately after this communication had taken place, a 
servant in mourning showed hbi thin, pinched, and wrinkled v^ge 
in the apartment, announcing, with a voice more like a passing^ bell 
than the herald of a hanciuet, that refreshments were provided# on 
adjoining apartment. Gravely leading the way, with his daugjiter 
oil one side, and the puritanical female whom we have, distinguished 
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on the other, Bridgenorth himself ushered his company, who followed, 
with little attention to order or ceremony, into the eating-room, wheiw 
a substantial supjujr was provided. 

In this manner, Peveril, although entitled, according to ordinary 
cererounial, to some d((gree of precedence—a niattpr at that time con¬ 
sidered of much importance, altliough now little regarded—was left 
among the last of those who quitted the parlour; and might indeed 
have brought tip the rear of all, Iiad not one of the company who 
was himself late in the retreat, bowed and resigned to Julian the 
rank in tlie company which had l)een usurped by ot.hers. 

This act of politeness naturally induced Julian to examine the 
features of the person who had oflered liim tiiis civility: and. he 
started to observe, under the pinelied velvet cap, and above the 
short band-strings, the countenance of Gaiilesse, as he'called hiin- 
self—Ills companion on the preceding evening, lie looked again 
and again, especially wlien all were placed at the supper board, and 
when, conscqueiilly, he had frequent ojiportniiities of observiug this 
person fixedly, without any breach of good iiiauiiors. At first ho 
wavered in Ins belief, and was much inclined to doubt the reality of 
liis recollection ; for the diflbrciicc of dress wa.s sucli as to efl’ect a 
.considerable change of appearance; and the countenance itself, far 
from exhibiting anything marked or memorable, was one of those 
ordinary visages which we see almost without remarking them, and 
which leave our memory so soon as the olijcet is withdrawn from 
our eyes. But the impression upon his mind returned, and became 
stronger, until it induced him to wiifcli with peculiar attentiou the 
maniiiTS of tlie individual wlio had thus atlraeted his notice. 

During the time of a very prolonged grace before meat, which 
was delivered by one of llic eompaiiy —who, from his Geneva baud 
and serge donhlet, presided, as .luliah supposed, over some dissent¬ 
ing congregation—he noticed that tlii.s nianirkept the same demure 
and severe cast of coniiteiianee usnaliy afl'eclcd by the I’uritans, and 
which ratlier caricatured the reverence iiiiqiiestioiiably due upon 
Bueli oeeasioiis. His eyes were turned upward, and his luige pent¬ 
house hat, with a high crown and broad brim, held in hotli hands 
before him. rose and fell with the cadences of the speaker's voice; 
thus marking time, as it were, to Uie periods of the beuedieliou. 
Yet wheii the slight bustle took place which attends the adjusting of 
chairs, &c., as men sit down to table, Julian’s eye encountered tliat 
of the stranger; and as their looks met, there glanced from those 
of the latter an expression of satirical humour and scorn, which 
setmied to intimate internal ridicule of the gravity of his x>rcsent 
demeanour. 

Julian i^ain sought to fix his eye, in order to ascertain that he 
had not mistaken the tendency of this transient expression, but tlie 
stranger did not allow liim another opportunity. He might have 
heeu di.scovered by the tone of his voice; but tlie indivuluarin qiies- 
tiou* spoke little, and in whispers, which was indeed ttie fashion of 
the: wiiole company, whose demeanour at table resembled that of 
&lot*mers at a funeral feast. 

The entertainment itself was coarse, though plentiful; and must, 
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iicoordin" to Julian’s opinion, be distasteful to one so exquisitely 
skilled ill j?ood clieer, and so eiipiible of enjoying-, eritieal)-,' and 
scientifically, tlio genial preparations of bis companion, .Smitli, as 
Uaiilesse had shon'ii himself on thopvecediitg cveuiiiff. Accordingly, 
upon close ohservui'ion, jic reinaikcd (hat the food -whicli he took 
upon his plate remained there uiieonsumed; mid that his actual 
Slipper consisted only of a crust of bread, v/ith a glass of wine. 

The repast -was hiirried over with the haste of those -who tliiiih it 
shame, if not sin, to make mere animal enjoyments the means of 
consinniiig time, or of roceivinjf pleasureand -when men wijicd 
their nioulhs and mustaches, Julian remarked that the object of his 
curiosity used a hamlkerehief of the finest camln-ie—an article rather 
inconsiiitcut with the exterior plainness, not to say coarseness, of Ids 
appearance, lie. used also several of the more minute refiiieraents, 
then only observed at tables of the liig-licr rank; and Julian thoUglit 
be could discern, at every tm-u, sometbinfr of couriJy maiiuers and 
grestures, niider the iircciso and rustic simplicity of the character 
wiiich he had assumed.’ 

But if this w ere indeed that same Ouiiilesse -with whom Julian had 
met on the jireccdiug- evening, and who had boasted the facility with 
which he could as.sumo any character which ho pleased to represent 
for the time, wlmt could he* the purpose of his present disguise? lie 
was, if his own word.s could ho credited, a person of some importance, 
who dared to defy tlie danger of those oflmers and informers, before 
wlioin all ranks at that time trembled; nor was lie likely, as Juliaii 
eoiiceivcil, without some strong purpose, to subject himself to sucli a 
nmsqiierade as the present, whicli eoidd not he otherwise tdian irk¬ 
some to one whose conversation proclaimed him of light life and free 
opinions. Was his appearance liero for good or for evil? Did it 
respect his father’s house, or his own person, or the family of Bridge- 
north ? Was the real ekaraeter of <#aiilesse known to the master of 
the house, inllcxible as he, was in all whicli concerned Pioriils as well 
as religion ? If not, might not the niachmations of a brain so enbtile, 
afl'ect the peace and hnppiiie.ss of Alice Bridgenorth 1 

Tliese were questions which no reflection could enable Peveril (o 
answer. His eyes glanced from Alice, to the stranger; and new 
fears, and imdcfiuod suspieions, in which the safety of tliat beloved iiiul 
lovely girl was implicated, mingled with the deep anxiety which already 
oceiipied his mind, on account of his father, and Ids father’s house. 

lie was in this tumult of mind, when, after a thanksgiving as long 
as the grace, the company arose from tabic, and were instantly sum¬ 
moned t o tlio exercise of family worship. A. train of domestics, grave, 
sad, and melancholy as their superiors, glided in to assist at tliis act 
of devotion, and ranged themselves at the lower end of the apart- 
meut. Most of these men were armed with long tucks, as tlie straight 
stabbing swords, much used by Cromwell’s soldiery, were then called. 
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of devotion. The ministry of him whom Julian had supposed a 
preacher, was not used on this occasion. Major Bridgenorth him¬ 
self read and expounded a chapter of Scripture, with much strength 
and manliness of expression, although so as not to escape the charge 
of fanaticism. The nineteentli chapter of Jeremiah was the portion 
of Scripture which he selected; in which, under the type of breaking 
a potter’s vessel, the prophet presages the desolation of the Jews. 
The lecturer was not naturally elooueut; but a strong, deep, and 
sincere conviction of the truth of wnat he said, supplied him with 
language of energy and fire, as he drew a parallel between the 
abominations of the worship of Baal and the comiptions of the 
Church of Rome—so favourite a topic with the Puritans of tliat 
period; and denounced against the Catholics, and those who favoured 
them, that hissing and desolation which the prophet directed against 
the city of Jerusalem. Ilis hearers made a yet closer application 
than the lecturer himself suggested; and many a dark proud eye 
intimated, by a glance on Julian, that on his father’s house were 
already, in some part, realised those dreadful maledictions. 

The lecture finished, Bridgenorth summoned them to unite with 
him in prayer; and on a slight change of aiTangcments amongst 
the company, wliich took place as they were about to kneel down, 
' Julian found his place next to the single-minded and beantiM object 
of his affection, os she knelt, in her loveliness, to adore her Creator. 
A short time was permitted for mental devotion; during which, 
Peveril could hear her half-hrcathed petition for the promised bless- 
ins^ of peace on earth, and good-will towards the children of men. 

The prayer which ensued was in a different tone. It was poured 
forth by the same person who had officiated as chaplain at the table; 
and was in the tone of a Boanerges, or Hon of Thunder—a denouncer 
of crimes—an invoker of jadgments—iilmost a prophet of evil and 
of destruction. The testimonies and the ains of the day were not 
forgotten—the mysterious murder of Sir Edmonsbm'y Godfrey was 
insisted upon—and thanks and praise were offered, that the very 
night on which they were assembled had not seen another offering 
of a Protestant magistrate to the bloodthirsty fnry of the rovengc- 
fnl Catholics. 

_ Never had Julian found it more difficultj during an act of devo¬ 
tion, to maintain liis mind in a frame befitting the posture and the 
occasion; and when'he heard the speaker return thanks for the 
downfall and devastation of his family, he was strongly tempted to 
have started upon his feet, and charged him with oflcring a tribute, 
stained witli falsehood and calumny, at the tlmonc of truth itself. 
He however, an impulse which it would have been insanity 

to lmve_ yield^ to, and his jiatieucc was not without its reward; for 
when his fair neighbour arose from her knees, the lengthened and 
prolonged prayer being at last concluded, he observed Wiat her eyes 
werp streaming with tears; and one glance with which site looked 
at him in that moment, showed more of affectionate interest for him 
in lv|j fallen fortunes and precarious condition, than he had been able 
to ojptain from her when his worldly estate seemed so much the more 
exalted of the two. 
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Cheered n.nd fortified with tlic conviction tlutt one bosom in the 
company, mid that in which he must eagerly longed to secure an in¬ 
terest, sympathised with his distress, he felt strong to endure what¬ 
ever was to follow, and shrunk not from the stem still smile with 
which, one by one, the meeting regarded him, as, gliding to their 
several places of repose, they indulged themselves at parting with a 
look of triumph on one whom they considered as their captive enemy. 

Alice also passed by her lover, her eyes fixed on the ground, and 
answered his low obeisance without raisuig them. Tlie room was 
now empty, but for Bridgenorth and his guest, or prisoner; for it is 
difficult to say in which capacity Pevorif ought to regard himself. 
He took an old brazen lamp from the tabic, and, leaning the way, 
said at the same time, “1 must be the uncourtly diamlmrloin who 
am to usher you to a idace of repose, more rude, perhaps, tluui you 
have been accustomed to occupy." 

Julian followed him in silence up an old-fashioned winding stair¬ 
case, within a turret. At the lauding-place oil the top was a small 
apartment, wliorc an ordinaiy pallet-bod, two chairs, and a small 
stone table, wore the only funiitnro. “ Yoiir bed,” continued Bridge- 
north, os if desirous to prolong their interview, “is not of the softest; 
blit innocence sleeps as sound upon straw as on down." 

“Sorrow, Major Bridge.nortb, finds little rest on either,” replied 
Julian. “ Tell me—for you seem to await some question from me— 
what is to be the fate of my parent' •) why you separate me from 
them?” 

Bridgenorth, for answer, indicated wi,ai his finger the mark which 
his couulouancc still showed frori the explosion of Julian’s pistol. 

“Tliat,’’ replied Julian, “is not the real cause of your proceedings 
against mo. It caiii'''t bo that you, who have been a soldier, and 
arc a man, can be sU'‘{iriscd ou displeased by my interference in the 
defetjee of my father. Above all, you cannot, and I must needs say 
you do not, believe that I would have r.aised my hand against you 
personally, had there been a moment’s time for recognition.” 

“1 may grant all this,” said Bridgenorth; “but what tiic better 
are you for my good opinion, or for the ease with which I can for¬ 
give you the injury which you aimed at me? You are in my custody' 
as a magistrate, accused or abetting the foul, bloody, and heathenish 
plot for the cstablislmiciit of Popery, the murder of the King, and 
the general massacre of all true Protestants.” 

“And on what grounds, eitlilr of fact or suspicion, dare any one 
accuse me of such a crime ? ” said Julian. “ 1 nave hardly heard of 
the plot, save by tlie month of common, nimour, which, while it 
speaks of nothing else, takes care to say nothing distinctly even on 
that subject.” 

“It may be enough for me to tell you,” replied Bridgenorth, “and 
perliaps it is a word too much, that yon are a discovered intriguer 
—a spied SOT—^ivho carries tokens and messages betwixt the Popish 
Countess of Derby and the Catholic party m London. You nave 
not conducted your matters with such discretion but Hurt tln^-is 
well known, and can be sufficiently proved. To this charge, wwch 
you are well aware you cannot deny, these men, Everett and Dan^r- 
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lii'U!, nrc not miwilliiig to add, from tlie recollection of your face, 
otlior imssas'es, wliicli will certainly cost you yonr life when you 
come before a I'rotestaiit jury.” 

“ They lie like villains,” said Peveril, “ who hold me accessory to 
any plot eithiw ajjaiiist the Ivinw, the uatioii, or 4he state of roliftiou; 
and for the Countess, her loyalty has been too loiijr, and too highly 
proved, to perjuit her being’ implicated in such iujurioiis suspicioW" 
“What she has already done,” said Bridg’cnorth, his lace darken¬ 
ing as he s|)okc, “against the faithful champions of pure religion, 
halh siiflioieiitly shown of what stie is capable. Khe hath betaken 
herself to her rock, and sits, as she thinks, in security, like the eagle 
repo.sing after his bloody banrpiet. But the arrow of the fonder 
may yet reach her—the shaft is whetted—the how is bended—and 
it will be soon seen wbether Anialek or Israel shall prevail. But 
for thee, Julian Peveril—why should 1 conceal it from tiicc?—my 
heart yearns for thee as a woman’s for her first-born. To thee I will 
give, at the. expense of my own reputation—pis-liaps at the risk of 
tiersomil susjiieion—for who, in these days of doubt, sliall he exempted 
li’iijn it?—to tlice, 1 sav, 1 will give mea'us of e.scupe, wliicli else were 
im])ossiWe to tiioe. 'I'lie staircase of this turret descends to the gar¬ 
dens—the posicTii-giiie is unlatehed—on the right hand lie the stablc.s, 
where voti will find your own horse—lake it, and make for Ijivorpool 
—1 will give you creu'i.t with a friend under the name of Simon Simon¬ 
son, one per.Wnted by .‘he prelates, and he will e.vpedile your pas¬ 
sage from the kingdom.’'' 

“Major Bridgcnorili,” said Jul.mn, “I will not deceive you. Were 
I to accept your oiler of freedom, 'ti would be to attend to a higher 
call than that of mere self-preservatioii. My futlier is in danger — 
niy mother in sorrow— the voices of religiOiV ; and natm’o call me to 
their side. I am their only child— th«r only laaio: 1 will aid them, 
or iierisli with them! ” ' * 

‘‘ Ti.’ou art mad,” said Bridgeiiorth—“ aid tln-iu thou canst not— 
perish with them thou well may’st, and even accelerate their ruin; 
for, in addition to the charges with which thy unluippy fatlicr is 
loaded, it wouhl_ he no slight aggravation, that while lie meditated 
anning and calling together the Catholics and High Chnrchmcn of 
Cheshire and 1 icrhyslur^ his son should prove to he the confidential 
agent of the. Countess of Derby, vilio aided her in making good her 
Stronghold agaiinst the Protestant commissioners, and was despatched 
by her to open secret communication with tlie Popish interest in 
London.” 

“ You have twice stated me as such an agent,” said Peveril, re¬ 
solved that his silence should not be construed into an admission of 
th® charge, though he felt that it was in some degree weU founded— 
“ What reason have you for such an allegation ?’’ 

“Will it suffice for a proof of my intimate acquaintance with your 
mystery,”^ replied Bridgeiiorth, “ if I shoiild repeat to you the last 
words which the Countess used to you when you left the Castle of 
thiifrAmalekitish woman ? Thus she spoke: ‘I am now a forlorn 
wimjw, she said, ‘whom sorrow has made selfish.’” 
ieicrij siw’tod, for thc.se mciv (he very words the Countess had 
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used; but lie instantly recovered himself, and replied, “Be vonr in* 
formation of what nature it will, 1 deny, and I defy it, so far as it 
fittiiclies aught like guilt to me. There lives not a man more iimo- 
eeiitof a disloyal thought, or of a traitorous purpose. Wluit I say 
for myself, 1 will, to t|je best of my knowledge, say and maintain 
on account of thcTioble Countess, to wliom 1 am indebted for nur¬ 
ture." 

“Perish, tlien, in thy obstinacy!” said Bridgehorth; and turning 
hastily from him, he left the room, and Julian heard him liasten 
down the narrow staircase, as if distrusting his own resolution. 

AVitli a heavy heart, yet witli that coniideuce in an overruling Pro¬ 
vidence which never I'or.sakes a good and brave man, Peveril betook 
himself to his lowly phice of repose. 


ClIAPTEll XXV. 

The coureo of human life is chanj^eful 
A» hi tlio fi'-Ult; Tvittti ami wandenng rill ; 

Or, iiko tilt) (iuucr; which tho wiM-bteeza wtnivedi 
Artiifist tl'o hiiipii rtcuuf taileii icavuii, 

W'biclJ now Its brcatli tH-iWiv Kiwii, now towtes lii{;!i, 
llpitts to tliti oarfh. or wail.s to middle .^ky. 
i^ueii, iiiiil iio vaiico, Liiepiticurious piny 
Of futo wif frail It '.tuc of a day ! 

Anonymous, 

WninsT, overcome with fatigue, ami worn out hy anxiety, Julian 
Pi-vcril slumbered as a i>risonor in the house of his hereditary enemy, 
Fortune wa.s preparing his release by one of those sudden froljcs 
nidi whieh she h'ves u> conTmind the calculations and expectancies 
of tmniiinit.y ; and as she fixes on strange agents for such purposes, 
.slie coudesconded to emiiloy, on tlie present occasion, no less a per- 
iiomige than Mistress Duhorali Debbiteli. 

Instigated, doubtless, by die pristine reminiscences of former 
times, no sooner had that most prudent and consirlei'ate dame found 
herself in the vicinity of the scenes of her earlier days, than she be- 
tiiouglit lierself of a visit to the aneicot housekeeper of Martindale 
t 'lustle, Dame Ellesmere by name, who, long retired from active ser¬ 
vice, resided at tlie keeper’s lodge, in the west thicket, with her 
nephew, Lance Outram, subsisting upon tiie savings of her better 
dajs, and on a small pensiou allowed by Sir Geofl'rey to her age and 
faithful services. 

Now Diune Ellesmere and Mistress Deborah had not hy any 
means been formerly on so friendly a footing as this haste to visit 
her might be supposed to intimate. But years had taught Deborah 
to forget and forgive; or perhaps she had no special objection, 
under cover of a visit to Dame Ellesmere, to take the chance of see¬ 
ing what changes time had made on her old admirer the 
Both inhabitants wore in tlie cottage, when, after having seen her 
master set forth on his expedition to the Castle, Mistress Del(bitc% 
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dressed in her very best gown, footed it through gutter, and over 
stile, and by pathway green, to knock at their door, and to lift the latch 
at the hospitable invitation which bade her come in. 

Dame Ellesmere’s eyes were so dim, that, even with the aid of 
spectacles, she failed to recognise, in the porjly and mature person¬ 
age who entered their cottage, the tight, well-msWc lass, who, piij- 
suming on her good looks and ilippaht tongue, had so often provoked 
her by insiibordinntion; and her former lover, the redoubted Lance, 
not being conscious that ale had given rotuudity to his own figure, 
wMch was formerly so slight and active, and that brandy had trans¬ 
ferred to his nose the colour which had once occupied his cheeks, 
was unable to discover that Deborah’s French cap, composed of sar¬ 
senet and Brussels Ince, shaded the features which had so often pro¬ 
cured him a rebuke from Dr Dummerar, for suffering his eyes, during 
the time of prayers, to wander to the maid-servants’ bench. 

In brief, the blushing visitor was compelled to make herself 
known; and when known, was received by aunt and nephew wilh 
tlie most sincere cordiality. 

The home-brewed was produced; and, in lieu of more vulgar food, 
a few slices of venison presently hissed in tlie frying-pan, giving 
strong room for inference that Lance Outram, in his capacity of 
keeper, neglected not his own cottage when he supplied the hirdcr 
at the Castle. A modest sip of the excellent Derbyshire ale, and a 
taste of the highly-seasoned hash, soon placed Deborah entirely at 
home with her old acquaintance. 

Having put all necessary questions, and received all suitable an¬ 
swers, ro.spectiiig the state of tlie neighbourhood, and such of her 
own friends as continued to reside there, the couvereation began 
rather to flag, until Deborah found tlic art. of again renewing its 
interest by communicating to her friends the dismal intelligence 
that they must soon look for de-adly bad iiewj) from the Castle; for 
that her present master, MiyorBridgcnorth, had been summoned, by 
some great people from London, to assist in taking her old master, Bir 
Geofl'rey; and that all Master Bridgenorth’s servants, and several 
other persons whom she named, friends and adherents of the same 
iiiterest, had assembled a force to surprise the Castle; and that as 
Sir Geoffrey wa-s now so old, and gouty withal, it could not be ex¬ 
pected he should make the defence he was wont; and then he was 
known to be so stout-hearted, that it was not to ho supposed that ho 
would yield up without stroke of sword; and then if he was killed, 
as he was like to he, amongst tbora that liked never a bone of his 
body, and now had him at their mercy, why, in that case, she. Dame 
Deborah, woidd look upon Lady Pevcril as little belter than a dead 
woman; and undoubtedly there would be a general mourning through 
all that country, where they had such great kin; and silks were 
likely to rise on it, as Master Lutestring, the mercer of Chesterfield, 
was like to feel in his purse bottom. But for her p'oi t, let matters wag 
how tlunr would, an if Master Julian Peveril was to come to his own, 
she comd give as near a guess as e’er another who was likely to be 
Ladv at Martiiidale. 

Thetext of this lecture, or, iu other w'ords, the fact that Bridge- 
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north was gone with a party to attack Sir Geoffrey Pevcr-il in his own 
Castle of Martindalo, sounded so stunningly strange in the cars of 
those old retainers of his family, that they had no power either to 
attend to Mistress Deborah’s inferences, or to iuternint the velocity 
of speech with whic^ she.pourcd them forth. And when at length 
she made a breathless pause, all that poor Dame Ellesmere could 
reply, was the emphatic question, “Bridgenorth brave Pcvcril of the 
Peak!—Is the woman mad ? ” 

“ Come, come, dame,” said Deborah, “ woman me no more than I 
woman you. I hare not been called Mistress at the head of the table 
for so many years, to be woman’d here by you. And for the news, it 
is as true as that you are sitting there in a white hood, who will wear 
a black one ere long.” 

“Lance Outram,” said the old woman, “make out, if thou be ’si a 
man, and listen about if aught stirs up at the Castle.” 

“ If there should,” said Outram, " 1 am even too long here; ” and 
he caught up his crossbow, and one or two arrows, and rushed out of 
the cottage. 

“ Well-a-day! ” said Mistress Deborali, “ see if my nows have not 
frightened aw.ay Lance Outram too, whom Uict used to say notliing 
could start. But do not take on so, dame; for 1 dare say if the Castle 
and the lands psvss to my new master, Major Bridgenorth, as it is like 
they will—for I have heard that ho has powerful debts over the estate 
—3'on shall have my good word with him, and 1 promise yon he is no 
bad man; something precise about preaching and praying, smd about 
the dress which one should wear, which, I must own, beseems not a 
g ntlcmau, as, to be sure, every woman knows best what becomes 
her. But for yoUj dame, tliat wear a prayer-book at your girdle, 
with your housowife-case, and never change the fashion of your 
white hood, I dare say he will, not grudge you the little matter you 
need, and are not able to win.” 

“Out, sordid jade!”exclaimed Dame Ellesmere, her very flesh 
quivering betwixt approbension and anger, “ and hold your peace 
this instant, or I will find those that shall flay the very liide from 
Uiec with dog-whips. Hast thou cat thy noble master’s bread, not 
only to betray bis trust, and fly from his service, but wouldst thou 
come here, like an ill-omened bird as tliou art, to triumph over his 
downfall ? ” 

“ Nay, dame,” said Deborali, over whom the violence of the old 
woman had obtained a certain predominance; “ it is not I that say it 
—only the warrant ofthe I^arliamcnt folks.” 

“I tliouglit we had done with their warrants evpr since the blessed 
twenty-ninth of May,” said the old housekeeper of Maitiudale Castle; 
“but this I tell thee, sweetheart, that I have seen such warrants 
crammed, at the sword’s point, down the throats of them that 
brought them; and so shall this be, if there is one true man left to 
drink of the Dove.” 

As she spoke, Lance Outram re-entered the cottage. “ Naunt,” he 
said in dismay, “ I doubt it is true what she says, 'f he beaeoii-towor 
is as black ns my bolt. No Pole-star of Pcveril. What docs that 
betoken r ’’ 
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“Death, ruin, and capiivity,” exclaimed old Ellesmere. “Make 
for the Castle, thou knare. Thrust in thy great body. Strike for 
the house that bred thee and fed tliee; and if thou art buried under 
the ruins, thou dicat a man’s death.” 

“ Nay, nauut, I sliall not be slack,” answered Qutram. “But here 
come folks that I warrant can tell ns more on’t.” 

One or two of the female servants, who had fled from the Castle 
during the ulahn, now rushed in with various reports of llie case; 
but all agreeing that a hotly of armed men were in possession of the 
Castle, and that Major Bridgenorth had taken young Master Julian 
prisoner, and coaiveyed him down to Monltrassio-Uall, with his feet 
tied tuidcr the belly of the nag—a shameful sight to be seen—and he 
so well bom and so handsome. 

Lance scratched his head; and though feeling the duty incumbent 
itpou him as a faithful servant, which was indeed specially dinned 
into him by the cries and exclamations of his aunt, he seemed not a 
little dubious how to conduct himself. “ 1 would to God, nauut,” 
lie said at last, “ that old 'Whifakcr wore alive now, with his long 
stories about Marston-moor and lidgc-bill, that made ns all vawn our 
jaws off their hinges, in spite of broiled rashers and double-beer! 
When a man is missed, be is moaned as they say; and I would rather 
• than a broad piece ho bad been here to liave sorted this matter, for 
it is clean out of my way as a woodsman, that have no skill of war. 
But dang it, if old fc>ir Geoffrey go to the wall without a knock for it! 
—Here you, Nell ’’—(speaking to one of the fugitive maidens from 
the Castle)—“ but, no—yon have not the heart of a cal, and are 
afraid of your own shadow by moonlight- -But, Cis, you are a stout¬ 
hearted wench, and know a buck fi-om a bullfinch. Hark thee, Cis, 
as you would wish to be married, get up fo the Castle again, and get 
thee in—thou best knowe.st whore—for thou bast oft gotten out of 
postern to a dance, or junketing, to my knowledge—Get ihee back 
to the Castle, as ye hope to be married—See toy lady—they cannot 
binder thee of that—my lady has a head worth twenty of ours—If I 
am to gather force, light np the beacon for a signal; and spare not 
a tar-barrel on’t. Thou may’st do it safe enough. I warrant the 
Konndheads busy with drink and plunder.—And, hark thee, say to 
niy lady 1 am gone down to the miners’ houses at Bonodventure. 
The rogues were mutinying for their wages but yesterday; they will 
be all ready for good or bad. Let her send orders down to ine; or 
do yon come yourself, your legs are long emaigb.” 

” Wbctlier they arc or not. Master Lance (and yon know nothing 
of the mstlev), they shall do your errand to-nighl» for loye of the old 
Knight and bis lady." 

So Cisly Sellok, a kind of Derbyshire Camilla, who had won the 
smock at the foot-race at Ashhonnie, sprung forward towards the 
Castle, witli a sliced which few could have equalled. 

Tliere goes a mettled wench,” said Lance; “ and now, nannt, 
give mo tile old broadsword—it is above the bed-head—and my 
wood-knife; and I shall do well enough.” 

“And what h to become of me?” bleated the imfortunate Mistress 
' Deborah Dcbbiteli. 
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“You must remain here with my aunt, Mistress Deb; and, for 
old acqiiauitanco’ sake, she will take-care no harm befalls you; but- 
takc heed how you attempt to break bounds.” 

So saving, and popdering in his own mind the task which he had 
undertaKcn, the.Jiardy forester strode down the moonlight glade, 
BCiU'ccly hearing the blessuigs and cautions which Dame Ellesmere 
kept showering after liim. llis thoughts were not altogether war¬ 
like. “ What a tight ankle tlie jatle hath!—she trips it like a doe in 
summer over the dew. Well, but here arc the huts—Let us to this 

gear_Are ye all asleep, ye daramors, sinkers, and drift-drivers? 

turn out, ye subterranean badgew. Here is your master, Sir Geof¬ 
frey, dead, for aught you know or care. Do not you see the beacon 
is unlit, and you sit there like so many asses? ” 

“ Why,” answered one of tlie muicrs, who now began to come out 
of their huts, 

An he bo dead. 

He >vUl cat uo more bread.*' 

“ And you arc like to eat none neither," said Lance; " for the 
works will he presently stopped, and all of yon turned off.” 

“Well, and what of it, Ma.ster Lance? As good jilay for nought 
as work for nought Here is four w'ceks we liave scarce seen the 
colour of Sir Geoffrey’s coin; and you ask us to care whether he be 
(lead or iii life ? For you, that goes about, trotting ujioii your horse, 
and doing for work w'hat all men do for pleasure, it may be well 
enough; but it is another matter to be leaving God’s light, and bur¬ 
rowing all day and night in darkness, like a toad in a hole—that’s 
not to be done for nouglit, I trow; and if Sir Geoffrey is dead, his 
son! will suffer for’t; and if he’s alive, we’ll have him in the Barmuot 
Court.” 

“Hark ye, g'atfer,” said Lance, “and take notice, my mates, all 
of you,” for a coiisid(!rablc minihcr of these rude and subten'anean 
pciiple h.ad now assembled to hear tlie discussion—“Has Sir Geof¬ 
frey, think yon, ever put a penny in his pouch out of this same Bon- 
adveiiture jiiiiie ? ” 

“ I cannot aav as I think he lias,” answered old Ditcliley, the party 
who maintained the controversy. 

“Answer on yoiiv conscienee, though it bo but a leaden one, Do 
not you know that he hath lost a good penny?” 

“Why, I believe he may,” said Gaffer Ditcliley. “What then !— 
lose to-day, win to-morrow—the miner must eat in the mi'aii time.” 

“True; hut what will yon cat when Master Bridgeiiorth gets the 
land, that will not hear of a mine being wrought on nis own ground ? 
Will he work on at dead loss, think ye? ” demanded trusty Lance. 

“ Hridgenortli ?—^he of Moultrassie-Hnll, that stopped the great 
Felicity Work, on which his fatlier laid out, some say, ten tlionsand 
pounds, and never got in a penny' ? Why, what lias lie to do with 
Sir Geoffrey’s property down hero at Bonadventure? It was never 
his, I trow.” 

_ “Nay, what do I know?’’ answered Lance, who saw the Iniprcs- 
sitin he had made. “ Law and debt will give himJtalf Derbyslure, I 
think, unless you stand by old Sir Geoffrey.” ^ 
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“But if Sir Geoffrey be dead,” said Ditchley, cautiously, “what 
good will our standing by do to him ?" ■ 

“1 did not say he was dead, but only as bad as dead; in the hands 
of tbe Roundheads—a prisoner up yonder, at Ins own castle,” said 
Lance; “and will have lus head cut off, like the good Earl of Derby’s, 
at Bolton-le-Moors.” 

“ Nay, then, oomradesy’ said Gaffer Ditchley, “an it be as Master 
Lance says, I thiiik we should bear a hand for stout old Sir Geoffrey, 
against a low-born mean-spirited fcUow like Bridgenorth, who shut 
up.a shaft had cost thousands, without getting a penny profit -on't. 
So Imn-a.for Sir Geoffrey, and down with the Rump! But hold ye 
a blink—^hold”—(and the waving of his hand stopped the commen¬ 
cing cheer)—“Hark yo. Master Jjance, it must be all over, for the 
beacon is as black as night; and you know yourself that marks the 
Lord’s death.” 

“Itvnll kindle again in an instant,” said Lance; internally adding, 
“I pray to (Jod it may !—It will kindle in an instant—lack of fuel, 
and the confusion of the family.” 

“ Ay, like enow, like enow,” said Ditchley; “ but I wiuna budge 
tilll see it blazing.” 

• “Why tlicn, there a-gocs!” said Lance. “ITiankthee, Cis—^thank 
thee, my good wench.—Believe your owm eyes, my lads, if you will 
not uelinve me; and now hurra for Peveril of the- Peak—the King 
and Ills friends—and down with Rumps and Roundheads! ” 

Tlie sudden rekindling of the beacon hud all the effect which 
Lance could have dcsh'cd upon the minds of liis rude and ignorant 
hearers, who, in their superstitious humour, had strongly associated 
the Polar-star of I’evenl witli the fortunes of the mmily. Once 
moved, according to the national character of their countrymen, 
they soon became enthusiastic; and Lance found himself at the 
head of thirty stout fellows and upwards, armed with their pick-axes, 
and i-eady to execute whatever task he should impose on them. 

Trusting to enter the Castle by the postern, wliich had served to 
accommodate liimself and other domestics upon an emergency, his 
only anxiety was to keep his march silent; and he earnestly recom¬ 
mended to his followers to reserve their shouts for the moment of 
the attack. They had not advanced far on their road to the Castle, 
when Cisly Sellok met them, so breatlilcss with haste, that the poor 
girl was obliged to throw herself into Master Lance’s arms. 

“ Stand up, my mettled wench,” said he, giving her a sly kiss at 
the same time, “ and let us know what is going on up at Uie Castle.” 

“My lady bids you, as you would serve God and your master, not 
to come w to tlic Castle, which can but make bloodshed; for she 
says Sir Geoffrey is lawfully in hand, and that he must bide the 
issue; and that he is innocent of what lie is charged with, and is 
going up to speak fur himself before King and Council, and she goes 
up with him. And besides, they have round out the postern, the 
Roundhead rogues; for two of them saw me when I went out of 
door, and chased me; but I showed them a fair pair of heels.” 

“ As ever dashed dew from the cowslip,” said Lance. “ But what 
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the foul fiend is to bo done ? foi’ if they Imve secured the postern, I 
know not how the dickens we can get in.” 

“ All is fastened with bolt and staple, and guarded Avith gnu and 
pistol, at the Castle,” quoth Cisly; “and so sharp are they, that they 
nigh caught me coming with my lady’s message, as I told you. But 
niy liwly sots, if you could delirer her son, Master Julian, from 
Bridgenoctu, that she would hold it good service.” 

“ What! ” said Lance, “ is young master at the Castle ? 1 taught 
him to shoot his first shaft. But how to get in I ” 

“ He was at the Castle in the midst of the ruffie, but old Bridge- 
north has carried him down prisoner to the Hall,” answered Cisly. 
“ There was never faith nor courtesy in an old Puritan who never 
had pipe and tabor in his house since it was built.” 

“ Or who stopped a promising mine,” said Ditcliley, “ to save a 
few thousand pounds, when he might have made himself as rich as 
the Lord of Chatsworlh, and fed a hundred good felldws all the 
whilst.” 

“ Why, then,” said Lance, “ since you arc all of a mind, we will 
go draw the coA'er for the old badger; and I promise you that the 
Hall is not like one of your real honsc.s of quality, Avherc tlie walls 
are ns thick as whinstone-dikes, but foolish briclt-work, that yoim 
pick-axes will work through as if it were cheese. Huzza once more 
for Peveril of the Peak 1 down 'with Bridgenorth, and all upstart 
cnckoldy Roundheads! ’’ 

Having indulged the throats of bis followers with one buxom 
huzza, Lniice comnianded them to cease their clamours, and pro¬ 
ceeded to conduct them, by such paths os seemed the least likely to 
be watched, to the courtyard of Moulti'nssie-Hall. On the road 
they were joined by several stout yeomen farmers, either followers 
of the Peveril family, or friends to the High Oliurdi and Cavalier 
liarty; most of whoun alarmed by the news which began to fly fast 
tlirough the neighbourhood, were armed with sword and pistol. 

Lauce Ontram halted his party, at the distance, as he himself de¬ 
scribed it, of a flight-shot from the honse> and advanced alone, and 
in silence, to reconnoitre; and having previously commanded Ditch- 
ley and his subterranean allies to come to his assistance whenever 
lie should whistle, he crept cautiously forward, and soon found that 
those whom he came to surprise, true to the discipline which liad 
gained their party such decided superiority during the Civil War, 
had posted a sentinel, who paced through the courtyard, piously 
clianting a psalm-tune, while his arms, crossed on his bosom, sup¬ 
ported a gun of formidable length. 

“Now, a true soldier,” said Lance Ontram to himself, “would put 
a stop to thy snivelling ditty, by making a broad arrow quiver in 
your heart, and no OTeat oTarm given. But, dang it, I have not the 
right spirit for a soldier—I cannot fight a man till my blood's up; 
and for shooting him from behind a ivml, it is cnielly life to stalking 
a deer. I’ll e’en face him, and try what to make of him.” 

With tliia doughty resolution, and taking no farther care to con¬ 
ceal himself, he entered the courtyard boldly, and was making for- 
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word to the front door of the holl, as a matter of course. But the 
old Cromwellian, M'ho was on guard, had not so learned lii-s duty. 
“Who goes there?—f^tand, friend- stand; or, rcrily, I wul shoot 
thee to death I ” wore challenges which followed each other quick, 
the last being enforced hy the levelling and iwesei^ing the saidlong- 
toiTelled gun with which he was armed. _ 

“Why, what a murrain! ” answered Lance. “Is it your fashion 
to go a-snooting’at this lime o’ night ? V»'hy, this is but a time for 
bat-Wling.” , . , 

“Nay, hut hark thee,friend,” said the experienced sentinel. I 
am none of those who do this work negligently. Thou enusi not 
snare me with thy crafty speech, though thou wouldst make it lo 
sound simple in mine car. Of a verity 1 will shoot, unless thou tel! 
thy name and hiisiucss.” 

“Name!” said Lance; “why, what a dickens should it b-o hut 
Robin Round—honest Robin of Redham ; and for hiisinoss, an you 
must needs know, I come on a ine.ss.ige from some Parliament man, 
up yonder at the Castle, w'ilh letters for worshipful Master Ilridge- 
iiorth of Moiiltrassie-Hall; and this he the place, as I think; though 
why ye be marching up and down at his door, like the sign of the 
■Red Man, with your old firelock there, 1 cannot so well guess.” 

“ (live me the letters, my friend,” said tlie sentinel, to whom this 
explanation seemed very natural and prohah'le, “And I will cause 
tliem forthwith to he delivered into his worship’s own hand.” 

Rummaging in his pockets, as if to pull out the letters which never 
existed. Master Lance ojinroachcd within the sentiners piece, and, 
before he was aware, suddenly seized him by the collar, whistled 
sharp and shrill, and, exerting his skill as a wrestler, for which he 
had been distinguished in his youth, ho stretched his aiitiigoiiist on 
his hack—the musket fiir wliicii they struggled going off in tlie fall. 

Tlic miners rushed into the courtyard at Jvance’s signal; and, 
hopeless any longer of proseentiiig his desigm in silence, Lance com¬ 
manded two of them to secure the prisoner, and the rest to cheer 
loudly, and attack tUb. door of the house. Instantly the courtyard 
of tlie mansion rang with the cry of “ Peveri! of the Peak for ever! ” 
with oil the abuse which the Royalists had invented to cast upon the 
Roundheads, during so many years of contention ; and at the saiiie 
time, while some assailed the door with their mining iinplenients, 
others directed their atlack against the angle, where a kind of porch 
joined to the main front of the building; and there, in some degree 
protected by the projection of the wall, and of a balcony which over- 
jiung the porch, wrought in more security, as well as with more 
effect? than the othem; for the doors being of oak, thickly studded 
with nails, offered a more effectual resistance to violence than the 
brick-work. 

The noise of iJds hubbub on tlie outside soon excited wild alarm 
and tumult within. Lights flew from window to window, and voices 
were heard demaiuling tlie cause of the attack; to which (ho party 
cries of those wlio were in the courtyard afforded a sufficient, or at 
least the only answer, which was vouchsafed. At length tlie window 
•of a projecting ifUircosc opened,'and the voice of Bridgenorth him- 
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self demanded authoritatively what the tumult meant, and com¬ 
manded the rioters to desist, upon their own proper and immediate 
peril. 

“ We want onr ynniiff master, you canting old tliicf,” was the re¬ 
ply ; “and if wo have him not instantly, the topmost stone of your 
house shall lie as loi|r as tlie foundation.” 

“ We will try that presently,” said Bridgenorth; “for if there is 
another blow struck against the walls of tny peaceful house, 1 will 
my carabine among you, and your blood be upon your own bead. 
I have a score of friends, well armed with musket and pistol, to de¬ 
fend my house; and we have both the menus and heart, with Heaven's 
assi.stance, to repay any violence yon can offer.” 

*• Master Bridgeuortb,’' replied Lance, who, thoneli a soldier, was 
sportsman enougb to comprehend the ndvaiitngc which those under 
cover, and nsing' fire-arms, mast necessarily lane over his party, <-ji- 
jio.sed to their aim, in a grc.at measure, and without means of answer¬ 
ing their fire,—“Master Bridgenorth, let us crave parley with you, 
and fair conditions. We de.sire to do you no evil, hut will have back 
our young master; it is enough that you have got onr old one and 
his lady. It is foul chasing to kill hart, hind, and fawn; and we will 
give you some light on the .subject in an instant.” 

This speech was follow'cd by a great crash amongst the lower win¬ 
dows of the house, according to a new siiecies of attack which liad 
been suggested by some of tlie assailants. 

“ 1 would take the lionest fellow’s word, and lei young Pevevil go," 
said one. of the garrison, who, carelessly yawning, eiiproachcd on the 
inside the post at which Bridgenorth had stationed hiui.sclf. 

“ Are you mad ? ” said Bridgenorth; “ or do you think me poor 
cnougli in spirit to give up the advantages 1 now possess over the 
family of Peveril, for the awe of a parcel of boors, whom the first 
discharge will scatliT )ik(! I'.liaff before flie whirlwind ? ” 

“JS'ay,” answered the .speaker, who was the same individual that 
had struck Julian by his resemblance to the man w'ho called himself 
Oanh'sse, “ I love a dire revenge, hut we shall buy it somewhat too 
dear if these rascals set ihe house on fire, as they arc like to do, while 
you are parleying firim tlie window. They have thrown torches or 
fire-brands into the hall; and it is all our friends can do to keep the 
flame from catching the wainscoting, which is old and d^.”_ 

“ Now, may Heaven judge thee for thy lightness of spirit,” an¬ 
swered Bridgenortli! “ one would think mischief was so properly 
thy element, that to thee it was indift'creiit whether friend or foe was 
the Bufl'erer.” 

So saying, he ran hastily down stairs towards the hall, into wAich, 
through broken casements, and betwixt the iron bars, which pre¬ 
vented human entrance, the assailants had thrust lighted straw, suffi¬ 
cient to excite much smoke and some fire, and to throw the defenders 
of file liouse into great confusion; insomuch, that of several shots 
fired hastily from the windows, little or no damage followed to the 
be.siegers, who, g’otting warm in the onset, answered the hostile 
charges with loud shouts of “Peveril for ever!” and had already 
mode a practicable hreapli through the brick-wall of the tenement, 
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throug:}! which Lance, Ditchlev, and several of the most adrentiiroiis 
among their followers, made their way into the hall. 

The con^lctc capture of the house remained, however, ns far off 
as ever. The defenders mixed with much coolness and skill, that 
solemn and deep spirit of enthusiasm whkh sets life at less than 
nothing, in comparison to real or supposed dufy. JiVora the half- 
opened doors which led into the hall, they maintained a fire which 
began to grow fatal. One miuer was shot dead; three or four were 
wounded: and Lance scarce knew whetlier he should draw Ids forces 
from the house, and leave it a prey to the flames, or, making a des¬ 
perate attack on the posts occupied by the defenders, try to obtain 
unmolested possession of the place. At this moment his cour-se of 
conduct was determined by an unexpected occurrence, of which it is 
necessary to trace the cause. 

Julian Peveril had been, like other inhabitants of MouUrassie-IIall 
on that momentous night, awakened by the report of the sentinel's 
musket, followed by the shouts of his father’s vassals and followers; 
of which he collected enough to guess that Bridgenorth’s house was 
attacked with a view to his liberation. Very doubtful of the issue of 
such an attempt, diziy with the slumber from which ho had been so 
suddenly .wakened, and confounded >vith the rapid successiou of 
'events to which he had been lately a witness, lie speedily put on a 

I iart of his clothes, and liastenod to the window of his aiuu-lmetit. 
from this he could see nothing to relieve his anxiety, for it looked 
towards a quarter different from that on which the attack was made. 
Ho attempted his door; it was locked on the outside; and his per¬ 
plexity and anxiety hecfunc extreme, when suddenly the lock was 
turned^aud in an undress, hastily assumed in the moment of alariii, 
her hair streaming on her shouWers, her eyes gleaming betwixt fear 
and resolution, Alice Bridgenorth rushed into his ap.artment, and 
seized his hand with tho Krvent exclamation, “Julian, save mv 
father!” > > j 

Tlio light which she bore in lier liand served to show those features 
which could rarely have been viewed by any one without emotion, hut 
which bore an expression irresistible to a lover. 

“ Alice,” he said, “ what means this ? What is the danger? Where 
is your father ? ” 

,to question,” she answered; “bnt if you woidd save 
him, follow me! ” 

At the same time she led the way, witli great speed, half-way down 
the tnn’ct staircase which led to his room, thence Inriiing througli a 
side door, along a long gallery, to a larger and wider stair, at the 
bqtt«n of which stood_ her father, sun-oiuidod by four or live of his 
friends, scarce discernible through the sraokc of the fire which began 
to take hold iii the hall, ns well ns that which arose from the repeated 
discharge of their own fire-arms. 

Julian saw there was not a moment to ho lost, if he meant to he a 
successful mediator. _ He rushed through Bridgciiorth’s party ere 
they wpre aware of his approach, and throwing hini.sclf' amongst the 
^sailants who occupied flic hall in considerable iiiimbers, he assured 
ithcra of Ills personal safety, and conjured them to depart. 
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“ Not williout a few more slices at the Rump, masteranswered 
Laiiee. “I am prineipally glad to see you safe and well: but here 
is Joe Rimegap shot ns dead as a buck in season, and more of us are 
hurt; and we’ll have revenge, and roast the Puiitans like apples for 
lainbswool! ” > 

“ Then yon shall foast me along with them,” said Julian ; “ fur I 
vow to Ood, 1 will not-leave the hall, being bound by pai-ole of hon¬ 
our to abide w-ith Migor Jlriclgenorth till lawfu% dismissed.” 

“ Now out on you, an you were ten times a Peveril! ” said Ditch- 
ley ; ” to give so many honest fellows loss and labour on j-our bchalt' 

and to show them no kinder countenance_1 soy, beat up the hre, 

and burn all together! ” 

“ Nay, nay; but peace, my masters, and hearken to reason,” said 
Julian ; “wo are all here in evil condition, and you will only make it 
worse by contention. .Do you help to put out this some tire, which 
will else'cost us lill dear. Keep yourselves under arms. Let Mas¬ 
ter Bridgenorth and me settle some grounds of accommodation, and 
I trust all will be favourably made up on both sides; and if not, you 
shall have my consent and countenance to fight it out; and come on 
it what will, I will never forget this night’s good service.” 

He then drew Ditchley and Lance Oiitram aside, while the rest 
stood suspended at his appearance and words, and expressing the 
utmost thanks and gratitu«fc for what they had already df)iie, urged 
them, as the greatest favour -a'liich they could do towards him and 
his father’s house, to permit him to negotiate tlie terms of his eman¬ 
cipation froia thraldom; at the same time, forcing on Ditchley five' 
or six gold pieces, that the brave lads of Bonadvenlure might drink 
his health; whilst to Lance he expressed the warmest sense of his 
active kindness, hut protested ho conld only consider it as good ser¬ 
vice to liis house if he was allowed to manage the matter after his 
own tiisliion. • • 

“Why,” aiLswerodL.-mee, “ I am well out on it. Master Juli.aii: for 
it i.s matter heyoiid my masterv. All that I stand to i.s, that I will see 
you .safe out of this same Moultrassie-Hall; for our old Nauut Elles¬ 
mere will else give me hut cold comfort when I come home. Truth 
is, I began unwillingly; hut when 1 saw the poor fellow Joe shot be- • 
side me, why, 1 thought we should have some amends. But 1 put it 
nil in your I'lonour’s hands.” 

During this colloiiuy both parties had been amicably employed in 
extinguishing the fire, which might otherwise have been fatal to all. 
It required a general effort to get it undi'r; and both parties agreed 
on the necessary labour, with ns much unanimity, ns if the water they 
brought in leathern buckets from the well to throw upon the fire had 
had some effect in slaking their mutual hostility. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

i 

Necessity—thou best of pcacomaken<» * 

A» wull ni surest prompter of inveutioii->- 
. llelp i» to composition ! 

Anonjfmouif. 

Wnn/E the fire continued, the two parties laboured in active 
union, like the jarring factions of the Jews during the siege of Jeru- 
snioin, when cumpelled to unite in resisting an assault of the be¬ 
siegers. lint when the last bucket of water had hissed on the few 
embers that continued to glimmer—when the sense of niutuni liostil- 
ity, hitlierto suspended by a feeling of common danger, was in its 
turn rekindled—the parties, mingled ns they had hitlierto been ;n 
one eominon exertion, drew off from each other, and begun to arrange 
themselves at opjiosite sides of the hall, and handle their weapons, ns 
if for a renewal of tlie fight. 

Bridgonorth interrupted auy farther progress of this menaced ho.s- 
tility. ‘‘Julian I’everil,” he said, “thou art free to walk thine own 
path, since thou wilt not walk with me that road wliich is more safe, 
as well as more lionourable. But if you do by my counsel, you will 
get soou beyond tlie Britisli seas.” 

*• Ralph I'Sridgenorth,” said one of his friends, “ tliis is but evil and 
feeble conduct on tliine own jiart. Wilt tliou withhold tliy baud from 
the battle, to defend, from these sons of Belial, the captive of thy 
bow and of thy spear ? Surely we are enow to deal with them in the 
Becurity of our good old cause; nor should we p.art with this spawn 
of the old serpent, until we essay whether the Lord will not give us 
victory therein.” • '' 

A hum of stern assent followed ; and Itad not Ganlesse now inter¬ 
fered, tlio combat would probably have been renewed, lie took the 
advocate for war ajjart into one of the window recesses, and ajii)a- 
reiitly satisfied his objections; for as he returned to his companions, 
be said to them, “ Our friend liath so well argued this matter, that, 
verily, since he is of the same mind with the werthy Major Bridge- 
noril'i, 1 think the youth may be set at liberty.” 

As 110 farther (ilijeetiou was oflered, it only remained with Julian 
to lliaiik and reward tliose who had been active in liis assistance. 
Having first obtained from Bridgenortli a promise of indemnity to 
them for the riot they liad committed, a few kind words conveyed his 
geiise of llieir servicesand some broad pieces, thrust into tlie Imnd 
of Lance Outram, funiished the means lor aftbrding them a holiday. 
They wonid have remained to protect him, hut, fearful of farther dis¬ 
order, aiid relying entirely on the good faith of Major Bridgenortli, 
lie dismissed iheni all excepting Lance, whom he detained to attend 
upon him for a few minutes, till he should depart from Moultrassie. 
But ore leaving llie Hall, he could not repress liis desire to speak 
witii Bridgenortli in seci-ot; and advancing towards him, he expressed 
'■ such a desire. 
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Tftcitlr grnotingr what was asked of him, Bridprenorth led the way 
to a small sunmiev saloon adjoining to the Hall, where, with his usutd 
gravity and indifference of manner, he seemed to await in silence 
what Peveril had to communicate. 

Julian found it difficult, where so little opening was afforded him, 
to find a tone in which to open the subjects he had at heart, that 
should be at once dignified and conciliating. “ Majoy Bridgenorth,” 

he said at length, “you have been a son. and an ^ectiouate one_ 

You may conceive my present anxiety—^My fatlicr!—What has been 
desired for him ? ” 

“ What the law will,” answered Bridgenorth. “ Had he walked 
by the counsels which I procured to be given to him, he might have 
dwelt safely in the house of his ancestors. His fate is now beyond 
my control—fw beyond yours. It must be with him as his country 
shall decide.” 

“ And my raotlier ? ” said Pevoril. 

“ Will consult, as she has ever done, her own duty; and create her 
Own hni>piness hy doing so,” replied Bridgenorth. “Believe, my 
designs towards your faniilv arc betUsr tlmn they may seem through 
the mist which adversity has spread around your house. I may 
trimnpli as a man; but aa a man 1 must also remember, in my hour, 
that mine enemies have had theirs.—Have yon aught else to say ?” 
he added, after a momentary pause. “ Yon Lave rejected once, yea, 
and again, the Imnd 1 stretched out to you. Melhinks little more 
remains between us.” 

These words, wbieh seemed to cut short farther discussion, were 
calmly spoken; so that though they appeared to discourage farther 
quesfioii, they could not interrupt that which still trembled on Julian’s 
tongue. He made a step or two towards the door; then suddenly 
returned. “Your daughter?” he said—“Major Bridgenorth—1 
should ask—1 do ask forgiveucss for mentioning her name—but may 
1 not inquire after her r—May I not express my wishes for her future 
happiness ? ” 

“Your interest in her is hut too flattering,” said Bri^enorthj 
“ hut you have already choscu jour i>art; and you must he, in future, 
strangers to each other. I may have wished it otherwise, hut the 
hour of grace is passed, dmiiig which your compliance with my 
advice might—I will speak it plainly—have led to your union. For 
her happiness—if such a word belongs to a mortal pilgrimage—I 
shall care for it sufficiently. She leaves this place to-day, under the 
guardianship of a sure friend.” 

“ Not of-? ” exclaimed Peveril, and stopped short ; for he felc 

he had no right to pronounce the name which came to his lips. 

“ Wliy do you pause ? ” said Bridgenorth; “ a sudden thought is 
often a wise, almost always an honest one. With whom did you sup¬ 
pose I meant to intrust inj child, that the idea called forth so anxious 
an cxpre.ssi(ui?” 

“ Again I should ask your forgiveness,” said Julian, “ for meddling 
where 1 have little right to interfere. But I saw a face here that i.i 
known to me—the person calls himself Ganlesse—Is it with him that 
you mean to intmst you* daughter ? ’’ 
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“Even to the person who calls himself Ganlesse,” said Bridge- 
north, without expressing either anger or surprise. 

“ And do you know to whom you commit a charge so precious to 
all who know her, and so dear to yourself? ” said Julian. 

“Do you know, who ask me the que.stion?/’ answered Bridge- 
north. 

“ I own I do not,” answered Julian; “ but I have, seen him in a cha¬ 
racter so difterent from what he now wears, that I feel it my duty to 
warn you how you intrust the charge of your child to one who can 
alternately play the profligate or the hypocrite, as it suits his own 
interest or humour." 

Bridgenorth smiled contemptuously. “ I might be angry,” he 
said, “ with tlie officious zeal which supposes that its green concep¬ 
tions can instruct ray grey hairs; but, good .Tulian, I do but only ask 
from you the liberal construction, that I, who have had much con¬ 
verse with mankind, know with whom 1 trust what is dearest to me. 
He of whom thou speakest hath one visage to his friends, though he 
may have others to the world, living amongst those before whom 
honest features should be concealed under a grotesque vizard; even 
os in the sinful sports of the day, called maskiugs and mummerie.s, 
where the wise, if he show himself at all, must be contented to play 
the apish and fantastic fool." 

“ i would only pray your wisdom to beware,” said Julian, “ of one, 
who, as he has a visard for others, may also have one which can dis¬ 
guise his real features from you yourself.” 

“ This is being over careful, young man,” replied Bridgenorth, 
more shortly than bo had hitherto spoken; “ if you would walk 
by my counsel, you will attend to your own aflairs, which, credit 
me, deserve all your care, and leave others to the management of 
theirs.” 

This was too plain to be misunderstood'; and Pevcril was com¬ 
pelled to take his leave of Bridgenortli, and of Moultrassie-llall, 
without farther parley or explanation. The reader may imagine 
how oft he looked book, mid tried to guess, amongst tlie lights 
which continued to twinkle in various parts of the building, which 
sparkle it was that gleamed from the bower of Alice. Wlieii the 
road turned into auotlicr direction, he sunk into a deep reverie, 
from which he was at lengtli roused by the voice of riance, who de¬ 
manded where he intended to iiuarter for the night. He was unpre¬ 
pared to answer the question, but the honest keeper himself promiited 
a solution of the problem, by requesting that ho would occupy a spare 
bod in the Lodge; to which Julian willingly agreed. 'J'he rest of 
the inhabitants had retired to rest when they enlei’ed; but Dame 
Ellesmere, apijrised by a messenger of her nephew’s hospitable in¬ 
tent, had everything m the best readiness she conld for the son of 
her ancient patron. Peveril betook himself to rest; and notwith¬ 
standing so many subjects of anxiety, slept soundly till the morning 
was far advanced. 

His slumbers were first broken Iw Ijanec, who had been long np, 
and alre.ady active in his service. He informed him that his horse, 

' arms, and small cloak-bug, had been sent from the Castle by one of 
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Miijor Bridgcnorth's gervants, who brought a Icticr, iligoharging 
frohi the Major’s sendee the uiifoi-tiinatc Deborah Debhitcli, and 
prohibiting lier return to the The officer of the I louse of 

Oiinnions, escorted by a strong guard, liad left Maidiiulale (Jastle 
that morning earli^ triwelling in Sir Geoffrey’s carriage—his lady 
being also permittea to attend on him. To this he had to add, that 
the property at the Castle was taken possession of ,hy Master Win- 
the-iight, the attorney, fronv Olicsterfield, with other officers of law, 
in name of Major Bridgenorth, a large creditor of the unfortunate 
kniglit. 

Having told these Job’s tidings, Lance paused, and, after a mo¬ 
ment’s hesitation, declared he was resolved to quit the country, and 
go up to Loudon along with his young master. .Tulian argued the 
point with him, and insisted lie had better stay to take charge of hk 
aunt, ill case she should be disturbed by tliese strangers. Lance 
replied, “ She would have one with her, who would protect her well 
enough; for there was wherewitlial to buy protection amongst 
them. But for himself, he was resolved to follow Master Julian'to 
the death.” 

Julian heartily thanked him for his love. 

“ Kay, it is not altogether out of love neither,” s.aid Lance, “ though 
I am as loving as another; but it is, as it were, partly out of fear, 
lest 1 he called over the coals for last night’s matter; for as for the 
miners, they will never trouble them, ns the creatures only act after 
their kind.” 

“ I will write iii your behalf to Major Bridgenorih, who is bound 
to afford you protection, if you have sucli fear,” said Julian. 

‘‘ Nay, for that matter, it is not altogotlicr fear, more than altoge¬ 
ther love,” answered the enigmatical keeper, “ although it hath a 
fasting of hotli in il. And, to sjieak plain truth, thus it is—Dame 
Dehbiteh and Nauiit Efiesmere have resolved to set up their horses 
together, and have made tip all their qu.HTels. And of all ghosts 
in the world, the worst is, when an old true-love comes hack to haunt 
a poor fellow like me. hlistress Deborah, though distressed enow 
for the loss of her place, has been already ,s]>cakiiig of a broken six¬ 
pence, or some sucli token, as if a man could refiieinher such things 
for so many years, even if slie had not gone over seas, like a wooa- 
eoek. in the inoanwhile.” 

Julian could scarce forbc.ar laughing. “ I thonglit you too much 
of a man, liniicc, to fear a woman inairying you whether you would 
or no.” 

*• It has hebii many an honest man’s luck, for all that,” said Lance; 

'■ and a woniiui in the very house has so many deuced opportunities. 
And then there would bo two upon one; for Naunt, though high 
enough when any of your folks are concerned, hath some look to the 
main chance; and it seems Mrs Deb is as rich as a Jew.” 

“ And vou, Lance,” said Julian, “ have no mind to marry for cake, 
and pudding.” 

“No, truly, master,” answered Lance, “unless I knew of wliat 
dough tliey were baked. How the devil do I know how thejado 
came by so luuch ? And, then if she speaks of tokens and lovc-pas- * 
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snsres, let her be the same tight lass 1 broke the eixpetice with, 
ami 1 will be the same true lad to her. But I never heard of true 
love lasting ten year-s, and hers, if it lives at all, must be nearer 
twenty." 

“ Well, then, Lance,” said Julian, “ since •yon ,ftre resolved on the 
thing, we will go to London together, where, if 1 cannot retain you 
in iny service, and if my father recovers not these misfortune.s, I will 
endeavour to promote you ekewliere.” . 

“ Nay, nay," said Lance, “ I trust to be back to bonnv Martindale 
before it is long, and to keep the greenwood, ns I have been wont to 
do; for,ns to l)ainc Debbiteh, when they have not me for theircom- 
nioM butt, Naunt and she will soon bend bows on each other. So here 
comes old Dame Kllesmere with yonr breakfast. I will but give 
some directions about the deer to Hough Halph, niy helper, and 
saddle iny forest pony, and your honour’s horse, wliicn is no jtrime 
one, and we will be ready to trot.” 

Julian Wits not sorry for this addition to his estahlishraciit; for 
Lance had shown himself, on the Jireceding evening, a shrewd and 
bold fellow, and itttaclied to liis imislev. lie therefore set himself to 
reeitncile liis aimt to parting wilh her nephew for some lime. Her 
unlimited devotion for “ the family ’’ reiulily indneed th(‘ old lady to 
.aciiuiesee in his proposal, thoiigli not witlnmt a gentle sigh over tlie 
ruins of a castle in the air, which was founded on the well ssived 
purse of Mistress Deborah Dcbbiteh. “ At any rate,” she thought, 
“ it was as well that Lance should be out of tlic way of that hold, 
long-legged, beggarly trollop, Cis Sollok.” Hutto poor Del) herself, 
the expatriation of Lance, whom she had looked to as a sailor to a 
poi't under his lee, for which he can niu if weaiher heconies foul, was 
n second severe hh)w, following close ou her dismissal from the pro¬ 
fitable st!r\ico of Major Hridgenorlh. 

Jnliiiii visited ihe di.sconsolale damsel, in'iiopes of gaining some 
light upon Hridgenorth’s projects regarding his daughter—the clia- 
raeterof this (jiiinlessc—and otlier matters, with wliimi her residence 
in the family might have made her acquainted; hut ho found her by 
far too niuch troubled in mind to afl’ord him the least infonuation. 
The name of tJanlesse she did not .seem to recollect—that of Alice 
rendered lu-r hysterical—that of Jlridgenorth, furious. She nuiri- 
heied up the various services she had rendered in the family, and 
deiiounet.’d the plugue of swartness to the linen—of leanness to (he 
poultry—of deiu'tli and dishonour to the housekeeping—iind of linger¬ 
ing si(;kne.ss and early liealh to Alice;—all which evils, she averred, 
had only been kept oil' by her continued, watchful, a'ud incessant 
cares.—Then ag'aiii, turning to the subject of tlic fugitive Lance, slie 
expressed such a total contempt of that mean-spirited fellow, in a 
tone between laughing and crying, as satisfied Julian it W)ss not a 
topic likely to act as a sedative; and that, therefore, unless he made 
a longer stay than the urgent state of his nfi'air.s permitted, he was 
not likely to find Mistress Deborah in such il state of eouiposiire 
as might enable him to obtain from her any rational or useful 
iuformatioii. 

Lance, who good-naturedly took upon himself the whole burden of 
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Dame Debbitch’s mental alienation, or “ taking on," as such fits of 
paneio hysterica arc usually termed in the country, bad too much 
leeliiiff to present himself before tl)e victim of her own sciiMliility, 
and of his obduracy. He tlierefore inliniated to Julian, hyhis a»»isV 
ant Uulph, that the hon«s stood .saddled behind the Lodge, and that 
all was-ready for their departure. 

Julian took the hint, aiid they wore .soon mounted, and clearing 
the road at a rapid trot in the direction of London, but not hy the 
mo.st usual route. Julian calculated that the carriage iti which his 
father was transported would travel slowly; and it was his iiurpose, 
if possible, to get to London before it .should arrive there, in order 
to have time to consult with the frietids of his family what measures 
should be taken in his father’s behalf. 

In this matincr they advanced a day's journey towards London; 
at the conclusion of which Julian found his resting-place in a small 
inn upon the road. No one came, at the first call, to attend upon 
{he guests and their horses, although the house W'as well lighted up; 
and there was a prodigious chattering in the kitchen, such as can 
only be produced by a French cook, when his mysiciyi is in the very 
moment of projection. It instantly occurred to Julian—so rare was 
the ministry of these Gallic artists at that time—that the clamour he 
heard must necessarily he ]>rodueed by the Sieur Chauhert, on whose 
plats he had lately feasted, aloiig with Smith and Ganlesse. 

t)uc, or both (if these, wore therefore prohably in the little inn; 
and if so, he might have some oppertimity fo discover their real 
ptirpo.se and character. How to avail himself of such a meeting, 
he knew not; but ehance favoured him more than he could have 
c.vjiectcd. 

*• 1 can scarce receive you, gentlefolks,” said the landlord, who at 
length appeared at th(‘ door; ” here be a sort of quality in my house 
to-night, whom less thlTo all will not satisfy, nor till neither, for tliat 
matter.” 

“ We are hut plain fellows, landlord,” said Julian ; “we arc bound 
for Moseley-niarkei, and can get no farther to-night. Any hole will 
serve us, uo inattitr what.” 

“ Why,” said the honest host, “ if that be the case, I must e'en put 
one of you behind the bar, though the gcntlemeii have desired to be 
])rivate; the other must take heart of grace, and help me at the tap.” 

“'J’he tap for me,” said Lance, without waiting his master’s deci¬ 
sion. “ It is an element which I could live and die iu.” 

“ The bar, then, for me,” said Peveril; and stepi)in|r back, whis- 
;ievcd to Lance to excluauge cloaks with hitu, desirous, if iiossihle, to 
avoid being recognised. 

The e.xchange was made in an instant, and presently afterwards 
the landlord brought a liglit; and as he guided Julian into his hos- 
tidry, caiuioiied him to sit quiet in the phice where ho should stow 
him, and it he was discovered, to sav that he was one of the house, 
am! leave him to iiTake it good. “ Voii will hear what the gallants 
say, he added; “ hut 1 think thou wilt carry away hut little on it; 
tor when it is not French, it is Court gibberish, ami that is as hard 
to construe.” 
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The bar, into which our hero was inducted on tliesc conditions, 
seemed formed, with respect to the public room, upon the principle 
of a citadel, intended to observe and bridle a rebellious capital. 
Here sat the host on the .Saturday evening's, screened from the 
observation of his guests, yet with the power of observing both their 
wants and their bchavionr, and also that of overhearing their con¬ 
versation—a practice whidi he was much addicted to, being one 
of tliot mnnerous class of philanthronists to whom their neigh¬ 
bours’business is of as much consequence, or rather more, than their 
own. 

Here he jdanted liis new guest, with a repented caution not to 
disturb the gentlemen by speech or motion, and a promise that he 
should be speedily accommodated with a cold buttocTk of beef and a 
tankard of home-brewed. And here he left him with no other light 
than that which glimmered from the well-illuminated apartment 
within, through a sort of shuttle which accommodated the landlord 
with a view into it. 

This sitnation, inconvenient enough in itself, was, on the present 
occa-sion, premsely what Julian would h.ave selected. He wrapped 
himself in tile weather-beaten cloak of Lance Outrani, whicli had 
been stauied, by age and weather, into a thousand variations from 
itit original Lincoln green; and with as little noise as he could, set 
liimscjf to observe the two inmates, who had engrossed to them¬ 
selves the whole of the apartment, which was usually open to the 
imblie. They sat hf a table, well covered with such costly rarities 
as could only have been jirocurcd by much forecast, and prepared 
by the exquisite Mons Chaubert, to which both seemed to do much 
justice. 

Julian had little diflSculty in ascertaining that one of the travellers 
was, as he had aiiticiitated, the master of the said Chaubert, or, as 
he was colled by (lanlesse. Smith; the otber'hvlio faced him, he bad 
never seen before. This last was dres.sed like a gallant of the first 
order. His periwig, indeed, .as lie tra\ elled on horseback, did not 
miicli exceed in size tlic bar-tvig of_o modern lawyer; but then the 
essence which he shook from it with every motion impregnated a 
whole a]iartment, which was usually only perfumed by that vulgar 
herb, tobacco. His riding-coat was laced in the newest and most 
courtly style; and Grammont himself might have envied the em¬ 
broidery of bis waistcoat, and the peculiar ent of bis breeches, wliicli 
buttoned aiiovc the knee, permitting the shape of a very handsome 
leg to be completely seen. ’J’liis, by the pro]nietor thereof, had been 
stretched out upon a stool, and be contemplated its proportions, from 
time to lime, with infinite satLsfaction. 

The comersation between these worthies was so interesting, that 
wc propose to a-^sign to it aiiotlier chapter. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

; TIUa is some creature of the elements, 

Most YiiQ j’oilr sea-guU. lie can wheel and whistle 
ni!i screaming: s(>ng, e*en when the etorm is loudest*-' 
Take, for his shcet^ coach the restless fodm 
Of the wild wave*crest—slumber in the calm. 

And dally with tUc stonii. Yet Tis a gull, 

An arrant gull, with all this. 

2'he Chif'/taiii. 


“ Am) lioro is to tliee,” said the fashiouable gallant whom wo have 
described, “liOBest 'J'om; and a enp of welcome to thee <nit of 
liouby-land. Why, thou hast been so long- in the country, that thou 
liiist got a humpkiiily clod-compelliiig sort of look thyself. That 
gr(>nsT doublet fits thee us if it were tliy reserved Sunday's apparel; 
and the jmints seem as if they were stay-laces bought tor thy true- 
love Marjory. 1 mai-vcl tliou canst still relish a ragout. Methinks 
now, to a stomach bmmd in such a jacket, eggs and bacon were n 
diet more conforming.” 

“ Rally away, my good lord, while wit lasts,” answered his com¬ 
panion ; “j’ours is not the sort of ammunition which will bear much 
espenditiire. Or rather, tell me nows from Court, since we have met 
so opportunely.” 

*• Vo^ would have asked me these an hour ago,” said the lord, 
“ had not your vei-y soul been under Chanbert’s covered dishes. You 
vemcinbered King’s aft'airs will keep cool, and entre-meU must Iks 
eaten hot.” 

■‘Not so, my lord; l,ouly kept common talk whilst that caves- 
dr(m])ing rascal of a landlord was in the room; .so that, now the coast 
is clem- once more, I (Stay you for nows from Court.” 

“ I'ho I’lot is nonsuited,'’ .mswered the courtier—“ Sir George 
Wakcnian acquitted^ -.the witnesses discredited by the jury-- 
Scrogg :, who i-antcd on one side, is now ranting on t’other.” 

“ Rat the Plot, Wakcinan, witnesses. Papists, and Protestant^ all 
together! Do you think I care for such trash as that ?—Till the Plot 
comes up thajialacc back-stair, and gets possession of old Rowley’s 
own imaginalion, 1 care not a farthing wlio believes or disbelieves. 
1 hang by liiin will bear me out.” 

‘‘ Well, then,” said my lord, “ the next nows i.s Rochester’s disgrace. ” 

“ Disgraced!—How, and for wh-it ? The morning I came off, he 
stood as fail- as any one.” 

“ That’s over—the epitaph “ has broken his neck—and now he 
may write one for his ovfu Court favour, for it is dead and buried.” 

5 See Noto XI. Firft Cherh to Dva Plot. 

> Tlie epitaph nlludcd to tlio celebrated ei)igram made by Hochceter on Cbarlcs 
II. It WH8 composed at tlie King's request, who nevertheless resented its poignancy. 

The lints are well known 

“ tli'? Khie. 

Wlio.lL' word no tnnn rclleR »ii i 

J Hin r -taid u icKiIidi Ihitic, 

nv<L-r diil a wUc wu«.** 
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“The epitaph!” exclaimed Tom; “why, I waa by when n was 
made; and it passed for an excellent ffood jest with him whom it 
was made upon.” 

“ Ay, so it did amongst ourselv'cs,” answered his companion; “ but 
it got abroad, and Imd a run like a mill-race. It was iii every eofl'ee- 
housc, and in half the diunials. Oraniinont translated it inlo French 
too; and there is no laughing at so sharp a jest, when it is dinned 
into your ears oh all sides. So, disgrace^l is the author; and hut for 
his Gnu’O of niickinghiim, the Court would bo as dull as my Lord 
Chancellor’s wig.” 

“ Or as the head it covers.—Well, my lord, the fewer at Court, 
there is the more room for those that can bustle there. But there 
are two inaiiistriugs of Shaftesbury’s fiddle broken-—the I’opish 
Plot fallen into discredit.—and Uochester disgraced. Changeful 
times—but here is to the little man who shall mend them.” 

“ I apprehend you,” replied Ids lordship; ‘‘ and meet your health 

■b.h my love. Trust me, my lord loves you, and longs for you.— 
' have done yon reason.—By your leave, the cup is with me. 
bis buxom Grace of Buck’s.” 

V peer,” said Smith, '• as ever turned night to day. 
•■n overflowing bumper, an you wilt; and 1 will 
■’ —And how stands the great Madam ?”' 

’ige,” answered my lord—“ Little Anthony 

can m<>. 

“Then 1 . '’•’ence to nou|rht. Hark jn thine 

ear. Thou km. ‘ ncred so low that ,1 uliaii could 

not catcli the sonno , 

“ Know him answv w Med of the Island? 

—To he sure I do. ‘ 

“ He is the man tlrnt shan ''-‘-strings that 

have snapped. Say I told you so; -> thee his 

health.” 

“ Ami thereupon I pledge thee,” said the j... ’ di 

on any other argument 1 were loath to do—thinkn.f^ ac- 

wliat the cut of a villain.” 

“Granted, man—granted,” said the other,— “si very .mgh- 
p.'K-ed_ rascal; but able, my lord, able and necessary.; and in this 
plan, indispensable.—Pshaw!—This champagne turns stronger as it 
gets older, I think.” 

“Hark, mine honest fellow,” said the courtier; “I would thou 
wouhlst give me some item of all this mystery. Thou hast it, I 
know ;_for whom do men intrust but tnisty Chiffinch ? ” 

“It is your plea.sure to say so, my lord,” answered Smith (whom 
we shall hereafter call by his real name of Chiflinchl, with ninch 
drunken gravity, for his speech had become a little altered by hU 
copious Ubations in the course of the evening,—“few men know 

^ Tlio DucIigm of Portemoutlj, Ciiarles II.’a favourite mistrcps; very unpopular nt 
tlio time of the Popi«U I’lot, na well from lier religiuo as her country, being a Freucli- 
woman and a Catholic. 

9 Anthony Asliley Coopor, Earl of Bhoftesbuiy, the ix^iticiaii and intriguer of the 
jieriod, » 
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More, OP say less, than I do; and it •well becomes my station. Con- 
twaere omnen, as the grammar hath it—all men should learn to hold 
their tongue.” 

‘‘ Excej)t with a friend, Tom—except with a friend. Tlion wilt 
never be such a dog-bolt jia to refuse a hint to a friend ? Come, you 
get too wise and sta(csman-liUe for yonr office—The ligatures of thy 
inost peasantly jacket tliere are like to burst with thy secret. Come, 
undo a button, man; it is jbr the health of thy constitution—Lot 
out a reef; ami let tliy chosen friend know what is meditating. Thou 
knowest 1 am svs true i»s thyself to little Anthony, if ho can but get 
uppermost.” 

thou lordly infidel! ” said Chifflncli—“talk’st thou to me of 
<]/«.*'—There is neither if nor aii/l in the matter. 'I'lic great Madam 
shall be pulled a peg down—the great Viol screwed a peg or two 
up. Thou knowest Ned? iioncst Ned had a brother’s death to 
revenge.” 

“ I have heard so,” said the nobleman : “ .and that hi."! persevering 
resentment of that injury was one of the few points whieh s(!enied to 
be a sort of lieatheniali virl.no in him.” 

“Well,” continued Cliiffiiieh, “in manceuvring to bring about 
this revenge, which he i.aih laboured .at many a thiy, be liatli dis¬ 
covered a treasure,” 

“ What!— Ill the Isle of Man ? ” said his cninpanion. 

“ Assure yourself of it.—She is a eveature so lovely, that she needs 
bid be. seen to pitt down every one of the favonri'les I’rorii Ports¬ 
mouth and Clevehuid down to that tln-ee-iienny baggage, Mi.strcss 
Nelly.” 

“ By my word, Cliiffineli," said ray lord, “that is a reinforcement 
after the fashion of thine own beat tactics. But bethink thee, man ! 
To make such a conquest, there wants more than a eliorry-elieel; and 
a bright eye - -there ntfist ho witwit, imiii, and mamiora, and a little 
sense beside.s, to keep influence wlien it is gotten.” 

“ Pshaw! will you tell me what goes to thi.s vocation ? ” said 
Cliiflinch. “ Here, pledge me her health in a hrimmer.—Na}', you 
faliall do it on knees, too.- Never sneli a (riiimphant beauty was seen 
— T went to elmrch on pniqio.se, for the first liino these ten years—- 
Yet I lie, it was not to church neither—i( was to cliajiel.” 

“To chapel!—What the devil, is she. a I'uritau?’ exclaimed tUo 
other courtier. 

“To be sure she is. Do you think T would he 000088017 to bring¬ 
ing a Papist into favour in ilieso times, when, as my good Ijord said 
in the J louse, there should not he a Popish man-servant, nor a 
Popish maid-servant, not so much as dog or cat, left to bark or mew 
about the King! ” * 

“ But consider, duffle, the dislikcliliood of her pleasing,” .said the 
noble courtier.—“What! old Rowley, with his wit, and love of wit— 
his wil(lnes.s, and love of wildiies.s—lio form a league with a silly, 
seriumlous, unidea’d Puritan !—Not if she were Venus.’’ 

“Xliou knowest nouglit of the matter,” answered CLilliuch, “I 


I Such was the cxtravtig-aiico of cioquoocc. 
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tell tliee, Uic fine contrast between the seeming saint end falling 
sinner will give zest to the old gentleman’s inclinations. If I do not 
know liim, who does ? Her health, ray lord, on your bare knee, as 
you would live to be of the bedchamber.” 

“ 1 pledge you most devoutly,” answered his friend. “ But you 
have noi told me how the ac^Uiiintance is to b^ made; for yon can¬ 
not, I think, carry her to Whitehall.” 

“ Aha, my dear lord, you would have the whole secret! but that 
I cannot allbrd—1 can spai'e a friend a peep at my cuds, but no one 
must look on the moans by which they arc achieved.”—So saying, he 
shook his drunken head most wisely.* 

Tlio rillanous design which this discourse inmlied, and which his 
heart told him was designed against Alice Bridgenorth, stirred 
Julian so extremely, that he involuntarily shifted his posture, and 
laid his hand on his sword hilt. 

Chiffineh heard a rustling, and broke off, exekiming, “ Hark!— 
Zounds, something moved—I trust I have told the tale to no ears 
but thine.” 

“ I will cut off any which have drunk in but a syllable of thy 
words,” said the nobleman; and raising a caudle, he took a hasty 
survey of the apartment. Seeing nothing that could incur his 
menaced re-ieiitment, he replaced the light and continued:—“ Well, 
suppose the Belle Louise de Qucrouaille ’ shoots from her high 
station ill the firmament, how will you rear up the downfallen Plot 
again- -for without that same Plot, think of it as thou will, wo have 
no change tif hands—and matters remain .as they were, with a Pro¬ 
testant courtesan instead of a I’apist- Ijittle Anthony can but little 
speed without that Plot of his—1 believe, in my conscience, ho begot 
it bimsclf.” - 

“ AVhocvcr begot it,” said Chifliueh. “he hath adopted it; and a 
thriviug babe it lias been to him. Well, thei., though it lies out of 
iny way, I will jilav Saint Peter again—up with t’other key, and 
unloek t'other mystery.” 

Now thou speakest like a good fellow: and I will, with my own 
hands, iinwirc this fresh flask, to begin a briimncr to the success of 
thy aehievement.” 

“Well, then,” conliimed the communicative Chiffineh, “thou 
knowest that they have long had a nihhliiig at the old Countess of 
Derby.—So Ned was sent down—he owes iier an old accompt thou 
knowest —with private instruction.s to possess himself of the island, 
if he could, by help of some of his old friends. IJc hath ever kept 
up spies iiiion her; and happy man was ho, to think his hour of 
vengeanoo was come so nigh. But he missed his Wow; and the old 
girl heiiig placed on her guard, was soon in a condition to make Ned 
smoke for it. Out of tlie island he came with little advantage for 
having entered if; when, by same moans—for the devil, I think, 
stands ever his friend—ho obtained information coiicernitig a mes¬ 
senger, whom her old Majesty of Man had sent to London to make 

1 riinrios's |irino'ii.il mWress m Hire. Slie ».i* cicutaa TJucIicri of PorUmontli. 

2 hbaftesbiirv himeeir i-j Mippnscd to Ihivo wiul tlint he knew not wlio wag the 

t»f the J’KU, b\it Uiat lu: hlmkclf had aJl the advi^itsigc of tlio discovery. 
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party in her behalf. Ned stuck himself to this fellow— a raw, half- 
bred lad, son of an old blundering; Cavalier of the old stanip, down in 
Derbyshire—and so managred the swain, that ho bi’oug'ht him to the 
place where I wa.s waitingr, in anxious expectation of the pretty one 
1 told you of. By SainJ Anthony, for 1 will swear by no meaner 
oath, I stared wheu'I saw this gpreat lout—not that the fellow is so 
ill-looked neither—I stared like—like—grood now, help me to a 
simile." ' 

“Like Saint Anthony’s Jog;, an it were sleek,” said the young 
lord; “ yonr eyes. Chime, have the very blink of one. But what 
hath all this to'do with the Plot ? Hold—I have had wine enough.” 

“ You shall nut baulk me,” said Chiffinch; and a jingling was 
heard, eb if ho were fdling his comrade's glass with a very unsteady 
hand. “ Hey—What the devil is the matter ?—I used to carry my 
glass steady—very steady.” 

“ Well, but this stranger ? ” 

“ Why, ho swept at game and ragout as he would at spring beef 
or summer mutton. Never Saw so unnurtured a cub—Knew no 
more what he ate than an inf del—I cursed him by my gods when I 
saw Chanbert’s ehef-d’oeuvres glutted dowi so indifferent a tlu-oat. 
Wc took the freedom to spice his goblet a little, and ease him of his 
packet of letters; and the fool went on his way the next morning 
with a budget artificially filled with gray paper. Ned would have 
kept him, in ho]ios to have made a witness or him, but the boy was 
not of that mettle.” 

“How will you prove your letters?” said the courtier. 

“ La you there, my lord,” said Chiffinch; “ one may see with half 
an^-e,'for all your liiced doublet, that you have been of the family 
of Irirnival’s, before your brother’s death sent you to Court. How 
prove the letters?—Wh^, we hivve but let the spaiTow ily with a 
string round his foot—>kv o have him again so soon as we list." 

“Why, thou art turned a very Machiiivel, Chiffinch,” said his 
friend. “ But how if the youth proved restive?—! liave heard these 
Peak men Inive hot heads and hard hands.” 

“ 'rrouble not yourself—that was ciircd for, my lord,” said Chitfiiich 
—“his pistols might bark, hut they could uot bite.” 

“Most exquisite Chiffinch, thou art turned micher as well as 
padder—Canst both rob a man and kidnap him! ” 

“Micher and padder—what terms be these?” said Chiffinch. 
“ Methinks these are sounds to lug out upon. You wilt have me 
angry to the degree of falling tbul—^robber and kidnapper! ” 

“You mistake verb for noun-substantive,” replied his lordsliip; 
“1 said roll and kidnap—», man may do either oucc and away witli- 
out being professional.” 

“ Bat not without spilling a little foolish noble blood, or some such 
red-colourcd gear,” said Chiffiucli, starting up. 

“ Oh yes,” said ids lordship; “ all this may be without these direful 
consequences, mid as you will find to-morrow, when you return to 
England; for at present you are in the land of Cliampagnc, Chiffie; 
and tliat yon may continue so, I drink thee this pimting cup to lino 
thy nightcap.” 



238 


PEVEBIIi or THE PEAK. 


“I do not refiise yonr pledge,” said Chiffincli; “but I drink to 
thee in dudgeon and in hostility—^It is a cun of wrath, and a gage of 
hattlo. To-morrow, hy dawn, I will hare thee at point of fox, wert 
thou the last of the Savilles.—What the devil! think you I fear you 
because you are a lord ? ” ^ . 

“Not so, Oliiffinch,” answered his companidn. “I know thou 
fearest nothing hut beans and bacon, washed down with bumpkin¬ 
like beer.—Aclieu, sweet Chiifinch—to bed—ChifSneh—to bed.” 

So saying, he lifted a candle, and' left the apartment. And 
Cliiffincli, whom the last draught had nearly overpowered, had just 
strength enough left to do the same, muttering, as lie staggered out, 
“Yes, he sliall answer it.—Dawn of day? D—n me—It is_ come 
alreatly—Yonder’s the dawn—No, d—n me, ’tis the fire glancing on 
the cursed red lattice—1 am whistled drunk, I think—This comes of 
a country inn— It is the smell of the brandy in this cursed room— 
It could not he the wine—Well, old Rowley shall send me no more 
errands to the country again—Steady, steady.” 

So saying, he reeled out of the apartment, leaving Pcveril to think 
over the extraordinary conversation he had just heard. 

The name of Ohifliuch, the well-known minister of Charles’s plea¬ 
sures, was nearly allied to the part which he seemed about to play in 
the present intrigue; but th.at Christian, whom he had always sup¬ 
posed a Puritan as strict as his brother-in-law, Bridgenorth, should 
be associatod with him in a plot so infamous, seemed alike unnatural 
and monstrous. The near relationship might blind Bridgenorth, 
and warrant him in confiding his daughter to such a man’s charge; 
hut what a wretch he must be that could coolly meditate such an 
iguoniinious abuse of his trust! In doubt whether he could credit 
for a moment the tale which Chiffincli had revealed, he hastily exa¬ 
mined his )iaeket, and found that the sealskin case in which it hud been 
wrapt up, now only contained an equal quantity of waste paper. If 
he had wanted farther confiniiation, the failure of the shot which he 
had fired at Bridgenorth, and of which the wadduig only struck him, 
showed that his arms Iiad been tampered with, lie examined the 
pistid which still remained charged, and found that the ball had been 
drawn. “ May I perish,” said he to himself, “ amid these villanous 
intrigues, hnt thou shall be more surely loaded, and to better pur¬ 
pose ! The contents of these papers may undo my benefactress— 
their having been found on me. may ruin my father—thqit I have 
been the bearer of them, mav cost, in these fiery times, my own life 
—that 1 care least for—they form a branch of the scheme laid against 
the hoiimir and happiness of a creature so innocent, that it is ^most 
sin to think of her within the neiglibourhood of such infamous knaves. 
I will recover the letters at all risks—But how?—that is to be 


thought on.—Lance is .stout and trusty; and when a bold deed is 
once resolved upon, there never yet la^ed the means of executing 

if 


Ills host now entered, with an apology for his long absence; and 
after providing Peveril with some refreshments, invited him to accept, 
for his night-quarters, the accommodation of a remote hay-loft^ which 
Ae was to share with his comrade; professing, at the same time, he 
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could hardly have afforded them this courtesy, but out of deference 
to the exquisite talents of Lance Outram, as assistant at the tap; 
where, indeed, it seems probnhlo that he, as well as the admiring: 
landlord, did that evening contrive to drink nearly as much liquor 
as they drew. ^ 

But Lanec was a te.asoned vessel, on whom liquor made no lasting 
ini|>ression; so that when Pcvcril awaked that trusty follower at 
dawu, he found him cool enough to comprehend and enter into the 
design which he expressed, 6f recovering the letters which had been 
abstracted from his person. 

Haring considered the whole matter with much attention, Lance 
shrugged, grinned, and scratched Ids head; and at length manfully 
expressed ids resolution. “ Well, ray naunt 8peak| truth in her old 
saw,— 

* lie tliat serves Vevcril raunna be slock, 

Ncitlier for weatlier, nor yet for wrack/ 


And then again, my good dame was wont to say, that whenever 
Pcvcril was in a broil, Oiitrain was in a stew; so 1 will never bear a 
base mind, but even hohi a part with you as my fathers have done 
with yours, for four generations, wliatever more.” 

“ Sjtoken like a most g.dlant Outram,” said Julian; “and wore we 
blit nd of that puppy lord and his retinue, w‘c two could easily deal 
witli tile other three.” 

“Two Loiidoiiers and a Frenchman?” said Lance,—“I would 
take them in mine own hand. And as for my Lord Saville, as they 
call him, I heard word last idght that he and all his men of gilded 
gingerbread—that looked at au honest fellow like me, as if they 
were the ore and I the dross—are all to he off this morning to some 
races, or such like juuketiugs, about Tutbury. It wtis that brought 
liim down hero, where he met this other civet-cat by accident.” 

Ill truth, even as Li.-flce spoke, a tramidiiig was heard of horses in 
ilie yard; and from the hatch of tlioir hay-loft they beheld Lord 
Saville’s .attendants mustered, and ready to set out as soon as he 
should make his appearance. 

“ So ho, Master .Jeremysaid one of the fellows to a sort of prin¬ 
cipal attendant, who just came out of the house, “methinks the wine 
has proved a sleoplng-cnp to my lord this morning.” 

“No,” answered Jeremy, “lie hath been up before light, writing 
letters for Ijoiidon; and to punish tliy irreverence, thou, Jonathan, 
Shalt be tlie man to ride back with them.” 

“ And so to miss the race ? ” said Jonathan, sulkily; “ I thank you 
for this good turn, good Master Jeremy; and hang me if I forget it.” 

Farther discu-ssiou was cut short by the appearance of the young 
nohlenian, who, as he came out of the inn, said to Jeremy, “These 
he the letters. Jjct one of tho knaves ride to London for life and 
death, and deliver them as directed; and tho rest of them get to 
horse and follow me.” 

Jeremy gave Jonathan the packet with a malicious smile; and the 
disappointed groom turned his horse’s head sullenly towar^ Lou¬ 
don, while Lord Saville, and the rest of his retinue, rode briskly off 
jn on opposite direction, pursued by the benedictions of tho host ipid 
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Ilia family, who atood bowiug-and eurtsjingr at the door, in gratitude, 
doubtless, for the receipt of an unconscionable reckoniii^. 

It was full three hours after their departure, that Oliiffineh lounged 
into the room in which they had ppped, in a brocade niglit-gowii, 
and green velvet cap, tunied up with the niost costly Jlrussela lace. 
He seemed but li^f awake; and it was witli drowsy voice that ho 
called for a cup of cold small beer. His manner and appearance 
were those of a man who had wrestled hard with Bacclius on the 
preceding evening, and had scarce reedvered the etlects of his con¬ 
test with the jolly god. Lance, instructed by his master to watch 
the motions of the courtier, officiously attended with tlie cooling 
beverage he called for. pleading, as on excuse to the landlord, his 
wish to see a Londoner in his morning-gown and cap. 

No sooner hlid Chiffinch taken his morning draught, than he 
impiired after Lord Saville. 

“His lordship was mounted and away by peep of dawn,” was 
Lance’s reply. 

“ Wliat tlic devil! ” exclaimed Chiffinch; “ why, this is .scarce civil. 
—What! off for the races with his whole retinue?” 

“All but one,” replied Lance, “whom his lordslup sent hack to 
London with letters.” 

“ To Loudon with letters! ” said Chiffinch. “ VV'hy, 1 am for Lon¬ 
don, and could have saved his express a labour.—Hut stop—hold— I 

begin to recollect—d-n, can I have blabbed ?—I have—1 have—I 

remember it all now—1 have blabbed; and to the very weazel of the 
Court, who sucks the yelk out of every man’s secret, h'm'ies and 
fire—that iny afternoons should ruin my mornings thus!—I must 
turn boon companion and good fellow in my cups—and have my con¬ 
fidences and my quarrels—my friends aud my enemies, with a plague 
to me, .os if any one could do a man much good or Imrin but his own 
self. His messenger must be stopped, thougih—I will put a spoke in 
his wheel—Hark ye, drawer-fellow—call my groom hither—call 
'fom Beacon.” 

Lance obeyed; but failed not, when he had introduced the domestic, 
to remain in the apartment, in order to hear what should pass betwixt 
him and his master. 

“Hark ye, 'Tom, said Chiffinch, “here are five pieces for you.” 

“What’s to bo done now, I trow?” said Tom, without even the 
ceremony of reluming thanks, wliich he Wiis pi-obably well aware 
would not be received even in pjirt payment of the debt he was in¬ 
curring. 

“ Mount your fleet nag, 'J'om—ride like the devil—overtake die 
poom whom Lord Savijle despatched to London this morning— 
lame his horee—break his bones—fill him as drunk as the Baltic 
sea; or do whatever may best and most eflectuolly stop his journey. 
—Why does the lout stand there without answering me ? Host un¬ 
derstand me ? ” 

“ Why, aj’, Master Chiffinch,” said Tom ; “aud .so I am thinking 
doth tins honest man here, who need not have heard quite so much 
of your counsel, an it had been your will.” 

^ “I am bewitched this morning,” said Cliiffincli to himsolf, “or else 
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the cliampa^o riius in iny head still. My brain Inis become the 
very lowlnnas of Holland—a gill.ciip would inundate it—Ilnrk thee, 
fellow,” he added, addre-ssiii”- Lance, “ keep uiy counsel—there is a 
wajrer betwixt Lord SaviUe and me, which of us shall first have a 
letter in London. Here js to drink my health, aud bring luck on 
my side. Say nothhig of it; but help Tom to his nog.—Tom, ere 
tliou startest, come for thy credentials—I will give thee a letter to 
the Duke of Bucks, that may ^be evidence thou wert first in town.” 

Tom Beacon ducked and exit; and Lance, after having made 
some show of helping him to horse, ran bivck to tell his master tlie 
joyfnl intelligence, tliat a lucky accident liad abated Ohiliiueh’s 
party to thek own number. 

I’everil immediately ordered hi.s horses to be got ready; and, so 
soon as Tom Beacon was despatched towards London on a rapid 
trot, had the satisfaction to observe Oliiifihch, with Ids favourite 
Chauliert, mount to pursue the same journey, though at a more 
moderate rate, lie permitted them to attain such a distance, that 
tliey might be dogged without suspicion; tlien paid his reckoning, 
mounted his horse, and followed, keeping liLs men carefully in view, 
nntil bo should come to a place proper for the enterprise which he 
meditated. 

It liad boon Peveril's inlciition, that when they came to some soli¬ 
tary part of the road, tliey .should gradually mend their pace, nntil 
they overtook Cliaubcrt—that Lance Outram should then drop 
heinml, in order to assail the man of spits and stoves, while he him- 
iself, spurring onwards, should grapple with Chiffiiich. But this 
Ischeniu pre.suppused that the master and servant should travel iii 
the usual luanuer—the latter riding a few yards behind the former. 
Wherca.s, such and so interesting were tfie sul^jects of di.scussi(iu 
betwixt ChiliiueJi and the French cook, that, without heeding the 
rules of etiquette, they itide on together, amicably abreast, carrying 
on a conversation on the mysteries of the fable, which the ancient 
Comus, or a modern gastronome, might have listened to with plea¬ 
sure. Jt was, therefore, necessary to venture on them both at once. 

For this purpose, when they saw a long tract of road before them, 
mtvfu'ied by the least appcai-aiicc of man, beast, or human habitation, 
(hey began to mend 4heir pace, that they might come up to Chiffiiich, 
without giving him any alarm, by a sudden and suspicious increase 
of haste. In this manner they lessened the distance which separated 
them till they were within about twenty yards, when Pcveril, afraid 
that Chiffincli might recognise him at a nearer approach, and so 
tnist to Ills horse’s heels, made Lance the signal to charge. 

At the sudden increase of tliejr speed, and the noise with which it 
was necessarily attended, Chiffiiich looked around, but had time to do 
no more, for Lance, who had pricked bis pony (which was much more 
speedy than Julian’s horse) into full gallop, piLshed, without cere¬ 
mony, betwixt the courtier and his attendant; and ere Chanbevt had 
time for more than one exclamation, he npset both horse and French¬ 
man,— inortblev,! thrilling from his tongue as he rolled on the ground 
amongst the various articles of his occupation, which, escaping from 
the budget in wliieli lie bore them, lay tumbled upon the highway iii 
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BtraTiffe disorder; while Lance, springinff from his palfrey, com' 
maiidcd liis focnian to be sl.ill, under no less a penalty than that o 
dentil, iflie atleniptcd to ri«o. 

Before Cbiffiueli could iiveng-e Jn« trusty follower’s downfall, hif 
own bridle was seir.ed by Julian, wlio presented a pistol witli th< 
otli(‘r band, and coiunninded him to stand or die. 

Cliiftincb, thon^fli effeminate, was no coward. lie stood still as 
coniniamieil, .and siiid, with lirmness, “ Hogue, you have taken me at 
sur))' iso. If you are a liiglivvayman, there is my purse. Do us nc 
bodily linrin, and spare the budget of spices and sauces." 

'■ Look you, Master Chiffineh,” said I’cveril, “this is no time foi 
dallying. J am no bigUwayinan, but a man of honour. Give me 
back that ])a,ckel which you stoic from me the other night; or,by all 
that is good, I will scud.a brace of balls through you, and seiuch for 
it at lei.sure.” 

“What night?—What packet?” answered Chiffineli, confused; 
yet willing to protract (he time for Uie chance of a.ssistance, or to 
put I’everil off hi.', guard. “ 1 know nothing of what you mean. If 
you are a man of honour, let me draw iny sword, and I will do you 
right, as a genllenniu should do to audther.” 

“ Di-'honourable l aseal! ” said Peveril, “ you escape not in this 
manner. Yon plundered me when y<ju had me at odds; and I am 
not I he fool to let my advantage e.scape, now that niy turn is come. 
Yield iiji the packet'; and ihen, if you will. 1 will fight you on equal 
terms. But first.’' he reiterated, “ yield iq) the piickct, or 1 will in- 
Btai.ilV send you whei'e the tenor of your life will be hard to answer 
for. ’ 

'i'lm tone of Peveril's voice, the fierceness of his eye, and the hian- 
j)"r in which he held ihe loaded weapon, within a hand’s hrojvdtll of 
Chifllnch's head, eonvineed the last there was neither room for com- 
pnmiLe, nor lime for trilling, lie thrust hih hand into a side-pocket 
of his cloak, and wilh visible rehieiance produced those papers and 
despatches wilh whicli Julian had been intrusted by the Countess of 
Derby. _ _ , 

“ 'fhey .are five in number,” said Julian ; “ and you have given me 
only four. Yonr life depends on full resdtution.” 

“ It ef-eaped from luy baud,” said Cliiffiiicb, producing tbc miss¬ 
ing document—“ There it is. Now, sir, your pleasure is fulfilled, 
imles-s,” lie added, sulkily, “you design cither murder or ferthcr 
robbery.” 

“ Ba'.c wreleb! ” said Peveril, withdrawing his pistol, yet keeping 
a walehtiil eve on CliiiHiieb’s motions, “ thou art unworthy any honest 
mail’s sword mid yet, if you dare draw your own, as you proposed 
but now, I am willing to give you a chance upon fair equality of 
terms.” 

“Kqualily!” said Cliiffincli, sneeringly; “yes, a proper equality— 
sword and pr.stol against single rajiier, .and two men upon one, for 
Cliaubeil i.s no fi'ghter. No. sir; 1 shall seek amends upon some 
more fitting oeciV.su)ii, and with more equal weapons.” 

“ By backbitiiig, or by poison..base jiander 1 ’’ said Julian; “ these 
arc tliy means of vengeance. But mark me-1 know your vile pur- 



PBVEBUi or THE PEAK. 


243 


pose respecting a lady who is too worthy that her name should be 
uttered m anch a worthless car. Thou hast done me one injury, and 
thou see’st 1 have repaid it. But prosecute this farther viJiany and 
be assured I will put thee to death like a foul reptile, wliose very 
shiver is fatal to huinavity. Kely ujion this, as if Machiavel had 
sworu it; for so surely as you keep your purpose, so surely will 1 
prosecute my revenge.’—hVllow me, Bauec, mid leave him to think 
on what 1 have told iiim.” , 

Lance had, after the first shock, sustained a very easy part in this 
rencontre; for all he had to do, was to point the butt of his wliip, in 
the manner of a gun, at the intimidated Frenchman, who, lying on 
his back, and gassing at random on tlie skies, liad as little the power 
or purpose of resistance, as any pig which had ever come under hi.s 
own slaugliter-knife. 

Summoned iiy his master from the easy duty of guarding such an 
unresisting prisoner, Lance remounted las horse, aiid llicy hotli rode 
off, leaving titcir discomfited antagonists to console tliemaelves for 
their misadveiitiiro a.s they best could. But con.solation was liard to 
come by in the circnrastaiices. The French artist liad to lament tlie 
dispersion of his spices, and tlie destrueliou of liis magazine of 
sauces—an cnclianter despoiled of ids magic wand and talisman, 
could scarce liave been in more dcspei'ate extremity. Cliiffiiich had 
to mourn the downfall of ids iiitrig’.ic, and its iironmture discovery. 
“To lids fellow, at least,” ho llmuglit, “ 1 can have bragged none— 
here my evil geniu.s alone has betrayed me. , With this infernal dis¬ 
covery, wliich may cost me so dear on all Iiamls, chamjiagiie liad 
nought to do. If tlicrc be a ffask left utihrokoii, 1 will drink it after 
dinner, and try if it may not even yet suggest some sclieme of re¬ 
demption and of rcveiige.” 

With tills manly resolution, he prosecuted his journey to London. 


CHAPTER XXVin. 

A man so vniimis, that he seemed to be 
Nnt one, but all maukind's e(Mtome; 

Stiff in opimonB-^alvrays in Ihe wnmir— 

Whs everything by start^i, but nothing loug. 

Who, in tlie course of one revolving moon. 

Was cheiuist, fiddler, staresmaD, end bufioon ; 

Tlien, all for vrunion, fiainting, fiddling, drinking; 

Besidtia a thoi ahiuI freake tlwt died in thinking. 

J)RYjDKrr. 

Wb must now transport the reader to the magnificent Iiotcl in 

—;- Street, inhabited at this time by the celebrated George 

Villiers, Duke of Bunkiiigliaiii, whom Dryden has doomed to a 
painful immortality by the few lines wliieli we liave prefixed to tliis 
chapter. Amid the gay and tlie licentious of tin: laughing Court of 
Charles, the Duke was the most licentious and most gay; yet, while 
expending a princely fortune, a strong constitution, ond cxcellenf 
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talents, in pursuit of frivolous pleasures, lie_item*tlicles8 nourished 
deeper and more extensive designs: in which be only failed from 
want of that fixed purpose and regulated perseverance essential to 
nil important enterprises, but pai’ticnlarly in politics. 

It was long past noon; and the usual hour of the Duke’s levee—if 
anything could be termed usual where all was irregular—had been 
long past. Ills hall was filled with lackeys and footmen, in the most 
splendid liveries; the interior apartmepts, with the gentlemen and 
pages of his household, arrayed ns persons of the first quality, and, in 
that respect, rather exceeding than falling short of the Duke in i>er- 
soiial splendour. Cut his antechamber, in particular, might be com¬ 
pared to a gathering of eagles to the slaughter, were not the simile 
too dignified to express that vile race, who, by a Inmdred devices all 
tending to one common end, live upon the wants of needy greatness, 
or administer to tlie ideasurea of summer-teeming luxury, or stimu¬ 
late the wild wishes of lavish and wasteful extiuvagance, by devis¬ 
ing new modes and fresh motives of profusion. There stood the pro¬ 
jector, with his mysterious brow, promising unbounded wealth to 
whomsoever might"choose to furnish the small preliminary sum ne¬ 
cessary to change egg-shells into the great arcanum. There was 
Captain Soagnll, undertaker for a foreign settlement, with tlie map 
under his nrm of Indian or American kingdoms, beautiful us the 
primitive Kdeii, waiting the hold occupants, for whom a generous 
natron shotdd oquiu two brigantines and a fly-boat. Thither came, 
fast and frequent, tlie gamesters, in their different forms and calling. 
This, light, young, gay in appearance, the thoughtless youth of wit 
and pleasure—the pigeon rather than the rook—^but at heart the 
same sly, shrewd, cold-blooded calculator, as yonder old hard-fea¬ 
tured professor of the same science, whose eyes are grown dim with 
watching the dice at midnight; and whose fingers are even now as¬ 
sisting his ineutal computation of ehnnees .nid of odds. The fine 
arts, too—1 would it were otherwise—have their professors amongst 
this sordid train. The poor poet, half ashamed, in spite of habit, of 
the part which he is about to jierform, and abashed by consciousness 
at once of his base motive and his shabby black coat, lurks in yonder 
corner for the favourable moment to offer his dedication. Much bet¬ 
ter attired, the architect presents his splendid vision of front and 
wings, and designs a palace, the expense of which may transfer his 
employer to a jail. But uppermost of all, the favourite ninsician, or 
singer, who waits on my lord fo receive, in solid gold, the value of the 
dulcet sounds which solaced the banquet of the preceding evening. 

Bnch, and many sucli like, were the morning attendants of the 
Duke of Buckingham—all genuine descendants of the dauglitcr of tlie 
horse-leech, whose cry is “ Give, give.” 

But the levee of his grace contained other and very different char¬ 
acters ; and was indeoJ as various as his own opinions and ptirsuits. 
Besides many of Ihe young nobility and wealthy gentry of England, 
who made his Grace the glass at w'hichthey dressed themselves for 
the day, and who learned from him how to travel, with the newest 
and bust grace, the general Uoad to Ruin ; there were others of a 
graver character—discarded sttilcsmcn, political spies, o])position 
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orators, servile tools of administration, men who met not elsewhere, 
but who regarded the Duke’s mansion os a sort of neutral ground; 
sure, that it he was not of their oninion to-day, this veiy circuinstance 
rendered it most likely he slioultl think with them to-morrow. The 
Puritans themselves did not shun intercourse with a man whose tal¬ 
ents must have rendered him formidable, even if they had not been, 
united with high rank and an immense fortune. Several grave per¬ 
sonages, with nlack suits, short cloaks, and bandstrings of a formal 
cut, were mingled, as we sec their portraits in a gallery of paintings, 
among tlic giUlants who niftlcd in silk and embroiden'. It is true, 
they escaped the scandal of being thought intimates of the Duke, by 
their business being supposed to refer to money matters. Wlietlior 
these grave and professing citizens mixed politics with money-lend¬ 
ing, was not known; but it had been long observed, that the Jews, 
who in general confine themselves to the latter department, had be¬ 
come for some time faithful attendants at the Duke’s levee. 

it was high-tide in the ante-chamber, and had been so for more 
than an hour, ere the Duke’s gentleman in ordinary ventured into 
his bedcliamber, carefully darkened, so as to make midnight at noon¬ 
day, to know his Grace’s pleasure, llis soft and serene whisper, in 
which iic asked whether it were his Grace’s pleasure to rise, was 
briefly and sharply answered by the counter nnestions “ Who waits ? 
—What’s o’clock?” 

“It is Jcminghani, your Grace,” said the attendant. “It is one, 
aftenioou; and your Grace appointed .some of the people without at 
eleven.” 

“Who are they?—What do they want? ” 

“A message from Wliitehall, your Grace." 

“ Psliaw! it w'ill keep cold. Those who make all others wait will 
he the bettor of waiting in their turn. Were 1 to be guilty of ill- 
hreeding, it should ratliftrhe to a King than a beggar.’" 

“ I’hc gentlemen from the city.” 

‘‘ I am tired of tliom—tired of tlicir all cant, and no religion—all 
Protestantism, and no ebarity. Tell them to go to Shaftesbury—to 
Aldoi-.sg.ate street with them—that’s the best market for then- wares.” 

“Jockey, my lord, from Newmarket." 

“• Let him ride to the devil—he 1ms horse of mine, and spurs of his 
own. Anymore?” 

“ The whole antechamber is full, my lord—^knights and squires, 
doctors and dicers.” 

“ 'J'he dicers, with their doctors * in their pockets, T presume. ” 

“ Counts, captains, and clergymen.” 

“ You arc alliterative, Jerniiigham,” said the Duke: “ and that is 
a proof you arc poetical. Hand me luy writing things.” 

Getting half out of bed—thrusting one arm into a brocade night- 
goyra, deeply furred with sables, aiuf one foot into a velvet slipper, 
while the other pressed in primitive nudity the rich carpet—his 
Grace, without thinking farther on the aascinhly witliout, began to 
pen a few lines of a satirical poem; then suddenly stopped—threw 
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the pen into the chimney—exclaimed that the huraonr was past—an 
asked his attendant if there were any letters. Jeriiiiigham produce 
a hu}ro packet. 

“What the devil!’’said his Grace, “do you think 1 will road a 
these ? I am like Clarence, who asked a cuj) of wine, and was souse 
into a Imtt of .sack. I mean, is Diere any thinpr whicli presses ? ’’ 

“ 'nds letter, your tlrace,” said Jerningham, “ concerning th 
Yorkshire nior^a-n-e." ^ 

“ Did 1 not bid thee caiTy it to old Gatheral, my steward ? ’’ 

“ I did,” my lord, answered the other; “ hut (iatheral says thcr 
are difficulties.” 

“I.et (he usurers foreclose, then—there is no difficulty in that 
and out of a Imiulrcd manors 1 shall scarce miss one,” answered th: 
Duke. “ And hark ye. brin^ me my chocolate.” 

“Nay, my lord, Galhenil does not say it is imposslhle — oul; 
difficult.” 

“ And what is the use of liim, if he cannot make it easy ? But yoi 
arc all born to make difficiiltie.s” replied the Duke. 

“Nay, if your Grace approves the terms in this schedule, anr 
pleases to sign it, Gatheral will underfcike for the matter,” answeret 
Jerningham. 

“And could yon not hare said so at first, you blockhead?” said the 
Duke, signing the paper without looking at the contents—“ What 
other letters? And remember, I must be plagued with no more 
business.” 

“Billets-doux, niy lord — five or six of them. This left at the 
por(er’s-lodge by a vizard mask.” 

“ I’shaw! ” answered the J )uke, tossing them over, while his at¬ 
tendant a.ssistcd in dressing him—“ an acquaintance of a quarter’s 
standing.” 

“ 'I'his given to one of the pages by my Daily-’s waiting- 

woman.” 

“ Plagne on it—a Jeremiade on the subject of peijury and treach¬ 
ery, and not a single new line to the old tune,” said the Duke, glanc¬ 
ing over the billet. “ Here i.s the old cant—critef tmn — broken vows — 
Ueove^i'sjust revenge. Why, the woman is thinking of murder—not 
of love. No one should pretend to write upon so threadbare a tojiic 
without having at least some novelty of expression. The despMnng 
Araviinta~\Ae there, fair desperate. And this—how comes it ?” 

“ Flung into the window of the hall, by a fellow who ran off at full 
spooil,” answered .Terninghutn. 

“ This is a better text,” .said the Duke; “and yet it is an old one 
too—tliree weeks old at least—the little Countess with the jealous 
lord—1 should not care a farthing for her, save for that same jealous 
lord—Plague oti'k and he’s gone down to the eoxmtry—this evening — 
tn. silence a>ul safety — written- trith a quill pulled from the wing of 
Cupid —^Your ladyship has left him pen-feathers enough to fly away 
with—better clipped his wings when you had caught him, my lady— 
And so confident of her Jiackingiuim’s faith —1 hale confidence m a 
young pei-son—She must he taught better—I will not go.” 

" “'llour Grace will not be so cruel!” said .feruinglumi. 
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“ Thon art a compassionate fellow, Jemingbara; Ijiii conceit must 
be puiiislied.” , 

“ I5ut if your lordsbip sboubUjesiiino your fancy for her?” 

“ Wliy, tlieii, you must .swear llie biUi-t-ilou-t luiscan ied,'’ a’lsv.ci'pd 
tbc Duke. And stay, , 1 . thoug'lit sirikes me—it shall niiseany in 
{•Teat style. llarkye--ls—wliat is the fellow's name—the pdet—is 
lie yonder ?” 

“• There tire six ffenlleuieii, sir, who, from the' reams of paper in 
their pocket, and the thrcaohavc seams at (heir elbows, appear to 
wear tlie livery of tbc iVIuse.s.” • 

“Doetieal once tnore, >Tcrniii{;'bam. He, 1 mean, wbo wrote the 
lust lampoon,” said the Duke. 

“ To whom your Grace .said yon owed five ^lieces ami a beating! ” 
i cplicd Jeruingham. 

“ The money for bis satire, and tbe cudgel for bi.s praise—Good— 
Ibid biiu—give liim (be live pieces, a.nd ihrast tlie Ceiiiili'S.i'.s Iiillet- 
doiix—Hold—take Arainiiitas and ilio rest, of tliein—ilirust. Ibeiii all 
into liis portfolio—All will come out at tbo Wit's tsi/fee lioiise; and 
if the promulgator be not ciulgelled into all ibe colours of tbe I'aiii- 
bow. there is nosjiite in woman,no faith in erabtree, or pith in heart 
of oak—Aramiuta’s wrath alone would overburden one juiir of mortal 
sbouldera.” 

*• But, my Lord Duke,” said bis atf.emlaiif, “ Ibis Settle’ is so dull 
11 raseal, lliat uolliing be can write will take.” 

“ Thou .as wo have given him st(‘el to lie.ad tlie .arrow,” said the 
Duke, “wc will give him wing.s (.0 waft it witii—wood, be has cnongh 
of bis own to make a shaft or liolt of. Uaiid me my own nntiaisbed 
liimpooii—give it to liim with tlie letters—let liim make what he can 
of them all.” 

“ Aly Lord Duke—1 .rave.pardon—but your (.1 vine's style will be 
discovered; and tliougB tlic ladies’ names are not ut tiic i-.lle;'s, yet 
tliey will be traced.” 

“I would Lave it so, you hlockbcad. Have yon lived with me so 
long, and cauilot discover that the eclat of an intrigue i.s, with me, 
worth all the rest of it? ” 

“ But the danger, my I.iord Duke ? ” replied Jeniingham. ” There 
are Imshands, brothel's, frieud.s, who.se revenge may he aw akened.” 

“And beaten to sleep again,” said Buckiiighani, liuughlily. “I 
liavc Black Will and Ins cudgel for plebeian grumlilers; and those 
of ipiality I can deal with myself. 1 lack hreatliing and exercise of 
late.” “ 

“ But yet your Grace-” 

“ Hold your peace, fool! I tell yon that your poor dwarfish sjnrit 
eaimot measure the scope of mine. I tell thee 1 vyould have the 
course of my life a torrent—I am weary of eii.sy acliievemciils, and 
wish for obstacles, that I eau sweep before my irresistible course. 

Another gentleman now entered the apartment. “ 1 hiiiiihly crave 

Elk.vna Settle, tlic wi'wortli.v stTiUUUT wlimii the env> ef noclieRtev nn<l otlicre 
tried to raise to public ostimaiHin, an a rivsil to I>v.vd»-i); si finamistjuaie whicli Iitt* 
been tlse nit^iiis of elfvsit.iu.? hitu to a vei-)- painful .sj»ecios Of imiuorliihly. 

^ Hec MoteX. Ji/nploifi/u/tf 0/ i/t 
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your Grace’s pardou,” lie said; “ but Master Christian is so impor¬ 
tunate for admission instantly, that I am obliged to take your Grace’s 
pleasure.” 

“ 'roll him to call three hours heneP. Damn his jiolitic pate, that 
would make all men dauee after his pipe! ”, 

‘‘I thank thee for the compliment, my Lord Duke,said ClirU- 
tian, entering the apartment in somewhat a more courtly garb, but 
with the sniiie .unpretending and undistinguished mien, and in the 
same placid and indifferent manner \rith ■ which_ he had accosted 
.Tulian Pevoril upon different occasions during his journey to Lon¬ 
don. “It is precisely my present object to pipe to you; and you 
may dance to your own profit, if you mil.” 

“ On niy word, Master Chmtian,” said the Duke, haughtily, “ the 
affair should be weiglify that remores ceremony so entirely fi’om be- 
(wixt us. If it relates to the subject of our last conversation, I must 
request our interview be po.stponed to some farther opportunity. I 
am engaged in an affair of some weight.” Then turning his back on 
Christian, he went on with his conversation with Jcrningliara. “ Find 
file person you wot of, and give him the papers; and hark yc, give 
him this gold to pay for the sliaft of his arrow—the steel-head and 
peacock’s wing we have already provided.” 

“ '.this is all well, my lord,” said Christian, calmly, and taking his 
scat at the same time in an easy-chair at some distance; “ but your 
Grace’s levity is no match for my e(pianinnty. It is necessary I 
should .speak’with you; and I will await your Grace’s leisure in the 
apartment.” 

“ Vera well, sir,’’ said the Duke, peevishly; “ if on evil is to be 
undergone, the sooner it is over the notter—I can take measures to 
lu'cvent its being renewed. So let me hear your errand without far¬ 
ther del.ay.” 

“ I will w.ait till your Grace’s toilet is completed,” said Christian, 
with the indifferent tone which was natural to him. “ What I have 
, to SOT must be between ourselves.” 

“ Begone, Jerningham ; and remain without till I call. Leave my 
doublet on the couch.—How now, I hove worn this cloth of silver a 
hundred times.” 

“ Only twice, if it please your Grace,” replied Jcniingham. 

“ As well twenty times—keep it for yourself, or give it to iny valet, 
if yon are too proud of your gentility.” 

“Your Grace has made better men than me wear your cast 
clothes,” guid Jerningham, submissively. 

“ 'I'lion art sharp, Jerningham,” said the Duke—“ in one sense I 
have, and I may again. So now, that pearl-coloured thing will do 
with the ribbon and George. Get away with thee.—And now tliat 
he is gone, Master Christian,may I once more crave your pleasure?” 

“My Lord Duke,” said ChristSan, “you arc a worshipper of diffi¬ 
culties in state affairs, as in love mattci-s.” 

“I trust you liave hceii no eavesdropper. Master Christian,” re¬ 
plied flic Duke; “ it scarce argues the respect due to me, or to my 
roof.” 

_ “ I know 1 of wliat you mcnn,'my lord," replied Christian. 
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‘‘ Niiy, I caro not if the whole world heard what J said but now to 
Jerniiiffliam. But to the matter,” replied the Duke, of Buckingr- 
luini. 

“ Your Grace is so mueh occupied with conquests over the fair and 
<iver the witty, that you have perhaps forgotten what a stake you 
have in the'litflc Island of Man.” 

“JNot a whit, Master Christian. I rememlier well enough that my 
roundheaded father-in-law, Fairfax, had the island from the liong 
Parliament; and was ass enhugh to quit hold of it at the Kostoration, 
when, if he had closed his clutches, and held fast, like a true bird of 
prey, as he should have done, he might have kept it for him and his. 
It liad been a rare thing to have had a little kingdom—made law.s of 
my own—hiui my Chamberlain with his white staff—I would have 
taught Jerningham, in half a day, to look as wise, walk as stiffly, and 
speak as slllilv, as HaiTy Beune.t.” ^ 

“ You might have dune this, and more, if it luul pleased your 
G race.” 

“ Ay, and if it Lad pleased my Graec, then, Ned Christian, shouldst 
Jiavc been the Jack Ketch of my dominions.” 

“/your Jack Ketch, my lord?” said Christian, more in a tone of 
surpri.se tiian of displeasure. 

“ Why, ay; thou hast been perpetually intriguing against the life 
of yonder poor old woman. It were a kingdom to thee to gratify thy 
si)leen with thy own hands.” 

“ I only seek justice against the Countess,” said Christian. 

“And the end of justice is always a gibbet,” said the Duke. 

“Be it so,” answered Christian. “Well, the Countess is in the 
I'lot.” 

“ Tlfb devil confound the Plot, as I believe ho first invented it! ” 
said the Duke of Buckingham ; “ I have heard of nothing else for 
months. If one must go to hell, I would it wore by some new road, 
and in gentlemen’s company. I should not like to travel with Oates, 
Bedlow, and the rest of that famous cloud of witnesses.” 

“ Your Grace is then resolved to forego all the advantages which 
may arise ? If the IIou.se of Derby fall under forfeiture, the grant 
to l^iirfax, now worthily represented by your Duchess, revives, and 
you bceomc the Dord and Sovereign of Man.” 

“In right of a woman,” said the Duke; “but, in troth, my godly 
dame owes me some advantage for having lived the first year of oiir 
marriage willi her and old Black Tom, her grim, figliting, puritanic 
father. A man might ns well have married the Devil’s daughter, and 
set up house-keeping with his fatlier-in-law." * 

“ I understand you are willing, then, to join your interest for a 
heave at the House of Derby, my Lord Duke ? ” 

“As they are unlawfully possessed of my wife’s kingdom, they cer¬ 
tainly ciin e.vpect no favour at my hand. But thou knowest there is 
an interest at Wliitehall predominant over mme.” 

1 See NoU Y. Jiorl of ArHngtm}. 

* Mnry, daughter of Thotuas, Lord Fairfax, was wedded to the T>ukeof Buck- 
iughum, whtARo vcrsntility made him capable of miilering himself for a time as 
agreeable to his fathcr-in*laij, tlicugU a rigid rresbyteriau, as to the gay Cborlee TI# 
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“ Tliat is only by vcur Grace’s snffornnec,” said Clirislinn. 

“ Ko, no; I tell tfiee a hinnlrod times, no.” said tlio Duke, rousing 
hiiiiaelf to anger at the recollection. tell dice that base courte¬ 
san, the Duchess of Portsmouth, hath impudently set herself to 
thwart and contradict me; and Charles bus given me both cloudy 
looks and liaitl words before the Court. 1 would ho could but gness 
what is the ofTcnoe between her and me! I woidd he but knew that! 
But I will have her plumes picked, or ray name is not Villiers! A 
worthless French fille-de-joie to brave me thus!—Christian, thou art 
right; there is no passion so spirit-stirring as revenge. I will pat¬ 
ronise the Plot, if It be but to spite her, and make it impossible for 
the King to uphold her.” 

As the Duke spoke, he gradually wrought himself info a passion, 
and traversed the apartment with ns much vehemence as if the only 
object he had on earth was to deprive the Duchess of her ]),iwer and 
favour with the King. Christian smiled internally to see him ai>- 
ju'oaeh tlu! state of mind in which he was most easily worked upon, 
and judieionsly kept silence, until the Duke called out to him, iu a 
pet, “ Well, Sir Oracle, you that have laid so many schemes to .sup¬ 
plant this shewolf of Gaul, where are all your contrivances now?— 
.Where is the ex(|uisito beauty who was to catch the Sovereign's eye 
at the first glance?—Chiflinen, balh he seen her?—and what does ho 
say, that exquisite critic in beauty and blanc mange, women and 
wine ? ” 

“ 1 Ic has seen and ap))roves, but has not yet heard her; and her 
r-peeeli juiswers to idl the rest. We came here yesterday; and to¬ 
day i intend to iiitroduco Cliiftiiich to her, the instant he arrives front 
the country ; and I e.vpect him evei 7 hour, lam but afraid of the 
damsel’s peevish virtue, for she liatli been brouglit up after tho 
fasbion of our <jraiidmotbers—our mothers had lietter smise.” 

“What! so niir, so young, so quick-witted,'find so diflieult ? ” said 
the Duke. “By your leave, you shall introduce me as well tis Chif- 
fiucli.” 


“ That your Grace may cure her of her intractable modesty ?” said 


Christian. 


“ Wliy,” replied the Duke, “it will hut teach her to stand in her 
owti light. Kinpt do not love to court and sue; they should have 
their game rim down for tliem.” 

“Under your Grace’s favour,” said Christian, “this cannot be— 
lim omnibus tlormio —Your Grace knows the classic allusion. If 


this maiilen become a Prince’s favourite, rank gilds the shame and 
tlie sin. Uut to any under Majesty she must not veil topsail.” 

“W’hy. tlum suspicious fool, 1 was but in jest,” said tlic Dnke. 
“Do you lliiuk 1 would interfere to spoil a plan so much to ray own 
advantage as that which you have laid before me?" 

Oliristian smiled and shook his head. “My lord,” he said, “I 
know vour Grace ns wtdl, or bettor perliaps, than you know your¬ 
self. 'I’o spoil a well concerted intrigue by some cross stroke of 
your own, would give you more pleasure than to bring it to a success¬ 
ful termination according to the plans of others. But Shaftesbury, 
uid all concerned, have dcteraiiied that our scliemc shall at least 
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have fair play. We reckon, therefore, on your help; an#—^fo/ffivc 
ini- when i any .so—we will not permit ourselves to l>e iiiijiided by 
your levity anil lickleness of imrjiOM'.” 

“Who;—1 li;;lit and fickle of purpose?” said the Duke. ‘ You 
see me hero as resolved jis any of you to dispos.sess the mistress, and 
to carry on the Plot; these are the only two things 1 live for in this 
world. No one c.an plav the man of businesslike me, when 1 please, 
to the veiy filing and labelluig of iny letters. 1 am regular as a 
scrivener.” * 

“ You have Chiffinch’s letter front the country; he told me he liad 
written to you about some passages betwixt him and the young Lord 
Saville.” 

” lie did so—he did so,” said the Duke, looking among his letters; 
‘‘hut 1 see not his letter just now—1 scarcely noted the contents— 
I was busy when it came—hut I have it safely.” 

“You should have acted on it,” answered Christian. “The fool 
suffered himself to ho choused out of his .secret, and pra 3 ’ed you to 
see that my lord’s nies.si;nger got not to the l)u(:hc.ss with some 
despatdies which he scut up from Derhysliire, betraying our mys¬ 
tery." 

I’lie Duke was now alariued. and rang the hell Iiaatily. Jerning- 
ham appeared. “ Where is (he letter 1 had from Master ChilBuim 
some hours since ? ” 

“ If it be not amongst those yotir Grace has before you, I know 
nothing of it,” said Jerninglmni. “ I saw none such arrive.” 

“You lie, you rascal,” said Buckingham; “have you a right to 
remcniber belter than I do ? ” 

“ If your Grace will forgive me reminding you, you have scarce 
openeil a letter tliis week,” said his gentleimui. 

“ Did you ever hear such a provoking rascal! ” said the Duke. 
“He might be a witmlks in the PloL He has knocked my charac¬ 
ter for regularity entirely on the head with his damned counter- 
evidence.” 

“ Your Grace’s talent and capacity will at least remain unim¬ 
peached,” said Christian; “and it is those that must serve yourself 
and your friends. If I might advise, you will hasten to Court, and 
lay some foundation for the impression we wish to make. If your 
Grace can take the fir.st word, and throw out » hint to crossbite 
Sayille, it will be well. But above all, keep the King’s ear emjiloyed, 
which no one can do so well as you. Leave Chiffiuch to fill his heart 
with a proper object. Another thing is, there is a blockhead of an 
old Cavalier^ who must needs be a bustler in the Countess of Derby’s 
behalf—he is fast in hold, with the whole tribe of witnesses at his 
uauuches.” 

“ Nay, then, take him, Topham.” 

“Topham has taken him already, my lord,” said Chri.stian; “and 
there is, besides, a young galliuit. a son of the said Knight, who 
was bred in the household of the Countess of Derby, and who has 
brought letters from her to the Provincial of the Jesuits, aud others 
m London.” 

“ What arc their uame.s ? ” said the Duke, dryly. 
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“ Wr Geoflrey Fevcril of Martindale Castle, in Derbysbire, and his 
son Julian.” • 

“ Vnial! Fcveril of the Peak ? ” said the Duke,— a stout old 
Cavalier as ever swore an oath —A Worcester man, too—and, in 
truth, a man of all work when blows were going. I will not consent 
to his ruin, Christian. These fellows must bo flogged off such false 
scents—flogged in every sense they must, and will bo, when the 
nation comes to .its eyesight again.” 

“ It is of more than the last importance, in the mean time, to tlie 
furtherance of our plan,” said Christian, “ that your Grace should 
stend for a space between them and the King’s favour. The youth 
hath iniiuenoe with the maiden, which wc should find scarce favour¬ 
able to our views; besides, her father holds him as high as he can 
auy one who is no such puritanic fool as himself.” 

‘‘Well, most Cliristian Christian,” said tlie Duke, “I liave hoard 
your commands at length. 1 will endeavour to stop the earlhs 
under the throne, that neither the lord, knight, nor squire in ques¬ 
tion shall find it possible to huiTow there. For the fair one, I 
must leave Chiflnncli and you to manage her introdaction.to her 
liigh destinies, since I am not to be trusted. Adieu, most Christian 
Christian.” • 


lie fixed his eyes on him, and then exclaimed, as he shut the door 
of the apartment—“ Most prafligate and damnable villain! And 
what provokes roe roost of ail is the knave’s composed insolence. 
Your Grace will do this—and your Grace will condescend to do that 
—A pretty puppet I should be, to play the second part, or rather the 
third, in such a sclicrac! No, they shall all walk according to my 
purpose, or 1 will cross them. 1 will find this ghi out in spite of 
them, and judge if thcir.schemc is likely to be successful. If so, she 
shall he mine—mine entirely, before she becomes the King’s ; and I 
will command her who is to guide Charles.—Jeniingham”^ (his 
gentleman entered), ‘‘cause Christian to ho dogged wherever he 
goes for the ne.\t four-and-twenly hoursj and And oiit where he visits 
a female newly come to town.—^Yon smile, yon knave ? ” 

‘‘ I did but suspect a fresh rival to Araminta and the little Coun¬ 
tess,” said Jerningham. 

‘•Away to your business, knave,” said the Duke, “and let mo 
think of mine.—To subdue a I’uritan in lisse—a King’s favourite 
in Po.sse—the venr muster of western beauties—that is point first. 
’The impudence of this Manx mongrel to be corrected—the pride of 
Madame la Duchessc to be pulled down—an important state intrigue 
to be farthered, or baffled, as circumstances render most to my own 
honour and glory. I wished for business but now, and 1 have got 
enough of it. But Buckingham will keep his own steerage-way 
through shoal mid through weatlier.” 


3 Note Jkdvi’jVo-iii Ok Jho.d to the Living, 
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CIIAPTEK XXIX. 

- -* Mark you tins, Itassanio— 

Tlie devil tiau quote {Scripture fur his purpose. 

Merchd/it 0/ Vttkkt, 

An'ER leaving tlic promt mansion of the Duke of Buckingham, 
Ohvistian, full of the deep and treacherous schemes which he medi¬ 
tated, hastened to the city, where, iiv a decent inn, kcj>t by a person 
of his own persuasion, he had been unexpectedly summoned to meet 
with Italph Bridgenortli of Moultrassie. lie was not disappointed— 
the Major had arrived that morning, and anxiously expected hijn. 
The usual gloom of his countenance was darkened into a yet deeper 
shade of anxiety, which was searcelv relieved, even while.'in answer 
to his inquiry after his daughter, (Christian gave the most favourable 
acenunt of her health and spirits, naturally and unaffectedly inter- 
miiiirled with such praises of her beauty and her disposition, as avow 
likely to be most grateful to a father’s ear. 

But Uliristian Lad too much cunning to expatiate on this theme, 
however soothing. He stopi>ed short exactly at the point where, ns 
an affectionate relative, he might he supposed to have said enough. 
“ The hwly,” he said, “ with Avnom he had phiced Alice was delighted 
with her aspect and mannei's, and undertook to be rcspousible for 
her health ivnd hanpiucss. lie had not,” he said, “ desei'vcd so little 
confidence at the hand of his brother, Bridgenorth, as that the Major 
should, contrary to his purpose, and to the plan which they had ad¬ 
justed together, have hurried up from the country, as if his own pre¬ 
sence were necessary for Alice’s protection.” 

“ Brother Christian,’*said Bridgenorth, in reply, “I must see ray 
child— 1 must see this person with whom she is intrusted.” 

'fo what purpose ? ” answered Christian. “ Hove yon not often 
confessed that the over excess of the carnal affection which you have 
entertained for your daughter, hath been a .snare to you ?—^Ilare you 
not, more than once, been on the point of resigning those great "de¬ 
signs which should place righteousness as a cuiinsellor beside the 
throaic, because you desired to gi'atify your daughter’s girlish 

f assioii for this descendant of your old persecutor—this Juli.an 
•everilr” 

“ I owm it,” said Bridgenorth; “ and worlds would I hove given, 
and would yet give, to clasp that vouth to my bosom, and call him 
my son. Tho spirit of his mother looks froiri liis eye, and hi.s stately 
step is as that of his father, when he daily .s]ioke comfort to me in 
my distress, and said, ‘’I'he child livetli.’” 

“ But the youth walks,” said Christian, “ after his own lights, and 
mistakes the meteor of the marsh for tlie Polar star. Bnljih Bridge- 
north, I will speak to thee in friendly sincerity. Thou must not think 
to serve both tlie good cause and Baal. Obey, if thou wilt, thine 
own carnal affections, sninmon this •Tulian Pevcvil to thy house, and 
let him wed thy daughter—But mark tho reception he will mee* 
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wth from the proud old knight, whose spirit is now, even now, as 
little broken with his chains, ns after the sword of the Saints had 

t irevailed at Wurcpster. Tliou wilt see tliy daughter spumed from 
lis feet like an outcast.” 

“Christian,” said Bridgenorth, interrupting him, “thou dost urge 
me hard; hut thou do.st it in love, my brother, and 1 forgive thee— 
Alice shall never be spumed.—But this friend of thine—this lady— 
thou art my chihl’s uncle, and, after luo,, thou art next to her in love 
and aflection—Still, thou art not her father—hast not her father’s 
fears. Art thou sure of the character of this woman to whom my 
child is intrusted ? ” , 

“ Am 1 sure of my own ?—Am I sure that my name is Ohristinn— 
yours Bridgenorth t—Is it a thing 1 am likely to be insecure in ?— 
Ilave I not dwelt for many years in this city r—Do I not know this 
Court?—And am 1 likely to be imposed upon ? For 1 will not think 
you can fear my imposing upon you.” 

“Thou art my brother,” said Bridgenorth—“the blood and bone 
of my departed Baiiit—and I am detenuiued that 1 will trust thee in 
this matter.” 

“ Thou dost well,” said Christian ; “ and who knows what reward 
■ may be in store for thee?—1 cannot look upon Alice, but it is strongly 
borne in on my mind, tliat there will be work for a creature so ex¬ 
cellent beyond ordinary women. Courageou.s Judith freed Bcthulia 
by her valour, and the comely features of Esther made her a safe- 
CTiard and a defence to her people in the laud of captivity, when she 
found favour in the siglit of King Ahasuenis.” 

“Be it with her as Heaven wills,” said Bridgenorth| “and now 
tell me what progress there is in the great work.” 

“ The peojde are weary of the iniquity of tliis Court,” said Chris¬ 
tian ; “ami if this man will continue to reign, it must be by calling 
to liis etmuciia men of another stamp. The alarm excited by the 
damnable practices of tlie Papists has called up men’s souls, and 
awakened their ej'cs to the dangers of their state.—He liimsclf—for 
he will give up brother and wife to save himself—is not averse to a 
change of measures; and tliough we eamnit at first see the Court 
purged os with a winnowing fen, yet there will be enough of tlie 
good to control the bad—enough of the sober party to compel tlie 
grant of that universal toleration for which we have sighed so l»ng, 
as a maiden for her beloved. Time and opportunity will leiul the 
■way to mine thorough reformation ; and that will he done without 
stroke of sword, which our friends failed to establish on a sure 
foundation, even when their victorious blades were in their hand.s.” 

“ May God grant it!” said Bridgenorth; “ for 1 fear me I should 
scruple to do aught which should once more nushcath the civil 
sword; but welcome all that comes in a peaceful and parliamentary 
way.” 

“Ay,” said Christian, “and which will bring with it the bitter 
amends which our enemies have so long merited at onr hands. How 
long halli our brother’s blood cried for vengeance from tlie altar!— 
Now shall thot cruel Frenchwoman find that neither lapse of years, 
tor her powerful fnends, nor the name of Stanley, nor the sove- 
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reig^ity of Man, shall stop the stern course of the puraicr of Uood, 
Her name shall he struck from the noble, and her heritage shall 
another take.” 

“ Nay, but, brother Christian,” said Bridgenorth, “ art thou not 
over eager in pursuing.this thing ?—It is thy duty as a Christian to 
forgive tliine enemies.” 

“Ay, but not the enemies of Heaven—not those who shed the 
blood of tlie saints,” said Clpistian, his eyes kindling with that vehe¬ 
ment and fierv expression which at times gave toTiis uninteresting 
countenance tlie only character of pas.sion wliich it ever exhihiteA 
“ No, Bridgenortli,” lie eontiiiued, “ 1 esteem this nurpo.se of revenge 
holy—1 account it a propitiatory sacrifice for what may have been 
evil in my life. I have submitted to be spumed by the liaughty—I 
have Imnibled mvself to be as a .servant; but in my breast was tlie 
proud tbongbt, I who do this—do it that 1 may avenge my brother’s 
blood.” 

“ Still, my brother,” said Bridgenortli, “ although I p.articipate thy 
purpose, and have aided thee against tliis Moabitish woman, 1 cannot 
but think tliy revenge is more after the law of Moses than after tlie 
law of love.’’ 

_ “'I’iiis comes Well from thee, Kalph Bridgenortli,” answered Chris¬ 
tian; “ from thee, who hast just smiled over the downfall of thine own 
eneuiy.” 

“ If yon mean Sir Ocoffrey Peveril,” said Bridgenortli, “ I .smile 
not on lii.s ruin. It is well he is abased; but if it lies with me, I may 
humble bis' pride, but will never ruin bis house.” 

“ You know your purpose best,” saul Ciiristian; “and I do justice, 
brother Bridgenortli, to the purity of your principles; hut men who 
see with but worldly eyes, would discern little purpose of mercy in 
the strict magistrate ^iid .severe creditor—and such have you been 
to Peveril.” 

“ And, brother Christian,” said Bridgenortli, bis colour rising as 
he spoke, “neither do 1 doubt your purpose, nor deny the surprising 
address with which you have procured such perfect information con¬ 
cerning the purposes of yonder woman of Ammon. But it is free to 
me to think that, in your intercourse with the Court, and with 
courtiers, yon may, in your carnal and worldly policy, sink the value 
of those spiritual gifts, for which you were once so much celebrated 
among the brethren.” 

“Do not apprehend it,” said Christian, recovering his temper, 
which had been a little ruffled by the previous discusiwm. “ Let us 
hut work together as heretofore; and 1 trust each of us shall be 
found doing the work of a faithful servant to that good old cause for 
which we have heretofore drawn the sword.” 

So saying, he took his hat, and bidding Bridgenorth farewell, 
declared his intention of retuniing in the evening. 

“ Fare thee well!" said Bridgenorth; “ to that cause wilt thou 
find me ever a true and devoted udlierent. I will act by that counsel 
of thine, and will not even ask thee -though it may grieve mv heart 
as a parent—with whom, or where, thou host intrasted my child. I 
will try to cut off, and cast from me, even my right hand, and nfV 
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rifflit eye; but for tliee, Christian, if thou dost deal otherwise than 
prudently and honestly in this matter, it is what God and man will 
require at thy hand.” ' 

“ Pear not me,” said Christian, hastily, and left the place, agitated 
by reflections of no pleasant kind. < 

“ 1 ought to have persuaded him to return,” he said, as he step- 
lied out into the street. “ Even his hovering in this neighbourhood 
may spoil the plan on which depends the rise of my fortunes—ay, 
and of his child’s. Will men say I have ruined her, when 1 shall 
have raised Iicr to the dazzling height of the Duchess of Portsmouth, 
and jierhaps made her a mother to a long lino of princes ? Ohiffincli 
hath vouched for opportunity; and the voluptuary’s fortune depends 
upon his gratif^’ing the taste of his master for variety. If she makes 
an iinprcs.sion, it mustbe a deep one; and once seated in his aflec- 
tioiis, I fear not her being supplanted.—What will her father say ? 
Will he, like a prudent man, put his shame in his pocket, because it 
is well gilded ? or will ho tlihik it fitting to make a display of moral 
wrath and parental frenzy? 1 fear the latter—lie has ever kept 
too strict a course to lulinit his comiiving at such license. But 
what will his anger avail? -I need not he seen in the matter— 
.those wlio arc will care little for the resentment of a country 
Puritan. And, after all, what 1 am labouring to bring about _i.h 
be.st for biniself, the wench, and above all, for me, Edwai’d Chris¬ 
tian.” 

With such basc oiiialcs did this unhappy wretch stifle bis own eon- 
science, while aiilicipatiug the disgrace ol his friend’s family, and tlie 
ruin of a near relative, committed in eoufideuce to his chai’ge. 'I’lie 
eharucter of this man was of no common description; nor was it hy 
an ordinary road that he liad arrived at the present cliimuc of unfeel¬ 
ing and infamous solfi.4ine.ss. 

Edward Cliri.stiaii, as the reader is aware, was tho brother of that 
William Christian, wdio ytsui the primapal instrument in delivering 
up the Isle of Man to the Jlepublic, and who bcuvmc the victim of 
the Countess of Derby’s revenge on that account. Both had been 
educated as Puritans, but Wiltiani was a soldier, which somewliat 
modified the strictness of his religious ojiinions; Kdwiu d, a civilian, 
seemed to entertain these principles in the utmost rigour. But it 
was only seeming. ’I’he exactness of deportment, which procured 
him great honour and hifiucncc among tlie sober paiii/, as they were 
wont to term themselve.s, covered a voluptuous disposition, the'grati- 
fical iou of which was sweet to Iiim as stolen waters, and pleasant as 
bread eaten in secret.^ W'hile, therefore, his seemuig godliness 
brought him worldly gfiiii, Ids secret pleasures compensated for his 
outward aiisteiity; until the Restoration, and the Countc.ss’s violent 
proceeding's ngiiiiist Ids brothei-, intcrrujiled the course of both, lie 
then fled from iiis native island, burning with the desire of revenging 
his brother’s death—the only passion foreign to his own gi'atiflcatioii 
wliich he was ever known to eherish, and which was also, at least, 
partly selfisii, since it concerned the restoration of Ids own fortunes. 

He found easy access to Villiers, Duke of Buckingham, who, in 
right of Ids Dnehess, claimed such" of the Derby estate as had been 
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bestowed by the Parliament on his celebrated father-in-law, Lord 
Fairfax. His influence at the Court of Charles, where a jest was a 
better plea than a long claim of faithful service, was so successfully 
exerted, as to contribute greatly to the depression of that loyal anil 
ill-rewarded family. But Buckingham was incapable, even for his 
own interest, of pursuing the steady course winch Christian sug- 

_i.i_i.*- _____j iV- -_A 


From Buckingham, and others of that stamp, he did not oficct to 
conceal the laxity of his morals; hut, towards the numerous and 
powerful party to which he belonged, ho was able to dis^ise them 
by a seeming gravity of exterior, which he never laid aside. Indeed, 
so wide and absolute was then the distinction betwixt the Court and 
the city, that a man might have for some time played two several 
parts, as in two difterent spheres, without its being discovered in the 
one that he exhibited himself in a ditferont jight in the other. 
Besides, when a man of talent shows himself an able and useful 
partisan, his party will continue to protect and accredit lum, in spite 
of conduct the most contradictory to their own principles. Sumo 


of conduct the most contradictory to their own principles. Sumo 
facts are, in such cases, denied—some are glossed over—and party 
aeal is permitted to cover at least as many defects as ever doth 
charity. 

Edward Christian had often need of the partial indulgence of his 
friends; but he experienced it, for lie was eminently useful. Buck¬ 
ingham, and other courtiers of the same class, however dissolute in 
their lives, were desirous of keeping some connection with the Dis¬ 
senting or Puriiaiiic party, as it was termed; thereby to strengthen 
themselves against their opponents at Court. In sucli intrigues. 
Christian was a notable ^ent; and at one time liad nearly procured 
an absolute union between a class wliich professed the most rigid 
principles of religion and morality, and tlic latitudinarian courtiers, 
Who set ail principle at defiance. 

Amidst the vicissitudes of a life of intrigue, during which Buck¬ 
ingham’s ambitious sebemes, and his own, repeatedly sent huu across 
the Atlantic, it was Edward Christian’s boast that he never lost sight 
of his principal object,—revenge on the Countess of Derby, lie 
inaintamed a close and intimate correspondence with bis native 
island, so as to be perfectly informed of whatever took place there; 
and he stimulated, on eveiy favourable opportunity, the cupidity of 
Buckuigham to possess himself of this potty kingdom, by procuring 
the forfeiture of its present Lord. It was not difficult to keep lus 
patron’s wild wishes alive on this topic, for Ids own mercurial imagi¬ 
nation attached particular charms to the idea of becomw a sort of 
sovereign even in tids little island; and he was, like Caliliuc, as 
covetous of the property of others, as he was profuse of his own. 

But it was not until the pretended discovery of the Papist Plot 
tliat tlic schemes of Christian could be brought to ripen; and then, 
so odious were tlie Catliolics in the eyes of the credulous people of 
England, that, upon Uie accusation of tlie most infamous of mau- 
kind, common informers* tlie sconrings of jails, and the refuse of 

B 



258 PBVEEII/ oif THE PEAK. 

the whipping-post, the most atrocious charges against persons of 
the hign^t rank and fairest character were readily received and 
credited. . . • tt 

This was a period which Christion did not fail to improve. He 
drew close his intimney with Bridgeiiorih} which had indeed never 
been interrupted, and readily engaged him in his schemes, which, in 
the eyes of his brother-in-law, were alike honourable and patriotic. 
But, while he ffattered IJridgenorlh with the achieving a complete 
reformation in the state—checking tlie profligacy of the Court— 
relieving the consciences of the Dissenters from the pressure of the 
penal laws—amending, in fine, the crying grievances of the time—•_ 
while he showed him also, in prospect, revenge upon the Countess of 
Derby, and a humliling disi>eiisiition on the house of Pevcril, from 
whom Hridgeriortii had suffered siicli indignity, Christian did not 
neglect, in the meanwhile, to consider how he could best benefit 
himself by the confidence reposed in him by his unsuspicious rchition. 

The extreme heguty of Alice Bridgenorth—the great wealth which 
time and economy hiul accumulated ou her father—pointed her out 
us a most desirable match to rcjiair the wasted fortunes of some of 
the fidlowers of the Court; and he flatlercd liimacilf that he could 
conduct such a negotiation so as to he in a high d<'gree conducive to 
his own advantage. He found there would he little difliculty in pre¬ 
vailing on Major Bridgenorth to intrust him with the guardianship of 
his daughter. That unfortunate gentleman had accustomed himself, 
from the very period of her birth, to regard the presence of his child 
as a worldly indulgence too great to be allowed to him; and Chris¬ 
tian had little trouble in convincing him that the strong inclination 
whicli he felt to bestow her on Julian Peveril, provided he could be 
brought over to his own political opinions, was a blamahle compro¬ 
mise with his more severe principles. Latepircumslances had taught 
him the incapacity and unfitiiess of Dame Dehhitch for the sole charge 
^ of so dear a pledge; and he readily and thankfully embraced the kind 
' oiler of her maternal uncle, Christian, to place Alice under the pro¬ 
tection of a lady of rank in London, whilst he himself wins to be en¬ 
gaged in the scenes of busile and blood, which, in common with all 
good Brotestants. he expected was Hi)ecdily to fake place on a gene¬ 
ral rising of the Papists, unless provente<l by the active and energetic 
measures of the good people of England. He oven confessed his 
fears, that his pafiial regard for Alice’s happiiieas might enervate 
liis efforts in belialf of lii-s country; and Christian had little trouble 
in eliciting from him a in-omisc that he would forbear to inquire 
after her fin- some time. 

Thus certain of being the temporary guardian of his niece for a 
space long enough, he flattered him.self, for the execution of his pur¬ 
pose, Christian endeavoured to pave the way by consulting Cluflinch, 
whose known skill in Court policy quaUfli'd him best as an adviser on 
this occasion. But this worthy person, being, in fact, a purveyor for 
his Miqesty’s pleasures, and on that account high in Ids good gi’aees, 
thought it fell within the line of his duty to suggest another scheme 
,, than that on which Christian consulted him. A woman of such ex- 
.quisite beauty as Alice was describeil, ho deemed more worthv to he 
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ft partaker of the affections of titc meny Monarch, whose' taste in 
femaic beauty was so excjuisite, than to be made the wife of some 
woni-out prodi^d of quality, And tiien, doing perfect justice to his 
own character, he felt it would not be one whit impaired, while his 
fortune would be, in cvcr^ respect, greatly amended, if, after sharing 
tile short reign of the G wyns, the Davis’s, the Boberts’s, and so forih, 
Alice Bridgenorth should retire from the state of a royal favoiwite 
into the liuinble e*»nditiou of Mrs Chifflneh. 

After cautiously sounding Christian, and finding that the new pro¬ 
spect of interest to himself effectually preveuteil his starting at this 
iniquitous sehenie, Cltiffinch detailed it to him fully, carefully keeping 
the final terraination out of sight, and talking of the favour to be ae- 
quired by the fair Alice as no passing caprice, but the commencement 
of a reign as long and absolnlc as that of tlie Duchess of I’ortsmonth, 
of whose avarice and domineering temper Charles was now under¬ 
stood to be much tired, though the force of habit rendered him 
unequal to free himself of her yoke. 

Thus chicked out, the sccne'prc])ared was no tenger the intrigiu! 
of a Court pander, and a villanous rcsolutufh for the ruin of an inno¬ 
cent girl, but became a state intrigue, for the removal of an obnoxious 
favourite, and the subsequent change of the King’s sentiments upon 
various material points, in which lie was at present influenced ly the 
Dnelums of Portsmouth. In this light it was exhibited to tlie Duke 
of Buckingliam, who, either to sustain his charaetbr for daring gal- 
laiitr}', or in order to gratify some capricious fivney, had at one time 
made iove to the reigning favourite and experienced iv repulse which 
he had never forgiven. 

But one scheme was too little to occupy the active and enterprising 
spirit of the Diikiu An appendix of tlie f’opish Plot was easily so 
contrived as to involve the Countess of Derby, who, from character and 
religion, was precisely the person wliom the credulous part of the 
public were inclined to suppose the likely accomplice of such a coti- 
sphacy. Christian and Bridgenorth undertook the perilous coiumis- 
siou of attacking her even in her own little kingdom of Mad, and 
had coniniissions for this purpose, wliich were only to bo produced in 
case of their scheme taking effect. 

It miscarried, as the reader is aware, from the Countess's alert 
preparations for defence; and ucithor Christian nor Bridgenorth 
lield it sound policy to practise openly, even under parliamentaiy 
authority, against a lady so little liable to hesitate upon the measures 
most liliely to secure her feudal sovereignty; wisely considering*, 
that even "the omnipolenoe,- as it has been somewhat too largely 
styled, of Parliament, might fail to relievo them from the personw 
consequences of a failure. 

On the continent of Britain, however, no opposition wiis tolte 
feared; and so well wiis Christian acquainted with all the motions in 
the interior of the Comitess’s little court, or household, that Pcverll 
would have been nnvstod the instant ho ^et foot on shore, but for 
the gale of wind wliicli obliged the vessel in whieli he was a pas¬ 
senger, to run for JAverpool. Here Christian, under the name of 
l.lmilesse, mipxpcetodlj jnotwitli him, and preserved him from tins 
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fangA of the well-breathed witnesses of the Plot, with the purpose of 
securing his despatches, or, if necessary, his person also, in such a 
manner as to place him at his own discretion—a narrow and perilous 
game, which he thought it better, however, to undertake, than to 
permit these subordinate agents, who were always ready to mutiny 
lig^inst all in league vrith them, to obtain the credit which they must 
have done by the seizure of the Countess of Derby’s despatches. It 
was, besides, essential to Buckingham’s schemes that Ihese should 
not pass into the hands of a public officer like 'i'opham, who, how¬ 
ever pompous and stupid, was upright and well-intentioned, until 
they had undergone the revisal of a private committee, where some¬ 
thing might have probably been suppressed, even supposing tliat 
nothing had been added. In short, Christian, in canjiug on his 
own separate and peculiar intrigue, by the agency of the Great 
Popish Plot, as it was called, acted just like an engineer, who 
derives the principle of motion which turns his machinery, by means 
of a steam-engine, or large water-wheel, constructed to drive a 
separate and lorgffl- engine. Accordingly, he was deterjuined that, 
while he took au the ^vantage he could from their supposed dis¬ 
coveries, no one should be admitted to tamper or interfere with his 
own plans of profit and revenge. 

. Chifiiuch, who, desirous of satisfying himself with his own eyes of 
that excellent beauty which had been so liigldy extolled, had' gone 
down to Derbyshire on purpose, was infinitely delighted, when, dur¬ 
ing the course of a two hours’ sermon at tlie dissenting chapel in 
Liverpool, which aftbrded him ample leisure for a deliberate survey, 
he aiTived at the conclusion that lie laid never seen a form or face 
more captivating. Ills eyes having confirmed what was toid him, he 
hiuricduaek to the little inn which formed their place of rendezvous, 
and there awaited Clu'istiau and his niece, with a degree of confid¬ 
ence ill the 8ucce.ss of their project wliicli he had not before eiiter- 
taiiicd; and with .an apparatus of luxury, colcidated, as be thought, 
to make a favourable impres.sion on the mind of a rustic girl, lie 
was Komewhat surprised, when, instead of Alice Bridgeuortb, to 
whom he expected that night to have been iiitroduceii, he found that 
Christian was accompanied by Jidiaii Pevcril. It was indeed a 
severe disappointment, for he had prevailed on Ids own indolence to 
venture thus far from tlie Court, in order that he might judge, with 
his own paramomit taste, whether Alice was rca% tne prodigy 
which her uncle’s praises had bespoken her, and, as such, a victim 
worthy of the. fate to which she was dc.stincd. 

A few wonls betwixt the worthy confederates determuicd them on 
the plan of stripping Pcveril of the Countess's despatches; OhifiSiich 
nteolntely refusing to take any share in arrestuig lum, as a matter 
orwhich liis Master’s approbation might be very uncertain. 

Christian hod also his own reasons for abstaining from so decisive 
a 8tep._ It was by no nieaiis likely to he agreeable to Bridgenorth, 
whom it was iioccssai-y tk keep in good humour;—^it was not neces- 
saiy, for the Countessdespatches were of far more importance tliaii 
the person of Julian. Jjnstly, it was superfluous in this respect also, 
that Julian was on tlio viiad to his fnther's castle, where it was likely 
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he would he seized, as a matler of course, uloii“' with the other sus¬ 
picious persons who fell under Topliam’s warrant, and the denuncia¬ 
tions of his infamous companions. He, therefore, far from using any 
violence to Pevcril, assumed towards him such a friendly tone as 
might seem to warn him against receiving damage from others, and 
vindicate him.self from having’ any share in depriving him of his 
charge. This last manoeuvre was achieved by an infusion of a strong 
narcotic into Julian's wine; jmder the influence of Which he slum¬ 
bered so soundly that the confederates were easily able to accomplish 
tlieir inhospitable purpose. 

The events of the succeeding days arc already known to the 
vender. Chiftinoh set forward to return to Tmudon, with the packet, 
which it was desirable should be in Buckingham’s hands as soon as 
possible; while Christian went to Moultrassie, to receive Alice from 
her father, and convey her safely to IiOiidon--his accomplice agree¬ 
ing to defer his curiosity to see more of her until they should iiave 
arrived in that city. 

Before parting witli Bridgenorth, Christian liad exerted his utmost 
address to prevail on him to remain at Moultrassie; ho had even 
overstepped the hounds of prudence, .and by his urgency awakened 
some suspicions of an indefinite mature, wliich he found it difficult to 
allay. Bridgenorth, therefore, followed his brother-in-law to Lon¬ 
don ; and the reader has already hccii_ made acquainted with the 
art.s whioli Christian used to prevent his farther interference with 
the destinies of his daughter, or the unlmllowcd schemes of her ill- 
chosen guardian. Still Christi.an, as ho strode along the street in 
jirofouiul reflesetion, saw that his miderUiking wsis attended with a 
t hons.and perils; and the drops .stood like heads on his brow when he 
thouglit of the presumptuous levity and fickle temper of Bucking¬ 
ham—the frivolity and intemperance of Chiffinch—the suspicions of 
the melancholy and bigoted, yet sagacious and honest Bridgenorth. 
“ Had 1,” he t hought, “ but tools fitted, each to their portion of the 
work, how easily could 1 heave asunder .and disijoint the strength that 
opposes me! But with these frail and imeuflicient implements, 1 am 
ill daily, hourly, momentary (hanger, tlint one lever or other gives 
way, and that the whole nun recoils on my own head. And yet, 
were it not for those failings 1 complain of, how were it possible for 
me to have acquired that power over them all which constitutes them 
my passive tools, even wheu-lhoy seem most to exert their own free 
will? Yes, the bigots have some right when they afidrm that all is 
for the best.” 

It may seem strange, that, amidst the various suhjccls of Chris¬ 
tian’s apprehension, he was never visited by any long or permanent 
doubt Uiat the virtue of his niece might iirovc the shoal on which his 
voyage sliould be wrecked. Bnt he was an arrant rogue, ns well as 
a hardened liWline; and, in both characters, a professed disbeliever 
in the virtue of the fair sex. 
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CIIAI’TEIJ XXX. 

Aft ior JJrydoii’s Chftrlos, I owtJ that Kinpf 
Wa« never any V'jvy mighty thing : 

.Ami yet lie vaa a aevilisli honest tciltH/— 
l-hijovd ilia friend and bottle, imd gH M>clIon-. 

Ua Vi’uLCOi'. 

London, (lie grand oeutinl point of intrigue? of every description, 
3iod now attracted within its dark and sliadowy region the gi’cater 
number of the personages whom we have had occasion to luention. 

Julian Peveril, amongst others of the drainatis pcr.sotiiB, liad 
iurived, and taken up Ins abode in a remote iun in ^Jio suburbs. 
lli.s business, lie coneeivod, was to remain incognito until ho should 
have couiniuiiicuted In private with the friends who were most likely 
to lend assistance to liis parent.^, as well as to his patrone.'.s, in their 
present situation of doubt and danger. Amongst, these, .the most 
powerful was the Duke of Ormond, whose faiihful services, high 
rank, and acknowledged worth and virtue, still jire.served an ascen¬ 
dancy in that very Court, wlicre, in general, he was regarded as out 
of favour. Indeed, so much eonsciousness did Charles display in his 
demeimour towards that, celebrated )iolile, and servant of his father, 
that lluckiiijgham once took the freedom to ask the King vvhelin'r 
tlie Duke of Dnnoiid had lost his Majesty’s favour, or Ids Maje.-.ty 
the Duke’s? shieo, whenever they chanced to meel. the King ap¬ 
peared the morw einhan'iissed of the two. But it was not I’everil’s 
good fortune to obtain the advice or countenance of this distinguish¬ 
ed person. JlLs (jirace of Ormond was not at tiiat time in London. 

'rhe letter, about the delivery of vviucii tKe Countess had seemed 
most anxious sifter that to tlie Duke of Onuotid, was ai'siirc.ssej to 
Captain Barstow (a .Icsuit, whose real name was I'enwickc), to ho 
found, or at least to he heard of, iu the house of one Martin Chrislul 
in the Savoy. To this place hastened Peveril, upon learning the 
abseuco of the Duke of Ormond. Ho was not ignorant of the 
danger which he persomdly incurred, by thus becoming a medium 
of communication betwixt a PopLsh priest and a sn.spected Catholic. 
Blit when he undertook the perilous eoBimis.sion of his patroness, he 
had done so frankly, .and with the nnre.served rcsohition of serving 
her iu the manner in which she most desired her affairs to he con¬ 
ducted. _Yet ho could not forbear some secret apprehension, when 
he felt him,self engaged iu the labyrinth of passages and galleries, 
which led to difi'erent obscure sets of apartments, in the ancient 
building termed the Savoy. 

This antiquated and almost ruinous pile occupied a part of the site 
of the public offices iu f^ Strand, commonly called Somerset-House, 
■fhe Savoy had been foraierly a palace, and took its name from an 
Karl of Savoy, by whom it was founded. It had been the habilatioii 
of John of Gaunt, and various persons of distinction—had become a 
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convent, an hospital, and linall.v, iii Cinulos II.’s time, a«wastij of 
dilapidated building and ruinous apartments, inhabited ciiied^' by 
tliose who had soinc connection with, or dependence upois, the 
neighbouring' palace of Somerset-Ilouse, which, more fortunase (ban 
the Savoy, had still retained its royal title, and wsis the abode of a 
part of the Court, and Occasionally of the Kin^' himself, who had 
apartments there. 

It was not without several inquiries, and more than one mistake, 
that, at the end of a long awl dusky itassagc, composed of boards so 
wasted by time!, that they threatened lo give way iiuder his feet. 
Julian at length found the name of Martin Chnstnl, broker and 
apjtraiscr, upon a shattered door, lie was about to knock, wlieu 
some one ])uJied ills cloak; and looking round, to his great tistonish- 
nient, which indeed, almost amounted to tear, he saw the little mute 
damsel, who had accompanied him for a part of the way on Ids 
voyage frc*i tlie Isle of Man. “ b’enella! ” he exelaiaied, forgeiting 
that slie could neither hear nor rejjly,—'“Fenella.! Cun tliis he yon?” 

Feiiella, assuming the .air of warning and authority, wliicli slio 
had lieretofore endeavoured to adopt towards him, inter()Osed 
betwixt Julian and (lie door at whicii he was about to knock— 
pointed witli her linger towards it in a prohiliiting manner, and at 
tlie same time bent lier brows, and sliook her licaU slernly. 

After a moment's con.siderution, Julian could place bul. one inter¬ 
pretation upon Fenclla’s appearance and conilnc.t, and that was, by 
supposing her lady had come tip to London, and hud despalclied this 
mule attendant, us a conlidcntiid person, to up))risc him of some 
ehange of her iiiltiidcd operaiioiis, wliieh mighi. render the delivery 
of her letters to llarstow, alian l''ciiwieke, snpei'fluons, or perhaps 
dangerous. He made signs to Feiiella, demanding to know whether 
she liad any eoinmission from the Countess. Slie nodded. “ Had 
she any letter?” he cwitinued, by the same mode of iiupiiry. She 
shook her head imjjatieiilly, and, walking Inistily along the (lassage, 
made a signal tu him to follow, lie did so, having little doubt liiat 
he was ahont to be eondneled into llic Countess’s presence; but his 
surprise, at hist excited by Fcnclla’s appearance, was iucreiwed by 
tlie rapidity and ease witli wliich she seemed to track the dusky and 
decayed tniizes of the dilapidated Savoy, equal to that wil.h which lie 
had seen her formerly lead tlic way through the gloomy vaults of 
Castle llushiti, in the Isle of Man. 

When he recollected, however, that Fenella had accomtianied the 
Countess on a long visit to London, it appeared not improbable that 
she might then have acquired tliis local Knowledge which seemed so 
uccurate. Many foreigners, dependent on the Queen or Queen 
llowager, had apartments in the Savoy. Many Catholic priests 
also found refuge in its recesses, under various disguises, and in 
defiance of the severity of the Jaws aj^aiiist Pope^. - What was 
more likely, than that the Countess of Derby, a Catholic and a 
Frenehwoinan, should have had secret ivromissious amongst such 
people; and that the execution of such should be intrusted, at least 
oceasiouidly, to Fenella ? 
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Thus ifjflectinp, Jnliau continued to follow her light and active 
foatstci)s as she glided from the Strand to Spring-Garden, and 
thence into the Park. 

It was still early in the morning, and the Mall was nntenanted, 
save by a few walkers, who frequented these shades for the whole¬ 
some purposes of air and exercise. Splcn’dour, gaiety, and display, 
did not come forth, at that i)eriod, until iiooiuwas approaching. All 
readers have heard that the whole space where the Horse Guards 
arc now built, niadc, in the time of ClifK'lcs II., a part of St James’s 
Park; and that the old building, now called the Treasury, was a 
part of the ancient Palace of Whitehall, which was thus immediately 
connected with the Park. The canal had been constructed, by the 
celebrated Lc Notre, for the purpose of draining the Park; and it 
comnmnicated with the Thames by a decoy, stocked with a ouantity 
of the rarer waterfowl. It was towards this decoy that Fenella bent 
her way with unabated speed; aud they were approaching a gi'oup 
of two or three genflcnicn, who sauntered by its b.ankK, when, on 
looking closely at him who appeared to be the chief of the party, 
Julian felt his heart beat uncommonly thick, ns if conscious of ap- 
pro.aching some one of the highest consequence. 

The person whom he looked upon was jiast the middle age of life, 
Of a dark complexion, corresponding with the long, black, full- 
bottomed periwig, which he wore instead of his own hair, liis dress 
was plain blatrk vclvei, with a diamond star, however, on his cloak, 
whicli hmig carelessly over one shoulder, ilis fcaiures, strongly 
lined, even to harshness, had yet an expression of dignified gooA- 
Immonr; he was well and strongly built, walked upriglit and yet 
easily, and had upon the whole the air of a person of the highest 
consuloratloii. He kept rather in miv-ance of his companions, but 
fumed and spoke to tlioni, from time to time, with much aifahility, 
and probably with some liveliness, judging Ity Ihe smiles, and some¬ 
times tlie scarce restrained langliter, by winch some of his sallies 
were received by Ins attendants. They also wore only inoniing 
dresses; hut their looks .and inamicr Were those of men of rank, in 
presence of one iu station still more elev.atcd. They shared the 
attention of their principal iu common with seven or eight little 
Mack curly-haired spaniels, or rather, as they are now called, cock¬ 
ers, which attended their master as closely, and perhn})3 with as deep 
BCuliiiK'nts of attachment, as the bipeds of tlie group; and whose 
gambols, which seemed to afford him much anuiscment, lie some¬ 
times chocked, nnd sometimes encouraged. In addition to this 
pastime, a lackey, or groom, was also iu atteiuhuice, with one. or two 
little baskets amt bags, from which the gentleman we have described 
took, from time to lime, a handful of seeds, aud amused himself with 
throwing them to the waterfowl. 

This, the King’s favourite oecnpation, together with his remark¬ 
able countenance, and the deportment of the rest of the company 
towards him, satisfied J^ian I’everil that he was aiiproaching, 
perhaps indecorously, near to the person of Charles Stewart, the 
seoond of that luihappy name. 

^ While he hc.sitatcil to follow his ffumb guide any iioaier, aud felt 
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the ombarrftssment of being' unable to commuuicntc to I#!' his re- 
jiugnancc to_farther intrusion, a person in the royal rotinuo touched 
a light and lively air on the flageolet, at a signal from the King, who 
desired to have some tunc repeated which had struck him ui the 
theatre on the preceding evening. Wliile the good-natured mon¬ 
arch marked time with flis foot, and with the motion of his hand, 
Feiiella continued to approach him, and threw into her manner the 
appearance of one who was attracted, ns it were iu §pito of lierself, 
by the sounds of the iiistniment. 

Anxious to know how this was to end, and astonished to see the 
dumb girl imitaUi so accurately the manner of one who actually 
heard the musical notes, Pever’il also drew near, though at some- 
wh.at greater distance. 

The King looked good-humouredly at both, as if he admitted 
their musical enthusiasm as an excuse for their intnision 5 but his 
eyes became riveted oil Feuella, whose face and appearance, although 
rather singular than beautiful, hail something in them wild, fiintmi- 
tic, and, as being so, even captivating, to an eye which had been 
gratified perhaps to satiety with the ordinary forms of female beauty. 
.She did not appear to notiiSi how closely she was ohserved; but, as 
if acting under an irresistible impulse, derived from the sounds to 
which she seemed to listen, she undid the bodkin round which her 
long tresses were winded, and flinging them suddenly over her slen¬ 
der person, as if using them as a natural veil, she began to dance, 
with inliiiilc grace and agility, to the tunc which the flageolet played. 

I’everil lost almost his sense of the King's presence, when ho 
observed with what wonderful grace and agility I’cnella kept time 
to notes, which could only be known to her by the motions of the 
musician's fingers, lie had heard, indeed, among otlier prodigies, 
of a person in Fenclla’s unhappy situation aeiiuiring, hy some uiiac- 
eoiinUhle and mysterious tact, tiie power of acting ns an iiistrumcii- 
lal musician, nay, becoming so ivceurato a performer as to be capable 
of leading a musical hand; and he had also heard of deaf and dumb 
jicrsons daiicing with siiffioieiit accuracy, hy observing the motions 
of their partner, lint Feiiella’s peiforuiaiieo seemed more wonder¬ 
ful than cither, since the iiiusiciaii was guided by ids written notes, 
and tlie dancer hy the motions of the otliers; whereas Feiiella liad 
no intimation, save what she seemed to gather, witli infinite accuracy, 
hy observing the motion of the artist’s fingers on his small instrument. 

As far the King, who was ignorant of the particular circumstances 
which rendered Fenella’s performance almost marvellous, he was 
eoiiteiitcd, at her first commencement, to authorise what seemed to 
him tlie frolic of this singular-looking damsel, by a good-humoured 
Binilc j but when he perceived the exquisite truth and justice, as well 
as the wonderful combination of grace and agility, with which slie 
executed to his favourite air a dance wliich was perfectly now to Iiim, 
Charles turned his mere acquiescence into something like enthusi¬ 
astic applause. Me born time to her motions witli the movement of 
his foot—applauded with liead aud with hand—and seemed, like 
herself, carried away by the enthusiasm of the gcstic art. 

After a r.ipiJ yet graceful succession of c.itrcchaf^, FeiiclJa iutri^ 
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duced a slow movement, whicli terminated tlio dance; then dropping' 
a profound curtsy, she continued to stand motionless before the 
King, her arms folded on lier bosom, her bead stooped, and her eyes 
east down, after the manner of on Oriental slave; while through the 
misty veil of Iior shadowy locks it might be observed, that the colour 
which exercise had called to her ciieeks was dying fast away, and 
residing them to their n.ative dusky hue. 

“ I3y my honour,” cxclaiinol the King, “ she is like a fairy who 
trips It in mooidight. There must he-raorc of air and fire, than of 
earth in her composition. It is well poor Nelly Owj'U saw her not, 
or she would have died of grief and envy.—Come, gentlemen, which 
of yon contrived this pretty piece of morning pastime ?” 

Tlie courtiers looked at each other, hut none of them felt autho¬ 
rised to claim the merit of a service so aorccable. 

“ We must ask the quick-eyed nyni]th herself, then,” said the 
King; and,looking at Fenella. he added, “Tell us, my pretty one, 
to whom we owe the pleasure of seeing you ? -I snsjicet the i)uke 
of Bnckingham; for this is exactly a tovr de non mHier.” 

Fcnellii, on observing that the King addressed her, bowed low, 
and shook her head, in signal that she Mid not understand what he 
saiil. “ Odd.s-fi.sh, that is ti'ue,” said the King; “ she musl perforce 
•be a foreigner—ber complexion and agility .speak it. France or 
Italy has had the moulding of these clastic limbs, dark cheek, and 
eye of nre.” lie then )>ut to her in French, and again in Italian, 
the question, “lly whom she had been sent hither?” 

At the second repetition, Fenella threw hack her veiling tresses, 
so as to sliow the melancholy v/hich sat on her brow; while slie 
sadly shook lier liead, and intimated by imperfect mill Icring-, hut of 
the softest aiid most plaintive kind, her organic deficiency. 

“ Is it possible Nature can have niade sncli a fault ? ” said Charlc.s. 
“ Can she hitvc left so curious a piece as thor. art witliout the melody 
of voice, whilst she lias made thee so exquisitely sensible to the 
beauty of sound ?—Stay: what means this ? and what young fidlow 
are you bringing up there ? Oh, the master of the show, I suppose. 
-^Friend,” he added, .addressing himself to Poveril, who, on the 
.signal of Fenella, slopped forward almost instinctively, and kneeled 
down, “ wo thank thee for the pleasure of Ibis morning. — My Lord 
Marquis, you rooked inc at piquet last night; for wliich disloyal 
deed thou shalt now atone, by giving a couple of pieces to tliis 
honest youth, and five to the girl.” 

As the nohleman drew out his purse, and came forward to perform 
the King’s generous eomroission, .Inlian felt some cnil)aiTas.smcut 
ere he was able to explain, that be had no title to be henefited by 
the young person’s performance, and that his Majesty bad mistaken 
his character. 

“ And who art thon, then, my friend ?” said Charles; “but, above 
all, and particularly, who is this dancing nymph, whom thou standest 
waiting on like an attendant fawn ?” 

“The young person is a retainer of the Convitess-Dowager of 
Derby, so pleivse your Majesty,” said PeveriL in a low tone of voice; 
“and I am-” 
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“ Hold, hold,” (ifud the Kins'; “this is n. daiU'e io aiiifthcr tiiiii', 
luid not fit for a idaec so pulJIie. Hark Uicc, friend; do tln.u and 
(ho young' H’omiin follow Empson where he 'will conduct ihcc.— 
Kinpson, carry them —hark in thy ear.” 

“May it please your Majesty, I ought to say,” said Hevdii, ''' that 
I am guiltless of any’ Durj>ose of intnision-” 

“ Now a plague "oiFlum 'who can lake no hint,” said the King-, 
entting short his apology. ^ “ Odda-fish, man, there- are times when 
civility is the gi'catest iinjvertinencc in the world. Do thou follow 
Einpson, and amuse thyself for a half hour’s space with the fairy's 
company, till we shall send for you." 

Chai'le.s spoke (his not vvithoiit casting an anxious eye around, .and 
ill a tone which intimated apprehension' of being ovci'ticard. Julian 
could only bow obedience, and follow Euipson, who was the same 
person that played so rarely on the flageolet. 

When they w-ere out of sight of the King' and his party, the 
imisieiau wished to enter into conversation with his companions, 
and addressed himself first to Eenella, with a liroad compliment of, 
“ liy llic mass, ye dance rarely—ne'er a slut on the hoards shows 
such a shank ’. I would he cmilont to ]>lay to you till my throat were 
as dry as my whi.stlc. Eotiio, he a little free—fild Jlowle.v will not 
<|uit the park till nine. I will carry yon to .Spring (t.-n-dons, and 
be.slow sweet-cakes and a ipiart of Rhenish on both of yon; and 

we’ll he canievadoes_What the devil? no answer?—How’.s this, 

lirothor? -Is this neat weneh of yours deaf or dumb, or both? 1 
should laugh at that, and she trip it so well to the fiageolet.” 

To rid liimsolf of this fellow’s discimvse, I’evei'il answered him in 
l''reiK'h, that he was a> foreigne!', and spoke no English: glad to 
esciipe, thongli at tho expense of a fiction, from the aildilionai eni- 
hari'assmonr, of a fo.)l. who was likely to ask more fjnestioiis than 
his own wisdom migiit'have enabled him to answer. 

“ fft.'-rapi'.'—that inoans strangi-r,” muttered tlioir guide; “ more 
freiieh dogs and jades come to lick the good English butter olf mir 
bread, or ]>erhaps an Italian pupjvet-sliow. Well, if it were not that 
they have a mortal enmity to the whole qanii't, tliis won- enongli to 
make any houost fell-uv turn I’uritnii. Hut if 1 am to play to her at 
the Duchess's, I’ll he d—d hut 1 put her out in the time, ju.st to tench 
her to have the impudence to come to England, and to speak no 
English.” 

llaving muttered to himself this truly British, rcsidutiori, tho 
musician walked briskly on towards a large house near the bottom of 
8t .lanu's's Street, and entered the court, by a gi'atcd door, from the 
I’ark, of wbicli the mansion commanded ah extensive p)' 0 s))cct. 

Pcvcril finding liimself in front of a handsome portico, under which 
opened .a stately pair of folding-doors, was about to a-scend the .steps 
that led to the inain entrance, when his guide seized liim liy the arm, 
exclaiming, “Hold, Mounseer! What! you’ll lose nolhing, 1 see, 
for want of courage; hut you must keep the back way, for all your 
fine doublet. Here it is not, knock and it shall be opened; but may 
be instead, knock aud yon shall be knocked.” 

.‘^''tferiu’g himself to be guided by Empson, Julian deviated fr«a 
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UlO principal door, to one which opened, with less ostentation, in an 
ansclc of the court-ynvd. On a modest tap from the flute-player, ad¬ 
mittance was afforded him and his companions by a footman, who 
conducted them thronffh a variety of stone piissajfc^, to a very hand¬ 
some summer parlour, where a lady, or something resembling one, 
dressed in style of extra elegance, was trifling with a play-book 
while she finished her chocolate It would ifit be easy to describe 
her, but by weighing her natural good qualities against the affecta¬ 
tions which counterbalanced them. She would liaA'C been hand¬ 
some, but for rouge and 'iidmwJerie—yfonlA have been ciril, but 
for overstrained airs of patronage and condescension—would have 
had an agreeable voice, had she sjiokeu in her natural tone—and fine 
eyes, had she not made such desperate hard use of them. She could 
only spoil a pretty ankle by too liberal display; but her shape, though 
she could not yet he thirty years old, had the embonpoint which 
might have suited belter with ten years more advanced. 81io 
pointed Einpson to a sent with the aiiiof a Itncliess, and asked liim, 
languidly, how he did this age, that she had not scbii him ? and what 
folks these were he had brought with him ? 

“Foreigners, inadaiu ; d-:d foreigners,” answered Einpson; 

“ starving beggars that our old friend has picked up in the Park this 
iiioriiiug—the wench dances, and the follow plays ou the Jew’s trump, 
I believe. On my life, madam, I begin to he ashamed of old llow- 
Icy; I must disciu'd him, unless he keeps better company in future.” 

“ Fie, Empson,” said the lady ; “ consider it is our duty to eouutc- 
iiaiice him, and keep him afloat; and indeed I always make a princi¬ 
ple of it. Hark ye, he comes not hither this raoriiiiig ?” 

“lie will be hero,” iinswered Einpson, “in the walking of a 
luimiet.” 

“ My God 1 ” exclaimed the Indy, with unaffected alarm ; and start¬ 
ing up with utter neglect of her usual and' graceful languor, she 
tripped as swiftly as a iiiiik-iiiaid into nii adjoining apartment, where 
they heard presently a few words of eager and animated discussion. 

“ &jmclliiiig to be put out of the way, I siipiiose,” said Empson. 
“ Well for madam I gave her the hint.’ Tliere he goes, the li.appy 
swain.” 

Julian was so situated, that he could, from the same casement 
through which Empson was peeping, observe a man in a laced roqne- 
laure, and carrying his rapier under his arm, glide from the door by 
wliich he had himself entered, and out of the court, keeping as mucii 
as possible under the shade or the buildings. 

“ The lady re-entercjl at this moment, and observing how Empson’s 
eyes were directed, said with a slight appearance of hurry, “ A gen¬ 
tleman of the Duchess of Portsmouth’s with a billet; and so tire- 
soinely i)re.ssing for an answer, that I was obliged to UTite without 
my diamond pen. 1 have daubed my fingers, 1 dare say,” she added, 
looking at a very prcllv hand, and presently after dipping her fingers 
in a little silver vase oi rose-water. “ But that little exotic monster 
of yours, Empson, I hone she really luidcrstaiuls no English ?—On my 
life slic coloured.- Is she such a rare dancer ?—I must see her dance, 
nrd hear him play on the Jew's hitrp.” 
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“Dance!” replied Einpsou; “she danced well enough when I 
played to lier. I can make nnytliing dance. Old Couii.sc11op Club¬ 
foot danced when he had a fit of the gout; you have seen no such 
pas seul in the theatre. I would engage to make the Archliishop of 
Canterbury dance tlie hays like a Frenchman. There is nothing in 
dancing; it ail lies in tlie music. Kowley doe.s not know that now. 
lie saw this poor wench dance; and thought so much oii’t, when it 
was all along of me. I would Imvc defled her to sit still. And How- 
ley gives her the credit of it*and five pieces to boot; and 1 have only 
two for my morning’s work! ” 

“ True, MasterEmpsou,” said the lady; “ but you are of the family, 
though ill a lower station; and you ought to consider-” 

“ By G—, madam,” answered Empson, “ all I consider is, that I 
play the best flageolet in England; and that they can no more supply 
my place if they were to discard rac, tlian they could fill Thames from 
Fleet-Ditch.” 

“ Well, Master Empson, I d.o not dispute but you m'e a man of 
talents,” replied the lady; “ still I say, mind the main chance—yon 
please the car to-day—another has the advantage of you to-morro'w.” 

“Never, mistress, wliilc ears have the heavenly power of distin¬ 
guishing one note from another.” 

“ Heavenly power, say you. Master Empson ? ” said the lady! 

“ Ay, madam, heavenly; for some very neat verses which we had 
at our festival say, 

* Tniat know we of the blest above, 

But that they slug and that tliey love ? * 

It is Master Waller wrote them, as I think; who, upon my word, 
ought to be encouraged.” 

“And so should you, my dear Empson,” said the dame, yawning, 
“ were it only for the htmour yon do to your own profession. But 
in the mean time, will yon ask these people to have some refreshment ? 
—and will you take some yourself?—the chocolate is that which the 
Ambassador Portuguese fellow brought over to the Queen.” 

“ If it be genuine,” said the musician. 

“ How, sir,” said the fair one,” luilf rising from her pile of cushions 
—“Not genuiuc, and in this house?—J4et mo nndersfand you. 
Master Empson—I think, when I first saw you, you scarce knew 
chocolate from eoflee.” 

“By G— , madam,” answered the flageolet-player, “you are per¬ 
fectly right. And how can I show batter bow much I have pronled 
by your ladyship’s ezccilent cheer, except by being critical ? 

_ “ You stand excused. Master Empson,” said tlie petite inaitresso, 
sinking gently bock ou the downy conch, from which a momentary 
U'ritation bad startled her—“I think the chocolate will please yon, 
though scarce equal to what v?e had from the Spanish resident 
Mendoza.—But we must offer these strange people sometliing. 
Will you ask them if they woidd have coffee and chocolate, or cold 
wild fowl, fruit, and wine? 'riicy must be treated so as to show 
them where they arc, siuco here they are.” 

“ Unquestionably, mqilani,” said Empson : “ but 1 have just nt tliii 
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instant fofjfot the French for chocolate, hot bread, coffee, game, and 
drinkables.” 

“It is odd,” said tbo'lady; “and I have forgot my French and 
Italian at the same moment. But it sigiiitic.s little—1 will order the 
tliing.s to bis brought, mill they will remetuber the names of them 
tliemselves." 

Fmpson laughed londly at this ie.st, and pawned his soul that the 
cold sirloin whieh entered immediately after, was the best emblem 
of roast beef all the world over. Vlciitifnl rcfreshincrits were 
offered to all the party, of which both Fenella and I’cveril partook. 

In the meanwhile the flageolet-player drew closer to the side of 
the lady of the mansion—tlieir intimacy was cemented, and their 
spirits set afloat, by a glass of liqueur, which gave them 'adilitimial 
coiiiidciice, in discussing the eliaraeters, as well of the superior atten¬ 
dants of the Court, a.s of the inferior rank, to which they themselves 
might be supposed to belong.” 

The lady, indeed, during tlii.s convei'satiim, frequently exerted her 
complete and alMoIute superiorily over Master Kmpson; in whicli 
that musical gentleman humbly acquiesced whenever the circum- 
stanec was recalled to his attention, whether in the way of hhmt 
contradiction, sarcastic insinuation, downright as.sumption of liiglior 
importance, or in any of the other various modes by which such 
superiority is usually asserted tint! maintained. .But the lady’s 
obvious love of scandal was the lure which very soon brongbt her 
again down from the digniiied part which for a moment she assumed, 
and placed her once more ou a gossiping- level with her compaiiioii. 

'riieir convcrsaiiim was too trivial, and too much allied to petty 
Court intrigues, with which he was totally unaequainle.d, to t»c in 
the least interesting to ,Iulinn. As it continued for more than an 
hour, he soon ceased to pay the least attcutiou to a discourse con¬ 
sisting of nicknames, patchwork, and iimueifdo: and employed him¬ 
self ill reflecting on his own coniplieuted alfaii-s, and the prohahle. 
issue of his approaching audience with the King, which had been 
brought about by so singular an agent, and liy moans so unex¬ 
pected. lie often looked to his gniilc, Fenella; and observed that 
she was, for the greater part of the time, drowned in deep and 
ab-straetod meditation. But three or four times—and it was when 
tlie assumed airs and affected iinporlanco of the luusicinu and their 
hostess rose to the most extravagant i-xcess—lie ob.scrved that 
Fenella dealt askance on them some of l,lio.se hitter and almost 
blighting.ellin looks, which in'tlic Isle of Man were held to imply 
conteinptniuis execration. There was something- in all her manner 
so extraordinary, joined to her sudden appcarancepuul her demeanour 
in the King's iu’esence, so oddly, yet so well contrived to procure 
hiin a jirivatc audience—which he might, by graver means, have 
sought in vain- that it almost justified tiie iilea, tlioimli he smiled 
at it intcrnall,Y, that the little mute agent was aided in her niachina- 
tioiH by the kindi-ed imps, to whom, according to Manx superstition, 
her genealogy was to ho traced. 

Another idea someiitnes occurred to Julian, though he rejoetod 
the question, as being eiiunlly wild with tho;<' donht“ wliieli rel’crrtd 
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Fonella to a race different from that of mortals—“■ Was she really 
afflicted with those organical imperfections which had always seemed 
to sever her from humanity ?—If not, what could he the motiv''8 of so 
young a creature jirfictisiug so dreadful a penance for such an mire- 
initted term of years? And how formidable must be the strength of 
rhind which could condemn itself to so terrific a sacrifice—How deep 
and strong the purpose for which it was undertalten! ” 

But a brief recollection of past events enabled him to dismiss this 
conjecture as altogether wild and visionary. He had but to call to 
memory the various stratagems praetised by his light-heaited com¬ 
panion, the young 1‘larl of Derby, upon this forlorn girl—the con¬ 
versations held in her presence, in which llic character of a creature 
so irritable and sensitive upon all occasions, was freely, and some¬ 
times satirically tliscussi'd, without her expres.sing’ the least acquaint¬ 
ance witli what was going forward, to conviiieo him tliat so deep a. 
deception could never have been practised for so many years, by a 
being of a turn of mind so peculiarly jealous and iinseihlc. 

He reiiouiieed, therefore, the ideii, and turned his thoughts to his 
own affairs, and his approaching interview with liis Sovereign; in 
which meditation we propose to leave him, until we briefly review 
tlio cliauges wliich had taken place in the situation of Alice Bridge- 
north. 


CHAPTER XXXI. 

I feurihe dovj! worst when powii and cassock, 

Or, hi the lac): of thcui. old CtUvinV cloa):, 

Coucculs hid c)(ivpii Loof. 

Auort2/niou,< 

Julian PNvr.mL had scarce set sail for Wliitchaven, when Alice 
Bridgenorlh and her governante, at the Imsly counniutd of her 
father, were embarked with equal sj'ecd and sccrcey on lioard of a 
hark bound for Liverpool. Oliristian aeeonipanied thorn on their 
voyage, ns the friend to whoso gtiardianshin Alice was to be con¬ 
signed during r.ny future sepiu'alion from her father, and whose 
amusing conversation. Joined to his pleasing though eold manners, 
as well as his near relat.ion.'‘hip, induced Alice, in lier forlorn situa¬ 
tion, to consider her fate as fortunate in having such a guardian. 

At Liverpool, .as the rea(ler already knows, Oliristian took the first 
overt step in the villany which ho had contrived against the innocent 
girl, by e.vposing her at a mecting-lionsc to the unhallowed gaze of 
Ohiffinch, in order to eonvinee him she, was possessed of sucli uncom¬ 
mon heanty as might well deserve the infamous promotion to which 
they meditated to raise her. 

Highly sati.sfied with her personal appearance, Chiffinch was no 
less so with the sense and delicacy of her conversation, when he met 
her in company with her uncle afterwards in London. ITie simpli¬ 
city, and at the same time the spiritof her remarks, made him rcgajd 
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her as hU scientific attendant the cook inig'ht Imve done a newly in¬ 
vented Banco, sufficiently piquanie in its qualities to awaken the 
jaded appetite of a cloyeit and gorged epicure. She was, he said 
and-sworc, the very cornei'-stonc on which, with proper management, 
and with his instructions, a few honest fellows might build a Court 
fortune. 

That the ncees.sary introduction might take place, the confederates 
judged fit she should be put under the charge of au eiroerienced 
lady, whom some called Mistress Chiifinch, and others Chiffinch’s 
mistress—one of tho.se obliging creatures who are willing to dis¬ 
charge all the duties of a wife, without the inconvenient and indis¬ 
soluble ceremony. 

It was one, and not perhaps the least prejudicial consequence 
of the licence of that ill-governed time, that the bounds betwixt 
virtue and vice were so far smoothed down and levelled, that the 
frail wife, or the tender friend who was no wife, did not neces¬ 
sarily lose their place iu society; but, on the contrary, if they 
moved in the higher circles, were permitted and encouraged to 
mingle with women whose rank was certain, and whose reputation 
was untainted. 

A regular liaison, like that of Cbiffinch and his fair one, inferred 
little scandal; and such was his influence, ns prime minister of hi.s' 
master’s pleasures, that, ns Oharles himself expressed it, the lady 
whom we introduced to our readers in the last chapter, had obtaineil 
a brevet commission to rank as a mairicd woman. Aud to do the 
gentle dame justice, no wife could have been more attentive to for¬ 
ward his plans, or moi-e liberal in disposing of his income. 

Slic inhabited a set of apai'tracnts called (Jhifllnch’s—the scene of 
many an intrigue, both of love and politics, and where Charles often 
held Ms private parties for the evening^ when, as frequently hap¬ 
pened, the ill-lmmonr of the Duchess of Portsmouth, his reigning 
Sultana, prevented his supping with her. The hold which such an 
arrangement gave a man like Chiffinch, used ns he well knew how 
to use it, made him of too much consequence to be slighted even by 
the first persons iu the state, unless they stood aloof from all manner 
of politics and Court intrigue. 

In the charge of Mistress Chiifinch, and of him whose name she bore, 
Edward Cliristiau placed the daughter of bis sister and of bis con¬ 
fiding friend, calmly contoraplatiiig lier ruin as an event certain to 
follow; and hoping to ground upon it his own chance of a more 
assured fortune, than a life spent in intrigue had hitherto been able 
to proewe for him. 

_ The iimoccut Alice, without being able to discover what was wrong 
either iu the scenes of unusual luxury with which she was surroundeo, 
or in the manners of her hostess, wlrieh, both from nature and policy, 
were kind and caressing, felt nevertheless an instinctive appreheu- 
siou that all was not riglit—a feeling in the human mind, allied, per¬ 
haps, to that sense of danger which animals exhibit when jilaced in 
the vicinity of the natural enemies of their race, and which makes 
birds^ cower when tlie hawk is in the air; and beasts tremble when 
tip! tiger is abroad in Ihe desert. There rvas ft heaviness at her heart 
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wliieh silift could not dispel; and the few hours which she had already 
spent at Chiftinch’s were like thpse passed in prison by one uncon¬ 
scious of the cause or event of his captivity. It was the third morn¬ 
ing after her arrival in London that the scene took place whicli we 
now recur to. 

• The impcrlincnec and vulffarity of Kiupsoii,.which was permitted 
to him us an unrivalled performer upon his instrument, were exhaust¬ 
ing tlieinselves at the exi)eni»e of all other musical i[)rofcKsors, and 
Alr-s Chiffiueh was listening with careless indifference, when some 
one was heard speaking loudly, and with animation, in the inner 
a]pnriirient. 

■■ Oil, gemini and gilliflower watiw!” exclaimed the damsel, startled 
out of her line airs into her natural vulgarity of exclamation, and 
miming to tlic door of commmiication—“ if he has not come back 
again afler all!- and if old Rowley-” 

A tap at the farther and opposite door here arrested her attention 
- -slie quitted the handle ot that which she was about to open as 
speedily as if it had burnt her fingers, and, moving back towards her 
couch, asked, “Who is there?” 

“ Ohl Rowley himself, nnKl,am." said the King, entering the apart¬ 
ment. with liis Tisna) air of easy composure. 

“ () crimini I —your Majesty !—1 tliouglit—.” 

“Tliat I was out of hearing, donhtlc.ss,” said the King; “and 
.spoke of me as folks .speak of absent friends. Make no apology. 

1 tiiink I have heard ludicS say of their i.aco, that a rent is better 
than a darn.—May, be seated.—Whore is Cliiffmeli ?" 

“lie. is d,)wn at York-llousc, your Majesty,” said llie dame, 
recovering-, tlioiigli with no small difficnlty, the calm iifleciation of 
her usual demeanour. “ Shall I send your Majesty's commands ? ” 

“I will wait his return.’’ said the King.—-‘I’ormit me to laste 
your chocolate.” * 

“There is some fresli frothed in the office,’" said the lady; and 
using a little silver onll, or whislle, a black hoy, snporhiy dressed, 
like an Oriental page, willi gold bracelets on Ills naked arms, and 
a gold collar around his equally bare neck, atter.dod with the 
favourite beverage of tho nioming, in an apparatus of the riche.sl. 
chinm 

While lie sipped his cup of ehoeolate, tlic King looked round tlio 
apai-tment, and observing Kenellu, I’everil, and the musician, who 
remained standing beside a large Indian screen, ho coiitinueil, ad- 
dres.sing Mistress Chiffinch, though with polite indifference, " 1 sent 
you tho fiddles fliis niorning-or rather the flute—Empsou, and a 
fairy elf whom I mot in the I’ark, who dances tlivincly. She has 
brought us the very' newest saraband from the Court of Queen Mat), 
and 1 sent her here, that you may see it .at lei.sure.” 

“Your M.ajesty does nio by far too much honour,” said Chiffinch, 
her eve.s properly cast down, and her accents minced into becoming 
humility. 

“ Nay, little Chiffinch,” answered the King, in a tone of as con¬ 
temptuous familiarity as wais consistent with his good-breeding, it 
was not altogether for thine own private oar, though quite deserving* 

s 
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of all sweet sounds; but I thought Nelly had been with thee this 
moniiug.” , 

“ 1 can send Bajazet for her, your Majesty,” answered the lady. 

“ Nay, I will not trouble your little heathen sultan to go so far. 
Still it sti’ikes me that GhifiSnch said you had company ~ some 
country cousin, or such a matter—Is there not such a person ? ” 
"There is a roung person from the country,” said Mistress Chif- 
finch, striving fo conceal a considerable portion of einbarrassment; 
“but she is unprepared for such an honour ns to be admitted into 

your Majesty’s j)resence, and-” 

“ And' therefore the fitter to receive it, ChifBnch. Tlicre is no¬ 
thing in nature so beautiful as the first blush of a little rustic between 
joy and fear, and wonder and curiosity. It is the down on the peach 
—^pity it decoys so soon !—the fruit remains, but the first high col¬ 
ouring and exquisite flavour are gone.—^Never pnt up thy lip for 
the matter, Chifliucb, for it is as I tell you j so priiy let uii have la 
belU cowtirif." 

Mistress Cliiffinch, more embarrassed than ever, again advanced 
towards the door of communication, which she had been in the act 
of opening when his Majesty entered. But just as she coughed 
pretty loudly, perhaps as a signal to some one within, voices wore 
again lieard in a raised tone of alternatiou—tlie door was flung open, 
and Alice rushed out of tlie inner apartment, followed to the door of 
it by the enterprising Duke of Buckingham, who stood fixed with 
astonisliment on finding liis pursuit of the flying fair one had hurried 
him into the presence of the King. 

Alice Briilgoiiortb aiipeared too much transported witii anger to 
permit her to pay attention to tlie rank or character of tlie company 
into wliicli she liad tlius suddenly entered. ‘‘I remain no longer 
here, madam,” she said to Mrs Gllifliiich, in a tone of nneoiitrollalile 
resolution ; “ I leave iiisUiiitly a house where I am e.xposed to com¬ 
pany which I detest, and to solicitations whieli I despise.” 

The dismayed Mrs Ohiffinch could only implore her, in broken 
wlii-sners, to be silent; adding, while she poinied to Charles, who 
stood with his eyes fixed ratlier on his audacious courtier than on 
the game which he pursued, “The King—the King! ” 

“If I am in tlie King’s presence,” said Alice, aloud, and in the 
same torrent of passionate feeling, while her eyes sparkled through 
tears of resentment and insulted modesty, “ it is the better—it is 
his Majesty’s duty to iirotect me; and on his protection 1 tlirow 
myself.” 

These words, w'hlcli were spoken aloud, and boldly, at once re¬ 
called duliaii to himself, who had hitherto stood, as it were, bevvol-, 
dered. 11c approached Alice, and, wliispcriiig in her ear tiiat she' 
had beside her one who would defend her with his life, implored her 
to trust to his giiardinn.ship in this emergency. 

Clinging to liis arm in all the ee.stasy of gratitude and joy, the 
spirit which had so lately invigorated Alice in her own defence gave 
way in a flood of tears, when wie saw herself supported by him whom 
perliaps she most wished to recognise as her protector. She per- 
'mittea Peveril gently to drew her bock towards the screen before 
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which lie bad been standing; where, holding by his ann, lint at the 
same time endenvonring to conceal herself behind him, they wailed 
the conclusion of a scene so singular. 

The K.fng seemed at first so much surprised at tlie unexpected 
apparition of the Duke of Buckingham, as to pay little or no atten¬ 
tion to Alice, who had been the means of thus unceremoniously 
introducing his Grace into the presence at a most unsuitable 
moment. In that intriguing Court it had not bedU the first time 
that the Duke had ventured to enter the lists of gallantry in rivalry 
of his Sovereign, which made (ho present insult the more intoler¬ 
able. His purpose of lying concealed in those private apartments 
was explained hy the exclamations of Alice; and Cliarles, iiotwith- 
sUnding the placidity of his disposition, apd his habitual guard over 
his passions, resented (he attempt to seduce his destined mistress, as 
an Kastorn Sultan would have done the insolence of a vizier, who 
anticipated his iutendod purchases of captive beauty in the slave 
market. The swarthy features of Charles reddened, and the strong 
lines (HI liis dark visage seemed to become inflated, as lie said, in a 
voice wliicli faltered with passion, ‘■Buckingham, yon dared not have 
thus insulted your equal! To your master yon may securely ofter 
any affront, siiice hf,-; rank glues liis sword to tlio scabbard.” 

The haughty Duke did not brook this taunt unanswered. “My 
sword,” lie said, with emphasis, “ wa.s never in the scabbard, wheii 
your Majesty's service renuired it should be unsheathed.” 

'• Tour Grace means, wlteu its sen'ice was required for its master's 
interest,” said the King'; “for you could ledy gain the coronet of a 
Duke by fight ing for tlie royal crown. But it is over--J have treated 
>■•>11 as a friend—a companion—almost an equal—you have repaid mo 
nilli iu.iolencciiud ingratitude.” 

■‘Sire,” answered tliq Duke, finnly, but respectfully, “I am un¬ 
happy in your displeasure; yet thus far fortunate, that while your 
words can confer honour, they cannot impair or take it away.—It is 
hard,” he aiidcd, lowering liis voicOj so as only to be heard by the 
Iviiig,—“ It is bard that the squall of a peevish wench should cancel 
the sei'vice.s of so many years 1” 

“It is harder,” said tlie King, in the same subdued lone, which 
ooih preserved tlirongh the rest, of the, conversation, “ that a wencli’s 
briglit eyes can make a iiohleraan forget the decencies due to his 
S<., ereign's privacy.” 

“ May I presume to ask your Majesty whai decencies are those ?” 
(lie Duke. 

Charles bit Ids lip to keep himself from smiling. “ Buckingham,’’ 
he said, " this is a foolish business; and we must not forget (as we 
have nearly done) that we hpo an audience, to witness uiis scene, 
and should walk the stage with dignity. I will show you your fault 
ill private.” 

“ It is enough that your Mojesty has been displeased, and that 
I have unhappily been the occasion,” said the Duke, kneeling; 
“although quite ignorant of any purpose beyond a few words of 
gallantry; and I sue thus low for your Majesty’s pardon.” 

So saying, be kneeled gracefully down. “ Thou hast it, George,* 
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said the placable l'rince._ “ I believe thou will be soonei' tired ot 
ofFendin^ tlmu I of forgiving.” 

“ Long may your Majesty live to give the oft'euee, with which it is 
your royal pleasure at present to charge my innooeucc,” said the 
Duke. 1 . 

“Wlmt mean you by that, my lord?” said Charles, the angry 
shade returning to his brow for a moment. 

“ My Diegc,’” replied tlic Duke, “ yon are too honourable to deny 
your custom of shooting with Cupid’s bird-bolts in other men’s war¬ 
rens. You have ta’en the royal right of free-forestry over every 
man’s park. It is hard that you should be so much displeased at 
hearing a chance uitow whm hear your own paJes.’’ 

“ No more on't,” said the King: “ but let us see where the dove has 
Iiarboured.” 

“ The Helen has found a Vai'Ls while we were qiiaiTcUuig,” replied 
the Duke. 

“ Rather an Orpheus,” said the King; “ .and what is worse, one that 
is already provided with a Rnrydice—She is clinging to the fiddler.” 

“It is mere fright,” said Rnckingham, “like Rochester’s, when 
he crept into the bivss-viol to hide himself from ,Sir Dermot 
O’Cleaver.” 

“^Ye must make the people showthek talents,” said the King, 
“ and stop their mouths with money and civility, or we shall have 
this foolisii encounter over half the town.” 

The King then ai)pvqached Julian, and desired him to take his 
instrument, and cause Ids female companion to perform a saraband. 

“ I had already the honour to inform your Majesty,” said Julian. 
“ tlmt I cauiiul contribute to your pleasure ii\the way you rommand 
me; and that this voung person is-” 

“ A retainer of the Lady Powis,” said the King, ujion whoso mind 
things not connected with his pleasures made a very slight impres¬ 
sion. “ Poor lady, she is in trouble about the lords iii the 'i’ower.” 

“ Pardon me, sir,” stiid Julian, “ she is a dependent of the Comil- 
ess of Derby 

“TViie, true,’’ answered Charles; “itis indeed of Lady Derby, who 
hath also her own distresses in these times. Do you know who 
taught the young pei-son to dance? Some of lier steps mightily 
resemble Le .leiuie's of Paris.” 

“ I presume she was taught abroad, sir,” said Julian; “ for myself, 
1 am charged with some weighty business by the Countess, which I 
would willingly communicate to your Majests'.” 

“We will send you to our .Secretary of State,” said the ICin". 
"But this dancing envoy will oblige us once more, will she not ?— 
Empson, now that I rememher, it was to your pipe that she danced 
—Strike up, man, and nut mettle into her feet.” 

Empson began to play a well-known measure; and. as he had 
threatened, made more than one false note, until the Kino-, whose 
ew was very accurate, rebukeiT him with, “ Sirrah, art thou drunk 
at this early hour, or must thou too be playing thy slippery tricks 
witli me ? fhou thinkest thou art bom to heat time, but 1 will have 
time heat into thee.” 
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The hint was sufficient, anil Enipson took g'ooil cave ^o to per¬ 
form his air as to merit his liigh and deserved reputation. But on 
i’cnella it made not the slightest impression. She rather leant than 
.stood against the wall of the apartment; her conntonanco as pale as 
death, her arms and hands hanging down as if stiffened, and her 
existence only testified by the sobs which agitated her bosom, and 
the tears which flowed fi'o'iu her half-closed eyes. ^ 

“ A plague on it,” said the King, “ some evil spirit is abroad this 
morning; and the wenches are all bewitched, I think. Cliecr up, 
iny girl. AVhat, in the devil’s name, has changed thee at once from 
a Nymph to a Niohe ? If thou sta ndcst there longer, thou wilt grow 
to the very marble wall- -Or -oddsfish, George, have you beenhird- 
boltiug in this quarter also?” 

Ere Buckingham could answer to this charge, Julian again kneeled 
down to the King, and prayed to be heard, were it only for five 
minutes. “ The young woman,” he said, “had lieen long m attend¬ 
ance on the Comitoss of J>erhy. >She was bereaved of the faculties 
of speech and heaving.” 

“ Oddsfish, man, and dances so well ? ’’ said the Kuig. “ Nay, all 
Gresham College shall never make me holieve that.” 

“1 would have thought it equally impossible, but for what I to¬ 
day witnessed,” said .luliau; “but only permit me, sir, to deliver the 
petition of iny laiiy the Countess.” 

“And who art'tlioii, thyself, man?” said the Sovereign; “for 
though everything which wears bodice and breastknot has a right 
to s]>cak to'a King, and be answered, 1 know not that they have a 
title to audience through an envoy extraordinary.” 

“1 am <lutian Pcvigil of Dei'bysliirc,” answered the supplicant, 
“ the sou of Sir Geoffrey I’everil of Martiudale Ca.stlo, who-” 

“ Body of me—the ol^ Worcester man ? ” said the King. “ Odds- 
fl.sli, I feniombor him well—some hann has happened to him, I 
think—Is he not dead, or vei'y sick at least?” 

“ 111 at ea.se, and it please yonr Majesty, but not ill in health. 
1 Ic has been imprisoneu on account of an alleged accession to this 
I'lot.” 

“ Look you there,” said the King; “ 1 knew he was in trouble; 
and yet how to help the stout old Knight, I cau hardly tell. _ 1 can 
scarce escape suspicion of the Plot myself, though the principal 
object of it is to take away my own lifc. Were I to stir to save a 
plotter, I should certainly be brought in as an accessary.—Buckiug- 
iiain, thou hast some interest with those who built tliis fine state 
engine, or at least who have driven it on—be good-natured for once, 
though it i.s scarc^' thy wont, and interfere to shelter our old Wor¬ 
cester friend, Sir (Jodfrey. You have not forgot him ? ” 

“ No, sir,” answered the Uiiko; “ for I never heard the name.” 

“ It is Sir GeoftVey his Majesty would say,” said .Tulian. 

“ And if his Majesty did say Sir Geoffrey, Master Peveril, I cannot 
see of .what use I can be to yonr father,” replied the Duke, coldly. 
“ He is accused of a heavy crime; and a British subject so accused 
can have no shelter either from prince or peer, but must stand to the 
award and deliverance of God and his country." 
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“ Now, Heaven forffivo thee thy hyi)ocrLs^, George,” said the 
King, hastily. “ I would rather hear tlio deni preach religion than 
thee teach patriotism. Thou knowest as well as 1 that the nation is 
in a scarlet fever for fear of the poor Catholics, who are not two men 
to five hundred; and that the public mind is so harassed with new 
narrations of conspiracy, and fresh horrors every day, that jicople 
have as little real sense of what is just or uimist, as men who talk in 
their slew of what is sense or nonsense. I have borne, and home 
with it—1 have seen blood flow on the scaflold, fearing to thwart the 
nation in its fury—and I pray to God that I or mine bo not called on 
to answer for it. 1 will no longer swim with the torrent, which hon¬ 
our and conscience call upon me to stem—I will act the part of a 
Sovereign, and save my people from doing injustice, even m their 
own despite.” 

Charles walked hastily up and down the room as he expressed 
these unwonted sentiments, with energy equally unwonted. After a 
momentary pause, the Jluke answerm him gravely, “ Spoken like a 
Kojal King, sir, but—pardon me—not like a King of England.” 

Charles paused, as the Duke spoke, beside a window which looked 
full on Whitehall, and his eye was involuntarily attracted hy the fatal 
■ window of the .Banqueting House out of whicli his unhappy firthcr 
waa conducted to execution. Charles was naturally, or, more pro¬ 
perly, con.stitutionally brave; but a life of pleasure, together-wilh 
the habit of governing his course rather by wliat was expedient than 
by what was right, rendered him unapt to dare the same scene of 
danger or of martyrdom, wliich had closed his father’s life and reign; 
and the thought came, over his half-fomed resolution, like the riuu 
upon a kindling beacon. In another man his perplexity would have 
seemed silmost ludicrous; but Charles would not h>se, even under 
these circumstances, the dignity and grace, winch were as natural to 
him as Ids indifference and good humour. “ Onr council must decide 
in this matter,” he said, looking to the Duke; “ and be assured, 
young man,"he added, addressing Julian, “your fatlier shall not 
want an interce-ssor in his King, so far as the laws will permit my 
interference in his behalf.” 

Julian was about to retire, when Fenella, with a marked look, mit 
into his hand a slip of paper, on which she hod hastily written, “ll)e 
packet—give him the packet.” 

After a moment’s hesitation, during which he reflected that Fenella 
was the_ organ of the Countess's pleasure, Julian resolved to obey. 
“ Permit me, then, Sire,” he said, “ to place in your royal hands tills 
packet, intrusted to me by the Countess of Derby. The letters have 
already been once taken from me; and I have little hope that I can 
now deliver them as they are addre.S8cd. I place them, therefore, in 
jrour royal hands, certain that they will evince the innocence of the 
writer.” 

The King shook his head as he took the packet reluctantly. 
“ It is no sate office you have undertaken, young man. A messenger 
has sometimes his throat cut for the sake of his despatches—^But 

f ive, them to me; and, Chiffinch.give me wax and a taper.” He 
mployed himself iu folding the Countess’s .packet in another enve- 
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lope. “ Buckingrham,” he said, “ yon are evidence that I dt) not read 
them till the Council shall see them.” 

Bnckiiigliam a])proaclicd, and offered Lis services in folding the 
parcel, but Charles rejected his assistance; and having finished his 
task, he sealed the packet with his own signet-ring:. The Duke bit 
his lip and retired. 

“ And now, young man,” said the King, “ your eiTand is sped, so 
far as it can at in csent be forwarded.” 

Jnlian bowed deeply, as to take leave at these words, which he 
rightly interpreted as a signal for Lis departure. Alice Rridgenorth 
still clung to his arm, and motioned to withdraw along with him. 
The King and Buckingham looked at each other in conscious aston¬ 
ishment, and yet not without a desire to .smile, so strange did it seem 
to them that a prize, for which, an instant before, they had been 
mutually contending, should thus glide out of tlieir grasp, or rather 
be borne off by a third and very inferior competitor. 

“Mistress Cbiffineh,” said the King, with a hesitation which he 
could not disguise, “ 1 hope your fair charge is not about to leave 
you?” 

“Certainly not, yonr Majesty,” answered Cbiftincb. “Alice, my 
love—you mistake—-tliat opposite door leads to your .ipartnienfs.” 

“ Pardon me, madam,” answered Alice; “ I bare indeed mistaken 
my road, but it was when I came bitber.” 

“ Tlie errant damozel,” said Bnckiiighfim, looking at diaries with 
as much intelligence as ctiiiuette permitted him to throw into his 
eye, and then tuniiiig it towards Alice, as she still held by .Tuli.an’s 
arm, “ is resolved not to mistake her road a second (ime. Hhc lias 
chosen a suiBcient guide.” 

“ And yet stories tell that such guides have led maidens astray,” 
said the King. , 

Alice blushed deeply, but instantly recovered her composuae so 
soon as she saw that her liberty was likely to depend upon the im¬ 
mediate exercise of resolution. SIic quitted, from a sense of insulted 
delicacy, the arm of Julian, to wbieli she bad hitherto clung: but 
as she spoke, she continued to retain a slight grasp of bis cloak. 
“1 have indeed mistaken my way,” slie repeated, still addressing 
Mrs Chiffiiich. “but it was when I crossed this threshold. The 
usage to which I have been exposed in your hutisc has determined 
me to quit it instantly. 

“1 will not permit that, my young mistres^” answered Mrs 
Chiffiiich, “ until your uncle, who phtced you under my care, shall 
relieve me of the charge of you.” 

“I will answer for my conduct, both to my uncle, and, what is of 
more importance, to my father,” said Alice. “ Yon must perinit me 
to d^art, madam; I am free-born, and you have no right to (fetiiiii me." 

“Pardon me, my young madam,” said Mistress Cliiffinch, “I have 
a rightj and 1 will maintain it too.” 

“1 will know that before quitting this presence,” said Alice, firmly; 
and, advancing a step or two, she dropped on her knee before the 
King. “ Your Majesty,” said she, “ if indeed I kneel before King 
Charles, is the father of your subjects.” •• 
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*• Of !i {Jood ranny of tliem,” said the Duke of Buckingham, apart. 

“1 demand protection of you, in tlio name of God, and of the oath 
your Majesty swore when you placed on your head the crown of tliis 
kiiig-dom! ” 

“ You have my protection,’’ said the Kiner, a little confused by an 
appeal so unexpected and so solemn. “Do hut remain quiet with 
tins lady, with whom your parents have placed you ; neither Buck- 
inprhani nor any one else shall intrude on you.” 

“ llis Majesty,” iidded Bnckiiiffliain, hi the same tone, and speak¬ 
ing from the restless and mischief-making spirit of contradiction, 
which he never could restrain, even when indulging it w’as most con¬ 
trary, not only to propriety, hut to his own interest,—“llis Majesty 
will protect you, fair ladyj from all intrusion Save what must not be 
termed such.” 

Alice darted a keen look on the Duke, as if to read his meaning; 
another on Charles, to know whether slie had guessed it rightly. 
There was a guilty confession on tlio King’s brow, which eonfn-med 
Alice’s^ determination to depart. “ Your Majesty will forgive me,” 
she said; “it is not here that 1 can enjoy the advantage of your 
royal protection. I ani resolvetl to leave this house. If I am dc- 
jamed, it must be by violence, which 1 tnist no one dare offer to me 
in your Majesty’s presence. This gentleman, whom 1 have long 
known, will conduct mo to my friends.” 

“ We make hnt an indifferent figure in this scene, methinks,” said 
the King, addressing the Duke of Buckingham, and speaking in a 
whisper; “but she must go—I neither will, nor dare, stop her from 
returning to her father.” 

“And if she does,” swore the Duke internallv, “1 would, as Sir 
Andrew Smith saith, 1 might never touch fair lady’s liand.” And 
stepping back, be spoke a few words with Euipson the musician, who 
left the apartment, for a few minutes, and presently returned. 

Tiro King seemed irresolute concerning the part he should act 
under circurasUmces so peculiw. To be foiled in a gallant intrigue 
was to subject himself to the ridicule of his gay court; to persist in 
it by any means which approached to constraint would have been 
tyrannical; and, what perhaps he might judge as severe an imputa¬ 
tion, it would have been unbecoming a gentleman. “Upon my 
honour, young lady,” he said, with an emphasis, “you have nothing 
to fear in tins house. But it is improper, for Vour own sake, that 
you should leave it in this abrupt manner. If you will have the 
goodness to wait but a quarter of an hour, Alistress Chiffinch’s 
cqacli will be placed at your command, to transport yon where you 
will. Spare yourself the ridicule, ana me tlie pain of seeing you 
leave the house of one of my servants, as if you w'ere escapiug from 
apmoii. 

The King spoke, in good-natm’ed sincerity, and Alice was inclined 
for an instant to lusteii to his advice; but recollecting tlmt she had 
to search for her father and uncle, or, failing them, for some suitable 
place of serare residence, it rushed on her mind that the attendants 
of Mrs Chifnnch were not likely to prove trusty guides or assistants 
Ilf such a purpose I* irmly and respectfully she aiiiiounced her pur- 
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pose of instant departure. She needed no other_ escort,*she said, 
tlinn what this frentleman, Master Julian I’everil, who was well 
known to her father, would willing'ly aftbrd her; nor did she need 
that farther than until she had reached her father’s residence. 

“Farewell, then, lady,^ God’s name!” said the King; “I am 
sorry so much beauty should be wedded to sq niany shrewish sus¬ 
picious.—For you. Master Foveril, I should have thought you had 
enough to do with your oivn affairs without interfering with the 
humours of the fair sex. The duty of conducting all strayed damsels 
into the right path, is, as matters go in this good city, rather too 
weighty au undertaking for your youth .and inexperience.” 

Julian, eager to eoiiduct Alice safe from a place of which he 
began fully to appreciate the perils, an.swered nothing to this taunt, 
but, bowing reverently, led her from the apartment. Her sudden 
appearance, and the animated scene which followed, had entirely 
absorbed, for the moment, the recollection of his father, and of tlw 
Countess of Derby: and while the dumb attendant of the latter 
remained in the room, a silent, and, as it wore, stunned spectator of 
all tii.at had happened, Peveril hiul become, in the predominating 
interest of Alice’s critical situation, totally forgetful of her presence. 
But no sooner had he left the room, without noticing or attending 
to her, than Fenella, starting as from a trance, drew lierself up, and 
looked wildly around, like one waking from a dre-mi, as if to assure 
herself that her companion was gone, and gone without paying the 
slightest attention to her. She folded her hands together, and Citst 
her eyes upwards, with an expression of such agony as explained to 
Charles (as he tliought) what painful ideas were passing in her 
mind. “This Peveril is a perfect pattern of successful poi-fidy,” said 
the King; “he has not only succeeded at first sight in carrying oft' 
this Qnccu of the Amazons, hut he has left us, I think, a disconsol¬ 
ate Ariadne in her plW. —But weep not, my princess of pretty 
movements,” he said, addressing himself to FeiicUa; “ if we cannot 
call in Bacchus to console you, wo will commit you to the care of 
lUtnpson, who shall drink with Liber Pater for a’ thousand pounds, 
and I will say done first.” 

As the King spoke these words, FeucUa rushed past him with her 
wonted rapidity of step, and, with much less courtesy than was due 
to the royal presence, hurried down-stairs, and out of the house, 
without attempting to open any communication with the Monarch. 
He saw her abrupt departure witii more surprise than displeasure; 
and presently afterwards bursting into a fit of laughter, he said to 
the Duke, “Oddsflsh, Cfeorge, this young spark might teach the 
best of us how to manage the wenches. I have had my own experi¬ 
ence, hut I could never yet contrive either to win or lose them with 
so little ceremony.” 

“ Experience, sir," replied the Duke, “caimot be acquired with¬ 
out TCars.” 

“ True, George; and you would, I suppose, insinuate,” said 
Charles, “ that the gallant who acquires it loses as much in youth 
as he gains in art? I defy your iusinuation, George. You cannot 
overreach your master, old ns you think him, either in love «r 
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politics. You hare not tlic seci’ot plmner la jmde sam la favre 
crier, witness this mornintf’s work. 1 will give yon odds nt all 
games—ay, and at the Mall, too, if thou darcst .accept my challenge. 
—ChiflSnch, what for dost thou eonmilsc thy pretty throat and face 
with sobbing and hatching tears, which seem rather unwilling to 
make their appearance ? ” ‘ 

“It is for fear,” whined ChilBnch, “that your Majesty should 

think—that yoii should expect-” . 

“ That 1 should expect gratitude from a courtier, or fiuth from a 
woman ? ” answered the King, patting her at the same time under 
the chin, to make her raise her face —“ Tush! chicken, I am not so 
superfluous.” 

“There it is now,” said ChilBnch, continning to sob the more 
bitterly, as she felt herself unable to produce any tears; “1 seo 
jour Majesty is determined to lay all the blame on me, when I am 
innocent as an unborn babe—I will be judged by liis Grace." 

“No doubt, no doubt, Cbiflio,” said the King, “liis Grace and 
you will be excellent judges in each other’s cause, and as good 
witnesses in each other’s favour. But to investigate the matter 
impartially, we must examine our evidence apart.—My Lord Duke, 
we meet at the Mall at noon, if your Grace dari; accept my challenge. ’’ 
His Grace of Buckingham bowed and retired. 


OHAPTEli XXXn. 

But when Uie htilly with iis-Hitming- paec>, 

CuL-kii )uB hrciul hal, ediiccl rnuiiU vritli iarnieli'd Incc, 

Tield not the way—dety his stinittuiff pride, 

And thrust- him to tiie luuddy keuuel's side, 

Yet ntthur bear tlic shower aud tuiltt of nmd, 

Than'in the doubtful quarrel risk thy blood. 

Gay’s Tnvia. 

.IPMAK rEVEUU,, half-lending, half-snpporting Alice Bridgenorth, 
had reached the middle of Saint James’s Street ere tlie doubt 
occurred to him which way they should bend their course. He then 
asked Alice whither he sliould conduct her, and leai-ned, to his sur¬ 
prise and embarrassment, tlint, far from knowing where her father 
was to he found, she had no certain knowledge that lie was in Lon¬ 
don. and only hoped that he had arrived, from the expressions which 
he had used at parting. She mentioned her uncle Christian’s 
addres^ but it was wiui doubt and hesitation, arising from the 
hands in which he had already placed her; and her rehictauce to 
go again under his protection was strongly confirmed by lier youth¬ 
ful giiide, when a few words had established to his conviction the 
identity of Qanlessc and Christian.—^What then was to be done ? 

“ Alice,” said Julian, after a moment’s reflection, “ you must seek 
your earliest and best friend—1 mean my mother. She has now no 
chstle in which to receive you—she has but p miserable lodging, so 
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near the jail in wliich my father is confined, that it seems almost a 
cell of the same prisoif. I have not seen her since my ijouung 
hither; but thus much hiire I learned by inquiry. We will now go 
to her apartment; such ns it is, I know she will share it with one so 
innocent and so unprotected as you are.” 

“Gracious Heaven!” said the poor c-irl, “am I then so totally 
deserted, that 1 must throw myself on tlie mercy of her who, of all 
the world, has most reason to spurn me from her?—IJulian, can you 
advise me to this?—Is there none else who will aflbrd me a few 
hours’ refuge till 1 can hear from my father ?- No other protectress 

but her whoso ruin has, 1 fear, been accelerated by-Julian, I dare 

not appear before your mother! she must hate me for my family, 
and despise me for my meanness. To be a second time cast on her 
protection, when the first has been so evil repaid—Julian, 1 dare not 
go with you.” 

“ She has never ceased to love you, Alice,” said her conductor, 
whose steps she continued to attend, even while declaring her reso¬ 
lution not to go with him, “she never felt anything but kindness 
tow'nrds you, nay, towards your father; for though his dealings with 
ns have been harsh, she can allow much for the provocation which 
he has received, llelicve me, with her you will be safe as with a 
mother—perhaps may be the means of reconciling the divisions by 
which we have suftered so much.” 

“Slight God grant it!” said Alice. “ Yet how shall I face your 
mother ? And will she be able to protect mo against these powerful 
men—against my uncle Christian ? Alas, that 1 must call him my 
worst enemy! ” 

“ She lias _lho ascendancy which honour hath over infamy, and 
virtue over vice,” said Julian; “and to no human imwer hut your 
father’s will she resign you, if you consent to choose her for your 
protectress. Como, tlieii, with me, Alice: and—” 

Julian was interrupted by some ojic, wlio, laying an unceremoni¬ 
ous hold of his cloak, pulled it with so much force as compelled him 
to stop and lay his hand on his sword. He tunied at the same time, 
nmj, when ho turned, beheld Fciiclla. The cheek of the mute glowed 
like fire; her eyes sparkled, and lier lips were forcibly drawn to¬ 
gether, as if she had dilUculty to repress those wild screams which 
usually attended her agonies of passion, and which, uttered in the 
open street, must instantly base collected a crowd. As it was, her 
appearance was so singular, and her emotion so evident, that men 
gazed as thcy_ came on, and looked back after they had passed, at 
the singular vivacity of her .gestures; w'hile, liolding I’cveril’s cloak 
with one hand, she made, with the other, the most eager and imperi¬ 
ous signs that he should leave Alice Bridgenorth and follow her. 
She tonched the plume in her bonnet, to remind him of the Earl— 

{ )ohitcd to her heart, to intimate the Countess—raised her closed 
land, as if to command him in their name—and next moment folded 
both, as if to supplicate him in her own; while, pointing to Alice 
Mfith an expression at once of anary and scornful derision, she waved 
her hand repeatedly and disdainfully, to intimate that Peveril ought 
to cost her off, as something undeserving his protection. 
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Prinfhtcnet^ Blie knew not why, at these wild g'esturcs, Alice clun^ 
closer to Julian’s arm than she had at first dared to do; and tins 
mark of confidence in his protection seemed to increase the passion 
of Feuella. 

Julian was dreadfully embarrassed; his «ituation was sufficiently 
precarious, even before Fcnella's ungovernable passions threatened 
to ruin the only plan which lie had been able to suggest. What she 
wanted with lurti—bow far the fate of the Kaii and Countess might 
depend on his following her, he could not even conjecture; but be 
the call how pei’cnjptory soever, he resolved not to comply with it 
until he had seen Alice placed in safety. In the mean time, he 
determined not to lose sight of Feuella; and disregarding -her 
rmieated, disdainful, and impetuous rejection of the hand which he 
oflrered lier, he at length seemed .so far to have soothed her, that she 
seized upon liis right arm, and, as if despairing of his following her 
path, appe.ared reconciled to attend him on tliat which he himself 
should choose. 

Thus, with a youthful female clinging to each arm, and both 
remarkably calculated to attract tlie puhlic eyt^ though from very 
different reasons, Julian resolved to make the shortest road to the 
waterside, and there to take boat for Blackfriars, as the nearest, 
point of landing to Newgale, whore he concluded that Lance had 
already announced his amval in London to Sir Geoffrey, then inha¬ 
biting that dismal region, and to his lady, rvlio, so far as the jailor’s 
rigonr permitted, shared and softened his imprisonment. 

Julian’s emharrassnientiii passing Charing-Oross and Nortliumbcr- 
land-Honse was so great as to excite the attention of the passengers; 
for ho had to compose his steps_ so as to moderate the unequal and 
rapid pace of ]’’enella to the timid and faint progress of his left-hand 
companion; and while it would have been nqealcss to address him¬ 
self to the former, who could not comprehend him, he dared not 
speak himself to Alice, for fear of awakening into frenzy the jeal¬ 
ousy, or at least-the impatience, of Feuella. 

Many passengers looked at them with wonder, and some with 
smiles; but .lulian remarked that there were two who never lost 
sight of tliem, and to whom his situation, and tlie demeanour of his 
(•.ompanions, seemed to afford matter of undisguised merriment. 
These were young men, such as may he seen in the same precincts 
in the present day, allowing for the dj^erenco in the fashion of their 
aiiparcl. Tliey abounded in jieriwig, and fluttered with many hun¬ 
dred vards of ribbon, disposed in how-knots upon their sleeves, their 
breeches, ami their waistcoats, in the very extremity of the existing 
mode. A (pmnlity of lace and embroidery made their habits rather 
fine than bistcful. In a word, they were dressed in that caricature 
of the fashion, which sometimes denotes a harebrained man of quality 
who has a mind to be distinguished as a fop of the first order, but is 
much more frequently the disguise of those who desire to be esteemed 
men of rank on account of their dress, having no other pretension to 
the distinction. 

These two gailants pa-ssed J’cyeril more than once, linked arm in 
arja, then sauntered, so as to oblige him to pass them in turn, laugh; 
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ingr aiifl whispering during tlie.se inanoewTes — staring t)ro.adiy at 
Peveril and nis female companions—and affording them, as they 
came into contact, none of those facilities of giving place which are 
required on such occasions by the ordinary rules of the pavd. 

Peveril did not immediately observe their impertinence; hut when 
it was too gross to escape his notice, his gall began to arise; and, in 
addition to all the other embarrassments of his situation, he had to 
combat the longing desire which he felt to cudgel handsomely the 
two coxcombs who seemed thus determined on insulting him. Pa¬ 
tience and sufferance were indeed strongly imposed on him by cir¬ 
cumstances ; but at length it became scarcely possible to observe 
their dictates any longer. 

When, for the third time, Jniian found himself obliged, with his 
companions, to pass this troublesome brace of fops, they kept walk¬ 
ing close behind him, speaking so loud as to be heard, and in a tone 
01 perfect indifference whether he listened to them or not. 

“This is bumpkin’s best luck,” said tlie taller of the two (iviio 
was indeed a man of remarkable size), alluding to tlie piaiuness of 
Peveril’a dress, which was scarce lit for the streets of LondonTwo 
such fine wcnclies, and under guard of a grey frock and an oaken 
riding-rod! ” 

“ Nay, Puritan’s luck rather, and more than enough of it,” said 
his companion. “ Vou may read Puritan in his i>ace and in ids 
patience.” 

“Right as a pint bumper, Tom,” said his friend--“Issacliar is .an 
ass tliat stoopetli between two burdens.” 

“ I have a mind to case long-eared Laurence of one of ids encum¬ 
brances,” said the sliorter fellow. “ That hlack-eyed sparkler Itioks 
as if she had a mind to run .away from him.” 

“ Ay,” answered the taller, “ and the blue-eyed trembler looks as 
if she would fall behiint into my loving arms.” 

At these words, Alice, holding still closer by Pevcril’s arm than 
formerly, mended her pace almost to running, in order to escape 
from men whose language was so alarming; and li'enella walked 
hastily forward in the same manner, having perhaps caught, from 
the men’s gestures and demeanour, that apprehension which Alice 
had taken from their language. 

Fearful of the consequences of a fray in the streets, which must 
necessarily separate him from these unprotected females, Peveril 
endeavoured to compound betwixt the prudence necessary for their 
protection and his own rising resentment; and as this tronhlesomc 
pair of attendants endeavoured again to puss them close to Ifungcr- 
ibrd Stairs, he said to them with constrained calmne.ss, “ Gentlemen, 
I owe you something for the attention you have bestowed on Ihe 
affairs of a stranger. If you have any pretension to the name I have 
given you, you will tell me where you are to be found.’’ 

“ And with what purpose,” said the taller of the two, snecringly, 
“does your most rustic gravity, or your most grave rusticity,require 
of us such information ? ” 

So sajfing, they both faced about, in such a innniier as to make it 
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“Make^for the stab’s, Alice,” ho said : “ I will be with you in an 
instant.” Then freeing himself with difficulty from the grasp of his 
companions, he cast his clonk hastily round his left arm, and said, 
sternly, to his opponents, “ Will you give me your names, sirs; or 
will you he pleased to make way ? _ 

” Not till wo know for whom we are to gire place ?” said one of 
them, 

“ For one who will else teach you whs^t yon want—good manners,” 
said Peveril, and advanced, as if to push between them. 

They seinirated, but one of them stretched forth_ his foot before 
Peveril, ns if he meant to trip him. The blood of his ancestors was 
already boiling within him; he struck the man on the face with the 
oaken rod which he had just sneered at, and, throwing it from him, 
instantly unsheathed his sword. Both the others drew, and pushed 
at once; but he caught the point of the one rapier in Ids cloak, and 
parried the other thrust with his own weapon. He might have been 
le-ss lucky in the second close, but a cry arose among the watermen, 
of “ Shame, slmme! two upon one! ” 

“ They are men of the Uuko of Buckingham’s,” said one fellow— 
“there’s no safe meddling with them.” 

*■ They may be the devil's men, if they wiil,” said an ancient Triton, 
flourishuig his stretcher; “hut I say fair play, and old England for 
ever: and, I say, knock the gold-laced puppies down, unless they will 
figlit turn-about with gi’cy jerkin, like honest fellows. Ojie down— 
t’other come on.” 

Tile lower orders of Loudon have in all times been remarkable for 
the delight which they have taken in club-law, or fist-law; and for the 
equity and impartiality with which they see it administered. Tim 
noble science of defence was then so generally known, that a bout at 
single rapier excited at that time sis mucli iujjerest and as little won¬ 
der SIS a boxing-match in our own days. The’bystauders, experienced 
in such aifroys, presently formed a ring, within which Peveril and 
the taller ana more forward of his antagonists were soon engaged 
in close combat with tlicir swords, whilst the other, overawed by tlie 
spectators, was prevented from interfering. 

“ Well done the tall fellow! ”—“ Well thrust, long-logs!’’—“ lluxza 
for two ells and a quarter! ” were the sounds with which the fray was 
at first cheered; for Peveril’s opponent not only showed great activity 
and skill hi fence, but had also a decided advantage, from the anxiety 
with which Julian looked out for Alice Bridgcuorth; the care for 
whose safety diverted him in the beginning of the onset from that 
which he ought to have exclusively bestowed on the defence of his 
own life. A slight fiesh-wound in the side at once punished, and 
warned him of, his inadvertence; when, turning- his whole thoughts 
on the business in which he was engaged, and animated with anger 
against bis impertinent intruder, the rencontre speedily began to 
assume another face, amidst cries of “ Well done, grey jerkin ”—»‘Tiy 
the metal of his gold doublet I ”—“ Finely thrust f”—Curiously par¬ 
ried!”—“There went another eyelet-hole to his broidcred jerkin!"— 
“ Fairly pinked, by G—d! ” In fact, the last exclamation was uttered 
aiaid a general roar of applause, hccompanyiug a successful and con- 
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clusire lomiffe, by which Peroril ran his gigantic antagonist tlirough 
the body, lie looked at his prostrate foe for a moment; tlieu, reeor- 
ering lumaelt^ called loudly to know what had become of the lady. 

“Never mind tlie lady, if you be wise,” said one of the waUrmen; 
“the constable will be her^e in an instant. I’ll give your honour a 
cast across the water in a moment. It may be as much as your neck’s 
worth.—Shall only charge a Jacobus.” 

“ You be d—d!” said one of his rivals in profession,." as your father 
was before you; for a JacobUs I’ll set the gentleman into Alsatia, 
where neither bailiff nor constable dare trespass.” 

“The lady,you scoundrels, the lady!” exchumedPcveril—“Where 
is the lady?” 

•“ I’ll carry your honour where you shall have enough of ladies, if 
that be your want,” said tJie old 'rriton; and as he spoke tho clamour 
amongst the watermen was renewed, each hoping to cut his own profit 
out of the emergency of Julian’s situation. 

“A sculler will be least suspected, your honour,” said one fellow. 

“A pair of oara will carry you through tho water like a wild duck,” 
said another. 

“But you have got never a tilt, brother,” said a third. “Now I 
can put the gentleman as snug as if he were under hatches.” 

In the midst of the oaths and clamour attending this aipiatic con¬ 
troversy for his custom, Peveril at length made them understand that 
he would bestow a .Jacobus, not on him who.se boat was first oars, but 
on whomsoever should infonn him of the fate of the lady. 

“Of which lady?” said a sharp fellows “for, to my thought, there 
was a pair on them.” 

“ Of both, of botli,” answered Peveril; “ but first, of the fair-haired 
lady ?” • 

“Ay, ay, that was she that shrieked so when gold-jacket's com¬ 
panion handed her intoT^o. 20.” 

“ Who—what—who dared to hand her? ” exclaimed Peveril. 

“Nay, master, you have heard enough of my tale without a fee,” 
said the waterman. 

“Sordid rascal!” said Peveril, giving him a gold piece, “speak 
out or I’ll run my sword through you! ’’ 

“For the matter of that, master,” answered the fellow, “not while 
lean handle this trunnion—but a bargain’s a bargain; and so I’ll 
tell you, for your gold piece, that the comrade of the fellow forced 
one of your wenches, her with the fair hair, will she nill she, into 
Tickling Tom’s wheny; and they are for enough up Thames by this 
time, with wind and tide.” 

“ Sacred heaven, and I stand here! ” exclaimed Julian. 

“Why, that is because your honour will not take a boat.” 

“You are right, my friend—a boat—a boat instantly! ” 

“Follow me, then, squire.—Here, Tom, bear a hand—the gentle¬ 
man is our fare.” 

A volley of water language was exchanged betwixt the successful 
candidate for Peveril’s custom and his disappointed brethren, wliich 
concluded by the ancient Triton’s bellowing out, in a tone above them 
all, “that tho gentleman was in a fair way to make a voyage to tiio 
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isle of fffllls, for that sly Jack was only hanteriiig him—No. 20 had 
rowed lor York-Buildings.” 

“To the isle of gallows,” cried another; “for here comes one who 
will mar his trip up Thames, and carry him down to Execution-Dock.” 

In fact, as he spoke the word, a constalde, with three or four of his 
assistants, armeu with the old-fasliioned brown-hills, which were 
still used for arming those guardians of the peace, cut off our hero’s 
fMther progre.s3 to the water’s edge, by arresting him in the King’s 
name. To attempt resistivncc would nave been madness, as he was 
surrounded on all sides; so Peveril was disarmed, and carried before 
the nearest Justice of the Peace, for examination and committal. 

The legal sage before whom Julian was taken, wa.s a man very 
honest in ids intentions, very bounded in his talents, and rather timid 
in his disposiition. Before the general alarm given to England, and 
to the city of Loudon in particular, by the notable discovery of the 
Popish Plot, Master Maulstatute had taken serene and undisturbed 
pride and pleasure in the discharge of his duties ns a Justice of the 
Peace, with the exercise of .all its honorary privileges and awful 
authority. But the murder of Sir Edmondsbury Godfrey had made 
a strong, nay, an indelible impression on his mind; and he walked 
tlie Courts of Themis with fear and trembling after that memorable 
. and melancholy event. 

Having a high idea of bis ofScial importance, and rather an exalted 
notion of his personal consequence, his honour saw nothing from tliat 
time but cords and daggers before his eyes, and never stepped out of 
his own house, which he fortifled, and in some measure garrisoned, 
with half a dozen tall watchmen and constables, without seeing him¬ 
self watclied by a Papist in di.sguise, with a drawn sword under his 
cloak._ It was even whispered, that, in the agonies of hisofears, the 
worshipful Master Maulstatute mistook tho kitchen-wench with a 
tinder-box, for a Jesuit with a pistol; but if any one dared to laugh 
at such an eiror he would have done well to conceal his mirth, lest 
he fell under the heavy inculpation of being a bantercr and stiller of 
the Plot—a crime almost as deep as that of being himself a plotter. 
In fact, the fears of the honest Justice, however ridiculously exorbi¬ 
tant, were kept so much in countenance by the outcry of the day, and 
the general nervous fever, which afflicted every good Protestant, that 
Master Maulstatute was accounted the bolder mau and the better ma¬ 
gistrate, while under the terror of the air-drawn dagger which fancy 
placed contmually before his eyes, he continued to dole forth justice 
in the recesses of iiis private chamber, nay, occasionally to attend 
Quarter-Sessions, when the Hall was guarded by a sufficient body of 
the militia. Such was the ydght, at whose door, well chained and 
doubly bolted, the cohstable who had Julian in custody now gave his 
important and well-known knock. 

Notwithatandiiig this official signal, the party was not admitted 
until the clerk, who acted the part of high-warder, had reconnoitred 
them through a grated wicket; for who could say whether the 
Papists mi^t not have made themselves master or Master Con¬ 
stable’s sign, and have prepared a pseudo watch to burst in and mnr- 
(Ijpr the Justice, under pretence of bringing a criminal before him ?— 
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Less hopeful projects Imil' fig-nreil in the Xan-.-itive of the Popish 
Plot. 

All being found right, the key was turned, the bolts were drawn, 
and the chain unhooked, so as to permit entrance to tiie constable, 
the prisoner, and the imsbants; and the door was then as suddenly 
nhut against the witnesses, who, as less tmstwortliy persons, were re¬ 
quested (through the wicket) to remain in the yard until they should 
bo called in their respecliverturns. 

Had Julian been inclined for mirth,'ns was far from being the case, 
ho must have smiled at the incongruity of the clerk’s apparel, who 
had belted over his black buckram suit a buff biUdrio, sustaining a 
broadsword and a pair of huge horse-pistols; and, instead of the low 
flat hat, which, coming in place of tlio city cap, completed tlio dress 
of a scrivener, had placed on his greasy locks a rusted steel-cap, 
which had seen Marston-Moor; across which projected bis well-u.sed 
quill, in the guise of a plume—the shape of the moi'ion not admitting 
of its being stuck, ns usual, behind his car. 

This whimsical iignre conducted the constable, his assistants, and 
the prisoner, into the low hall, where his principal dealt forth, jus¬ 
tice ; who presented an appearance still more singular than that of 
his dependant. 

Sundry good Protestants, who thought so highly of themselves as 
to suppose they were worthy to be distinguished as objccte of Catho¬ 
lic cruelty, hod taken to defensive arms on the occasion. But it 
was quickly found that a breast-plate and back-plate of proof, 
fastened together with iron clasps, was no convenient enclosure" 
fora man who meant to eat venison and custard; and that a bnfl- 
<»at, or shirt of mail, was scarcely more occominwlating to the exer¬ 
tions necessary on such active occasions. Besides, there wore other 
objections, as the alarming and rocuaQing aspects which such warlike 
habiliments gave to the Exchange, and other places, where merchants 
most do congregate; and excoriations were bitterly complained of hy 
many, who, not belonging to the artillery company, or trained bauds, 
bad no experience in bearing defensive aimour. 

To obviate" these olgections, and, at the same lime, to secure the 
persons of all true Protestant citizens against open force or privy 
assassinations on the part of the Papists, some ingenious artist, be¬ 
longing, we may presume, to the worshipful Mercers’ Company, hod 
contrive a species of armour, of which neither the horse-armoury in 
the Tower, nor Gwynnap’s Gothic Hall, no, nor Dr Meyrick’s invalu¬ 
able collection of ancient arms, has preserved any specimen. It was 
called silk-armour,’ being composed of a double^ and breeches of 
quilted silk, so closely stitclied, and of such thickness, os to he proof 
ag^ainst either bullet or steel; while a thick bonnet, of the same ma¬ 
terials, with car-flaps attached to it, and, on the whole, much resem¬ 
bling a nightcap, completed the equipment, and ascertained the 
security of the wearer from the head to the knee. 

Master Maulstatnte, among other worthy citizens,riiad adopted 
this singular panoply, which had the advantage of being soft, and 
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warm, and flexible, ns well ns safe. And he now sat in his judicial 
clbow-elwir—a sliort rotund ligrure, hung round, ns it were, wiA 
cushions, for such wns the ai)pennvuce of the qnilted garments; and 
with a nose protruded from under the silken. casque, the size of 
wliich, tojjethcr with the unwieldiness of the wliole figure, gare, 
his worship no indifferent resemblance to the si^ of the Hog in 
Armour, which wns cousidcrnbly improved by the defensive garment 
being of a dusk^ orangc-colojir, not idtogether unlike the hue of 
those half-wild swine wmch are to be found in the forests of Hamp¬ 
shire. 


Secure in these invulnerable envelopments, his worship had rested 
content, although severed from his own death-doiug weapons, of 
rapier, poniard, and pistols, which were placed, nevertheless, at no 
great distance from his chair. One oflensive implement, indeed, ho 
thought it prudent to keep on the table beside his huge Coke upon 
Lyttlcton. This was a sort of pocket flail, consisting of a piece of 
strong ash, about eighteen incues long, to which was attached a 
swin^ng club of U<jnum-vUce, nearly twice pa long as the handle, but 
jointed so ns to he easily folded up. This instrument, which bore at 
that time the singular name of the Protestant flail, might be con¬ 
cealed under the coat, niitil circumstances demanded its public appear¬ 
ance. _ A better precaution against surprise than Ids arms, whctlier 
offensive or defensive, was a strong iron grating, which, crossing the 
room in front of the Justice’s table, and commiiiiicatiiig % a grated 
door, which was usually kept locked, effectually separated the ac- 
'ensed party from his judge. 

Justice Maulstatntc, such as wo have described Idm, chose to hear 
Uio accusation of the witnesses before calling on Peveril for his de¬ 
fence. The detail of tlic affray was briefly given by (lie bystanders, 
and seemed deeply to touch the sinrit of theaexandnator. He shook 
his silken casque emphatically, when he understood that, after some 
language betwixt the ]>artics, which the witnesses did not quite un- 
^rstaml, tlie young man in custody struck the first blow, and drew 
his sword before^ the wounded party had unsheathed his weapon. 
Again Im shook his crested head yet more solemnly, when the result of 
the conflict wns known; and yet again, when one of tbe witnesses de¬ 
clared, that, to the best of his knowledge, tile sufferer in 'Jie fray was 
a gentleman boloiigiug to the lioiisebold of his Qroce the Duke of 
Backiiigliam. 

“ A worUyr peer,’’ quoth the armed magistrate—“a true Protes¬ 
tant, and a friend to iiis country. Mercy on us, to what n height of 
audiwity hath this, age arisen! We sec well, and could, were we as 
blind as a mole, out of wbvt quiver this shaft hath been drawn." 

He then put on his spectacles, and having desired Julian to be 
brought forward, ho glared upon him awfully with those glazen eyes, 
from under the shade of his quilted turban. 

_“So ypniff.” he swd, “and so hardened—lack-o-day'—and a 
Pdpist, I’ll wariant.” 

Peveril liad tipio enough to recollect the necessity of liis being at 
large, if he qould, possibly obtain his freedom, and uiternosed liere a 
civil contradiction of his worship’s gracious supposition. “ He was 
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no Crttholic,” he said, “ but an unwortliy member of the Oinrch d 
Kngland.” 

‘'Perhaps but a lukewarm Protestant, notwithstanding,” said Ihcf 
sago Justice; “ there are those amongst us who ride tantivy to Romi^ 
nnd have already made oilt half the journey—ahem! ” 

Peveril disovraed his being any such. 

‘‘And who art thou then?” said the Justice; “for, friend, to tett 
you })lainly, I like not your vliage—ahem! ” 

These short and emphatic coughs were accompanied each by a suc¬ 
cinct nod, intimating the perfect conviction of the speaker that he 
had made the best, the wisest, and the most acute observation, of 
which the premises admitted. 

Julian, irritated by tlie whole circumstances of his detention, an¬ 
swered the Justice's interrogation in rather a lofty tone. “ My name 
is Julian Peveril.” 

“Now;. Heaven be around us!” said the terrified Justice—^“the 
son of that black-hearted Papist and traitor, |5ir Geoffrey Peveril, 
now in hands, and on the verge of trial! ” 

“ How, sir! ” exclaimed Julian, forgetting his situation, and, step¬ 
ping forward'to the mating with a violence which made the bars 
clatter, he so startled the appalled' Justice, that, snatching his 
I’rutcstant flail. Master Maulstatute aimed a blow at his prisoner, to 
repel wliat he apprehended was a premeditated attack. But whether 
it was owing to the Justice’s hurry of mind, or inexperience in man¬ 
aging the weapon, be not only missed his aim, but brought the swing¬ 
ing part of the machine round his own skull, with such a severe 
counter-buff, ns completely to try the eflicacy of iiis cushioned helmed 
and, in spite of its defence, to convey a stunning sensation, which he 
rather hastily imputed to the coubcquence of a blow received from 
Peveril. 

His assistants did not directly confirm the opinion which the Jus¬ 
tice liad so unwarrantably adopted; but all witli one voice agreed, 
that, but for their own active and instantaneous interference, there 
was no knowing what mischief might have been done by a person, so 
dangerous as the prisoner. The general opinion that he meant to 
proceed in the matter of his own rescue, par voie dufait, was indeed 
so deeply impressed on ^1 present, that Julian saw it would be in 
vain to offer any defence, especially being but too conscious lluit tbe 
alarming, and probably tbe fatal consct^^ueuces of his rencontre with 
the bully, rendered his commitment inevitable. He contented himself 
with asking into what prison he was to be thrown; and when the formi¬ 
dable word NewCTte was returned as ftill answer, he had at least the 
satisfaction to reject, that, stem and dangerous os was the shelter of 
that roof, he should at least enjoy it in comptmy with his father; and 
tliat, by some means or otiier, they might perhaps obtain the satisfac¬ 
tion of a melancholy meeting, under the circumstances of mutual 
calamity which seemed impending over their house. 

.fuming the virtue of more patidbee than he actually possessed, 
Julian gave the-magistrate (to whom all the mildness of liis demean¬ 
our could not, however, reconcile him) the direction to the hous^ 
where he lodged, together with a request that his servant, Lance 
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Oatram, tni$r1it be permitted to sebd bira bis monqr and wenrinj' 
apparel; adding, that all which might be in his possession, either or 
arms or writings,—the former nnioimting to a pair of travelling i)i«- 
tola, and the last to a few memoranda of little conseqnence. he wiH* 
ingly consented to phree at the disposal of.'jhe magistrate. It was in 
that moment that he entertained, with sincere satisfaction, the com* 
forting reflection tliat the important papers of Lady Derby were 
slrea^ in the possession of the Sovereign. 

The Justice promised attention to his requests; bnt reminded him, 
with great dignity, that his present complacent and submissive be¬ 
haviour ought, for his own sake, to have been adopted from the begin¬ 
ning, instead of <fisturbing the presence of magistracy with such 
atrocious marks of the malignant, rel)cllioiis, and murderous spirit of 
Popery, as he had at first exhibited. “ Yet,” he said, “ as he was a 
goodly young man, and of honourable quality, he would not suffer 
him to be dragged through the streets as a felon, but had ordered a 
coach for his accommodation." 

His honour, Mastef Maulstatute,-utlered the word “coach " with the 
importance of one who, os Dr Johnson saith of later date, is conscious 
of the dignity of nutting horses to his chariot. The worshipful Mas¬ 
ter Maulstatute did not, however, on tliis occasion, do Julian the hon¬ 
our of yoking to his huge family caroche the two “ frampal jades ” (to 
use the term of the period) which were wout to drag tlxat ark to tiro 
meeting-house of.nure and precious Master llowlaglass on a Thurs¬ 
day’s evening for lecture, and on a Sunday for a four hours’ sermon. 
He had recoui-se to a leatlicrn eonveuience, then more rare, but just 
introduced, with every prospect of tlie great facility which has siiiee 
been afforded by hackney coaches, to all manner of communication, 
honest and dishonest, legal and illegal. Our friend Julian, iiitherto 
much more neenstomed to the saddle thanjio any other monveyance, 
soon found himseif in a Iiackncy carriage, with the constalJe and 
two assistants for his companions, armed up to tlie teeth—the poi-t 
of destination being, as they had olreiuly intimated, the ancient for¬ 
tress of Newgate. 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 

Tig tlio black ban-dogf of our jnil—Pray look on bim, 

Ilut at a wary distance—rouse Uim not— 

Ho l^ys nut till lie worries. 

The Blacii Dog of ^evgaU* 

The coach stopped before those tremendous gates, which re¬ 
semble those of Tartarus, save only that they rather more frequently 
permit safe and honourable e^ess; althongh at the price of tlio 
same anxiety and. labour with \riiieh Hercules, and. one or two of the 
demi-gods, extriciitcd tliemselves from the Hell of the anrient mytho¬ 
logy, and sometimes, it is said, by the assistance of the golden 
_ boughs. 

Julian stepped out of the vehicle, carefully supported on either 
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side by Ills compauions, and also by one or two tumlvcys, whom tbs 
first summons of the deep bell at the gate had called to their assist* 
ance. That altcntiuu, it may be guessed, was not bestowed lest he 
sliould make a false step, so_ mucTi as for fear of his attemptiug an 
escape, of which he had intentions. A few prentices and strag¬ 
gling boys of the neighbouring market, which derived considerable 
advantage from increase of custom, in consequence of the numer* 
ous cummittuls on account of Uie Popish I’lot, and wbd therefore were 
zealous Protestants, sainted him on his descent with jubilee shouts 

of “ Whoop, Papist! whoop, Papist! D-to the Pope, and all his 

adherents!" 


Under such auspices, Pcveril was ushered in beneath that gloomy 
gateway, where so many bid adieu on their entrance at once to hon¬ 
our and to life. Tlic dsvrk and dismal arch under which he soon 
fonnd liim.self, o|)ened upon a large courtyard, where a number of 
debtors were employed in playing at band-boll, piteb-ond-toss, bustle- 
cap, and other games; for which relaxations the rigour of their cre¬ 
ditors afl'orded them full leisure, while it debarred them the means of 
]>nrsuing the hoAest labour by which they might hare redeemed Ibeir 
uifairs, and maintained their starring and beggared families. 

But with this careless and desperate group Julian was not to be 
niinibored, being led, or rather forced, by bis conductors, into a low 
arched door, which, carefully secured by bolts and bars, opened for 
his reception on one side of the archway, and closed, wrth all its 
fastenings,-the moment after his hasty eutranec. He was then con¬ 
ducted iilong_two or three gloomy passages, which, where they inter¬ 
sected each othej-j were guarded by as many strong wickets, one of 
iron gate^ and the others of stout oak, clenched with plates, and 
studded with nails of the same metal, lie was not allowed to pause 
until he foqnd himself hurried into a little round vaulted room, 
which several of these ptSsages opened iutOjaiid which seemed, with 
respect to the labvriutu through part of which he had passed, to re¬ 
semble the central point of a spider’s web, in which the main lines of 
that reptile's curious maze ore always found to terminate. 

The resemblance did nut end here; for in tliis small vaulted apart¬ 
ment, the walls of which were bung round with musketouns, pistols, 
cutlasses, and other weapons, as well as with many sets of fetters and 
irons of difi'erent construction, all disposed in great order, and ready 
for emplovnicnt, a person sat, who might not unaptly be compareu 
to a huge oluatcd and bottled spider, placed there to secure the prey 
which liad fallen into his toils. 

This official had originally been a very strong and square-built 
man, of large size, but was now so overgrown, from over-feeding, 
iierbaps, and want of exercise, as to bear the same resemblance to 
his former self which a stall-fed ox still retains to a wild bull. The 
look of no man is so inauspicious as a fat man, upon whose features 
ill-nature has marked an nabitnnl stamp, lie seems to have reversed 
the old .proverb “ laugh and be fat,” and to have thriven under tlie 
influenee of the worst afiections of the mind. Passionate we can 


iUlow a jolly mortal to he; but it seems unnatural to his goodly case 
to be sulky and bnUaL Iv'ow ibis man's features, surly and tallowi 
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coloured'; his limbs, swelled and disproportioned ; his huge paunch 
and unwieldy carcass, suggested the idea, that, liaring once found 
his way into this cenlrnl recess, he had there hatteued, like the weasel 
in the fable, and fed largely and foully, until he had become incap¬ 
able of retreating through any of the nmyow paths that terminated 
at bis cell; and was thus compelled to rctiiain, like a toad under the 
cold stone, fattening amid the snualid airs of the dungeons by which 
he was Burroutideo, whicli would ha^e proTcd pestiferous to any 
other than such a congenial inhabitant. Huge iron-clasped books lay 
before this ominous specimen of pinguitude—the records of the reaim 
of misery, in which office he ofneiated ns prime minister; and had 
Peveril come thither as an unconccnied visitor, Ids licart would have 
sunk within him nt considering the mass of liuiiiuu wretchedness 
which must needs be registered m these fatal volumes. But his own 
distresses sat too heavy on Ids mind to permit any geiiend reflections 
of this nature. 

The constable and this bulky official whispered togctlKU', after the 
fbrmer had delivered to'the latter the warrant of Julian's commit¬ 
ment. The word whupered is not quite ocenrate, for their commu¬ 
nication was carried on less by words than by looks and expressive 
sijps; by which, in all such situations, men learn to supply the use 
of language, and to add mystery to what is in itself sufficiently toixi- 
hie to the captive. The only words which coidd be heard were those 
of the Warden, or, as he was called then, the Captain of tlie Jail, 
* Another bird to the cage-? ” 

“ Who will whistle ‘ Pretty I’opc of Rome ’ with any stiurliiig in 
your Knight’s ward,” answered tlie constable, with' a facetious air, 
checked, however, by the due respect to the superior presence in 
which lie stood. 

The Grim Feature relaxed into soiDcthiiig like a smi]q,aa he heard 
the officer’s obscnatioii; but instantly coinposiiig himself into the 
stern solemnity which for an instant had been disturbed, he looked 
fiercely at bis new guest, and pronounced with an awful and empha¬ 
tic, yet rather an under-voice, the single and impressive word, (Jar- 
nuk ! ” 

Julian Peveril replied with assumed composure; for lie had heard 
of the customs of such places, and was resolved to comply witli them, 
BO us if possible to obtmn the favour of seeing his father, wliieli, he 
shrewdly guessed must depend on his gratifying the avarice of tlie 
keeper. “ I am quite ready,” ho said, “ to accede to the customs of 
tlie place in which 1 unhappily find myself. You have but to name 
your demands, and I will satisfy them.” 

So saying, he drew out his purse, thinking himself at the same 
time fortunate that he had rctniiied about him a considerable sitm of 
gold. ‘The Captain remarked its width, depth, its extension, and 
depression, with an iuvolmitary smile, wliicli had scarce cohtofted 
his hanging under-lip, and the wiry and greasy mustaclic which 
tliatclieu tlie upper, when it was checked by the' ivcolloction tliat 
lliere were regululioiis_ which set bounds to his rapacity, and jire- 
Tcnted him from iKniiicing on his prev like a kite, and swooping it all 
, off at once. 
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TUis cliilllng' reflection produced Uic following sulleA reply to 
Peveril:—“There were suiulry rates. Oeiillemeii must choose for ' 
themeelres. lie asked iiotking but his tees. But cirility," lie mut¬ 
tered, “must be paid for.” 

“ And sliall, if I can have it for payment,” said Pereril; “ but Uw' 
.price, my good air, the j^fice ? ” 

lie spoke with some degree of scorn, wjiich he was the less 
anxious to repress, tliat ho saw, even in this jail, his purse gave him 
an indirect but powerful influence over his jmlcr.” 

The Captain seemed to feel tlie same; for, os he spoke, he plucked 
from his head, almost involuntarily, a sort of scalded fur-cap, which 
served it for covering. But his fingers revolting from so unusual aii 
net of complaisance, began to indemnify themselves by scratching 
Lis grizzly shock-head, as he muttered, lit a tone resembling the 
softened growling of a mastiff when he has ceased to bay the intruder 
who shows no fear of him ,—“ There are difiereut rates. There is 
the Little Base, for cummun feus of the crown—-rather dark, and the 
common-sewer runs below it; aud some gentlemen oluect to the 
company, who are chiefly padders and inichers. Then tlie Moster^s 
tide—the garnish came to one piece—and none lay stowed, there but 
who were in for murder at the leat t.” 

“Name your highest price, sir, and take it,” was Julian’s concise 
reply. 

“ TJiree pieces for the Knight’s ward,” answered the governor of 
this terrestriai ’Tartarus. 

“ Take five, and jjlaco me with Sir GeoflVey,” was again Julian’s 
answer, throwing down tlie money uuuu the desk before bini. 

“ Sir Geoffrey ?—Hum !~ny, Sir Geoflrey,” said the jailer, as if 
meditating what he ought to do. “ Well, many a man has paid 
money to see Sir Geoflrey—Scarce so much ns you have, though. ’ 
But tlicn you are like to see the last on him.’—Ha, ha, lia! ” 

These broken muttered exclamations, which terminated somewhat 
like the joyous growl of a tiger over his meal, Julian could not com¬ 
prehend ; aud only replied to by repeating his request to be placed 
lu the same cell w'ltb Sir Geoflrey. 

“ Ay> master,” said tlie jailer, “ never fear; I’ll keep word ivith 
you, as you seem to know something of what belongs to your station 
and mine. Aud hark ye, Jem Clink will fetch you tlie darbies.” 

“ Derby! ” iiiterruptgd Julitui.—“ Has the Earl or Countess——” 

“Earl or Countess 1 — Ha, lia, ha!” again laughed, or rather 
fowled, the warden. “ What is your head running on ? You Ore 
a high fellow, belike; but all is one here. 'The darbies are the.fet- 
locks—the fast-keepers, my boy—tlie bail for good behaviour, my 
darling; and if yon are not the more conforming, I can add you a 
steel night-cai), and a curious bosom-friend, to keep you warm of a 
winter night. But don’t be disliearteiied; you have behaved geii- 
teei; and you shoU not be put upon. And as for tins here matter, 
ten to one it will turn out eliaiice medley, or tnanslanglitcr at the 
worst on’t; and then it is but a singed tiinmb instead of a twisted . 
'neck—alivavs if there be no Papist ry about it, for then I warrant' 
nothing.—.'Take the gentleman’s worsiiip awayf Clink," 
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A. turnltey, wUo was one of the party that had ushered Pereril hito 
the presence of this Cerbeiro, now conveyed him out in silence; and, 
under bis guidance, the prisoner was carried througli a second laby- 
.linth of passages with cells opening on each side, to tlmt which was 
'destined for his reception. . , 

On tlie road through this sad region, the turnkey more than once' 
ejaculated,“Why,the'gentleinan must be stark-mad 1 Could have 
liad ttie best crown cell to himself for Icra than half the garnish, and 
rnurt pay double to pig in with Sir Geoffrey! lla, lia!—Is Sir 
Geoffrey akin to you, if any one may make free to ask ? ” 

“1 am his son,® answered Peveril, sternly, in hopes to'impose some 
ciwb on the fellow’s impertinence; but the man only laughed louder 
than before. 


i Ills son!—Why, that’s best of all—Why, you are a strapping 
vouth—live feet ten, if you be an inch—and Sir Geoffrey’s son!—Ha, 
lia,hal” 

“ Truce with your impertinence,” said Julian. “ My situation gives 
you no title to insult me! ” 

“ No more I do,” said the turnkey, smothering his mirth at the 
recollection, perhaps, that the prisoner’s purse was noF e.vhausted. 
“I only laughed because von said you wero Sir Geoffrey’s son. But 
no matter—’tis a wise child that knows his own father. And here 
is "Sir Geoffrey’s cell; so you and he may settle tlic fatherhood be¬ 
tween you.” 

So saying, he ushered his prisoner into a cell, or rather a strong 
room of the better order, in which there were four chairs, a truckle- 
bed, and one or two other articles of furniture. 

Julian looked eagerly around for bis father; but to his surprise 
the room appeared totally empty. He turned with anger on the 
turnkey, and charged him with misleading him; but tlie fellow an- 
swerctf, “ No, no, master; 1 liavc kept faith With you. Your fatlier, 
if yon call him so, is only tappiced in some corner. A. small hole 
will hide him; but I’ll rouse him out presently for you. — Here, 
hoicks!—'Tuni out, Sir Geoffrey!—Here is—Ha, ha, ha!—your sou 
—or your wife’s son—for I think you can have but little share in 
him —come to wait on you.” 

Peveril knew not how to resent the man’s insolence; and indeed 
his anxiety, and apprehension of some strange mistake; mingled 
with, and in some degree neutralised his anger. He looked agoiti 
and again, around and around the room; until at length he became' 
aware of something rolled up in a dark corner, which rather resem¬ 
bled a small bundle of crimson clotli than any living creature. At 
the vociferation of the turnkey, however, the oltject seemed to ao- 
qnire life and motion, uncoiled itself in some degree, and, lifter an 
effort or two, gained an erect posture; still covered from top to toe 
with tlie orimson dra])ery in which it was at first wrapped. Julian, 
at the first glance, imaguied from the size that he saw a cliild of five 
years old; but a shrill and peculiar tone of voice soon assured him of 
his mistske- 

“ Warder,” said riiis unearthly sound, “ what is tiie meaning of 
thk disturbance ? Have you more jnsiitts to heap on the head ofone 
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wlio hath over been the butt of fortune’s malice ? But I a soul 
that can trrestlo with all my misfortunes $ it is as large as any ^ 
your todies.” 

“Nay, Sir Geoffrey, if this be the way you welcome your own 
son ! ”—said tlie turnkey: “ but you quality folks know your own 
ways best.” 

” My son 1 ” exclaimed the little figure. “ Audacious-” 

“ Here is some strange mistake,” said Peveril, in the same breath. 
“ I sought Sir Geoffrey--” 

“ And you have him before you, young man,” said the pigmy 
tenant of the cell, witli an air of dignity; at the same time casting on 
the floor his crimson cloak, and standing before them in his full dig¬ 
nity of three feet six inches of height “ I who was the favoured 
servant of three successive Sovereigns of the Crown of England, am 
now the tenant of this dungeon, and the sport of its brutal keepers. 
I am Sir Geoffrey Hudson.'’ 

Jidiau, though he had never before seen tin's important personage, 
had no difificulty in recognising, from description, the celebrated 
dwarf of Henrietta Maria, who had survived the dangers of civil war 
and private quarrel—^the murder of his royal master, Charles I., and 
the exile of his widow—to iWl upon evil tongues and evil days, 
amidst the unsparing accusations connected with the Popish Plot. 
He bowed to the unhappy old man, and hastened to explain to him, 
and to the tunikcy, that it was Sir Oeoft'rcy Peveril, of Martindale 
Castle in Derhyshiro, whose prison he had desired to sliarc. 

“ You should liave said that before you parted with the gold-dust, 
my master,” answered the tunikey; ‘‘for t’other Sir Geoffrey, that 
is the big, tall, grey-haired man, was sent to the Tower last night; 
and the Captain will think he has kept his word well enow with you, 
by lodging yon with this here Sir Geoffrey Hudson, who is the better 
show of the two.” 

“I pray you go to your master,” said Peveril; “explain the mis¬ 
take; and say to him I beg to be sent to the Tower.” 

“ Tlie Tower 1—Ha, ha,lia! ” exclaimed the fellow. “ 'The Tower 
is for lords asid knights, and not for squires of low degree—for high 
treason, and not for ruffling on the streets with rapier and dagger; 
and there must go a secretary’s woi’rant to send you there.” 

“At least, let me not be a burden on this gentleman,” said Julian. 
“There can be no use in quartering us together, since we are uot 
even acquainted. Go tell your master of the mistake.” 

“ Why, so 1 should,” said Clink, still grinning, “ if I were not sure 
that he knew it already. Y’ou paid to be sent to Sir Geoffrey, and he 
sent you to Sir Geoffrey. You are so put down in the register, and 
he Will blot it for no man. Come, come, be conformable, and yon 
shall have light and easy irons —that’s all I can do for you.” 

Itesistonoe and ex{>ostn}ntion being oat of the question, Peveril 
submitted to have a iight pair of fetters secured on his ankles, which 
allowed him, nevertheleas, the power of traversing tlie apartment. 

During this omratiou, he reflected tiiat the jailer, who had taken 
the advantage of the equivoque totwixt tlie two Sir Qeofl’rcy’s, must 
have acted, as his assistant had hinted, and cheated liim from malicf 
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prepense^ since tlie wiirront of coninnUal described him as the son of 
Sir Geoifrey Peveril. It wns therefore in vain, as well ns degrwling', 
to make farther application to such a man on the .subject. . Julian 
determined to submit to his fate, os what could not be averted by any 
effort of his own. 

Even the turnkey was moved in some ‘Ucffree by his youth, gooti 
mien, and the patience with whieU, after the first cffeiwescenco of 
disappointment, the new prisoner resigned himself to his situation. 
“You seem a brave young geutlemnn,’‘ lie said; “and shall at least 
have a good dinner, and as good a pallet to sleep on, as is within 
the walls of Newgate.—And, Master Sir Geoffrey, you oughfto make 
much of him, since you do not like tall fellowsfor I Ciin tell you 
that Master Peveril is in for pinkhig long Jack Jenkins, Unit was the 
Ma.ster of Defence—as tall a man as is in Ijoudon, always excepting 
the King’s Porter, Master Evans, that carried you about ui bis pocket 
Kir Geoffrey, os all tlie world has heard tell.” 

“ Begone, fellow! ” answered tlie dwarf. “ Follow, 1 scorn you! 

The turnkey sneered, withdrew, and locked the door beliind him. 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Dogrnpmto youth, aud uot oi Tydeiifi' kind, 

Whose Uttie body lodged a mighty uiitid. 

Iliad. 

Left quiet at least, if not alone, for the first time after the events 
of this troubled and varied day, Jiuitin threw himself on an old oaken 
seat, beside the embers of a sea-coal fire, an<d began to muse on the 
miserable situation of anxiety and danger in which he was placed; 
where, whether he contemplated the interests of his love, his family 
affections, or his friendships, all seemed such a pros|)«ct as that of a 
sailor who looks upon breakers on every hand, from the deck of a 
vesaol which no longer obeys the helm. 

As Peveril sat sunk in despondency, his companion in misfortune 
. drew a chair to the opposite ride of the chimney-corner, and began 
to gaze at him with a sort of solemn earnestness, which at length 
compelled him, though almost iu spite of himself, to pay some atten- 
^ Uon to the singular figure who seemed so mucli engrossed with con¬ 
templating him. 

Geoffrey Hudson (we drop occasionally the title of knighthood, 
which the King had bestowed on him in a frolic, but which might 
intxuduce some confusion into-our history), although a dwarf cS the 
least possible size, liad nothing poaitivdy ugly in his countenance, or 
ftctnaily distorted in his limbs. His head, hands, and feet, were in¬ 
deed large, and disproportioned to the height of his body, and his 
liodj itselF.mueh tliickcr than wa.s couristent with symmetry, but in a 
degree which was rather ludicrous than disagreeable to look nnen. 
His cuuntenouce, in piu ticular, hpd he Jbccii a little taller, would nave 
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been accounted, in youth, handBome, and now, in nec, stfiking' and 
expressive; it was but the nnconmion disproportion betwixt the head' 
and the trunk, which made the features seem whimsical and bixarre— 
an effect which was considerably increased by the dwarfs mustaches, 
which it was his pleasure to wear so lar^e. that they almost twisted 
•back amongst, and miujflnd with, lus gnzzled hair. 

The dress of this singular wight anuuuneed that he was not entirely 
free from tho unhappy taste whicli freciuently induces tliose whom 
nature has marked by pcriibual deformity, to distinguish, and at the 
same time to render themselves ridiculous, by the use of showy 
colours, aud garments fantastically and extraordinarily fashioned. 

. But poor Geoffrey Hudson's laces, embroideries, and the rest of 
his finery;, were sorely worn aud tarnished by the time which he liad 
spent in jail, under the vague and malicious acemsatiou that he was 
somehow or other an accomplice in this all involring, all-devouring 
whirlpool of a Popish conspiracy—-on impeachment which, if pro¬ 
nounced by a mouth the foulest aud most luoliciuus, was at that time 
sufficiently predominant to sully the fairest reputation. It will pre- 
seutiy appear, that in the poor man’s manner of thinking, and ton© 
of coiiTcraation, there was something unali^ous to his absurd fashion 
of apparel j for, as in the latter, good stuii md valuable decorations- 
were rendered ludicrous by the fantastic fusbiou in which they were 
made up; so, such glimmerings of good sense and honourable reeling 
as the little man often evinced, were made ridiculous by a restless 
desire to assume certain airs of importtnieu, and a great jealousy of 
being despised, on account of the peculiarity of bis outward form. 

After the fellow-prisoners had looked at each other for some time. 
in silence, the dwarf, conscious of his dignity as first owner of their 
joint apartment, thought it noccssare to do the honours of it to the - 
new-comer. “Sir,” he said, mollifying the alternate harsh and 
squeaking tones of his voice into' accents as harmonious us they 
could attain, “1 understand you to be the son of nily worthy namov 
sake, and ancient acquaintance, the stout Sir Geoffrey Pcveril of the 
Peak. I promise you, I have seen your father where blows have 
been going more plenty than gold pieces; and for a tall heavy man, 
who lacked, as wc martialists tbui^lit, some of the lightness and 
activity of our more slightly made Cavaliers, he performed his duty 
as a man might desire. 1 am happy to see yon, hts son: and,,thougii 
by a mistake, 1 am glad we are to share this comfortless cabin 
together.” 

Julian bowed, and thanked his courtesy; and Geoffrey Hudson, 
haring broken the ice, proceeded to question him without farther 
ceremony. “ You are no courtier, I presume, young gentlcmau 

Julian replied in the negative. 

“ I thought so,” continued the dwarf; " for although 1 have now, 
no official duty at Court, the region in which my early years were 
spent and where I once held a considerable office, yet 1 still, when 
I had my liberty, visited the Presence from time to time, os in duty . 
bound fur former service; and am wont, from old habit, to take, 
some note of tlic courtly gallants, tlwse clioice spirits of the age, 
among whom 1 was once enrolled. You are, not lu compliment you, 
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a mai-Tcetffijrure, Master Pevcril—thoiifth something of the tallest^ 
as was your father’s caseI think, I could scarce liave seen you any¬ 
where without remembering yon." 

Pcveril thought he migiit, with great justice, hare returned the 
comnlirnent, but contented himself with saying, “ he had scarce seen 
the British Court” 

“ 'Tis pity/’ said Hudson; “ a gallant can hardly be formed with¬ 
out frequenting it But you hare been perhaps in a rougher school; 
you have served, doubtless ? ” 

“ My Maker, 1 hope,” said-Julian. 

“ Fie on it, you mistake. I meant,” said Hudson, “d la,PranfoUe, 
—yon have served in the army ? ” 

“No. I have not yet had that honour,” said Julian. 

“What! neither courtier nor soldier, Master Pevcril?” said the 
important little man: “ Your father is to blame. By cock and pie 
he is. Master Peveril!_ How shall a man*bc known, or distinguished, 
Unless by his bearing in peace and war ? I tell you, sir, that at New¬ 
berry, where I charged with my troop abreast with Prince Enpert, 
and when, ns you inay have heard, we were both beaten off by those 
cuckoldly hinds the 'Trained Bands of London,—wo did what men 
could; and I think it was a matter of three or four minutes after 
most of our gentlemen had been driven off, that his Highness and 
1 continued to cut at their long pikes with our swords; and 1 think 
might have broken in, but that I had a tall, long-legged brute of a 
horse, and my sword was somewhat short,—in fine, at last we were 
obliged to make volte-face, and then, as 1 was going to say, the 
fellows were so glad to get rid of ns, that tliey set up a great jubilee 
cry of ‘ There goes Prince Robin and Cock Robin f ’—Ay, ay, every 
scoundrel among them knew me well. But those days are over.— 
And where were you educated, young gentleman ? ” 

Pevcril named the household of the Counttms of Derby. 

“ A most honourable lodv, upon my word as a gentleman,” said 
Hudson.—“1 knew the noble Countess well, when I W'as about the 
jierson of my royal mistress, Henrietta Maria She was then the 
very muster of nil that was noble, loval, and lovely. She was indeed, 
oge^Uf the fifteen fair ones of the Court, whom '1 permitted to call 
the. Piccoluomini—a foolish jest on my somewhat dimiimtive figure, 
which always distinguished me from ordinary beings, even when 1 
was young—I have now lost much stature by stooping;'but, always 
the ladies had their jest at me.—Perhaps, young man, I had my own 
amends of some of them somewhere, and somehow or other—a ao]/ 
nothing if I had or no; far less do 1 insinuate disrespect to the noble 
Countess. She was dunghter of the Due de la TremoniHe, or, more 
ctwrectly, des 'riionars. But certainly to servo the ladies, and con¬ 
descend to their humours, even when somewhat too free, or too 
fantastic, is the true decorum of-gentle blood.” 

Depressed as his spirits wore, Peveril could scarce forbear smiling 
when ho looked at the pigmy creature, who told these stories with 
infinite complacency, and appeared disposed to proclaim, ns his own 
herald, that he had been a very model of valour and gallantiT, 
though love and arms seemed to be pursuits tutidly irreconcilable 
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to his shrivelled, weatherbeaten conntennnce, and wasted limbs. 
Julian was, however, so careful to avoid pvinjf his companion paiA, 
that ho endeavoured to humour him, by saying', that, “ unquestionably, 
one bred up like Sir Geofifrey Hudson, m courts and camps, kpctF 
exactly when to suffer p«i.-snnal freedoms, and When to control them.” 

The littlo Knight, with great vivacity, though with some difficulty, 
began to drag his scat from the side of the* fire opposite to that 
where Julian was seated, and at length succeeded iii bringing it near 
him, in token of increasing cordiality. 

‘ “You say -well. Master Peveril,’*- said the dwarf; “and I have 
given proofs both of bearing and forbearing.—Yes, sir, there was 
not that thing which my moat royal mistress, flenrietta Maria, could 
have required of me, that I would uot have complied with, sir; I 
was her sworn servant, both in war and iu festivM, in battle and < 
pageant, sir. At her Majesty’s particular request, I once condo-- 
sceiided to become—ladies, you know, have strange fancies—to 
become the tenant, for a time, of the interior of a pie.” 

" Of a pie ? ” said Julian, somewhat amazed. 

“ Yes, sir, of a pie. I hope you find nothing risible in roy com¬ 
plaisance ? ” replied his companion, sometliing jealously. 

“JJot I, sir,” said Peveril; "I have other matters tlian InuglUec 
in my head at present.” 

“So had I,” said tlie dwarfish ch.ampion, “when I found myself 
imprisoned in a huge platter, of no ordinary dimensions yon may. 
be assured, since I could lie at length in it, and when I w.as entombed, 
as it wererin walls of standing crust, and a huge cover of pastry, 
the whole constituting a sort of sarcophagus, of size enough to have 
recorded the epilapli of a general officer or an archbishop on the lid. 
Sir, notwithstanding the conveniences which were made to give me 
air, it was more like being buried alive Uian aught else which 1 could 
think of.”* 

“I conceive it, sir,” said Julian. 

“Moreover, sir,” continued the dwarf, “there were few in the 
secret, which was contrived for the Queen's divertisemeiit; for 
advancing of which I would have crept into a filbert nut, had it been 
possible; and few, as I said, being private iu the scheme, there was 
a risk of accidents. I doubted, while in my darksome abode, whether 
some awkward attendant might not have let me fall, as I have seen 
happen to a venison pasty; or whether some hungry guest might 
not anticipate.the moment of my resurrection, by sticking bis kmfe 
into my upper crust. And though I had my weapons about me, 
young man, as has been my custom in every case of peril, yet, if such 
a nun person had pinned deep into the bowels of the supposed 
pasty, my sword and dagger could barely have served me to avengft 
assuredly not to prevent, either of these catastrophes.” 

“Certainly I do so uuderstaiid it,” said Julian, who began, how¬ 
ever, to feel that the company of little Hudson, talkative os no 
showed himself, was likely rather to aggravate than to alleviate the 
inconveniences of a prison. 


1 See Not* BB. Otoffnj) gtKlion. 
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“NnT,”*continned the little man, enlareiiig; on his former topic, 
“1 hnJ other subjects of nnprchcnsiou j for it pleased roy Lord of 
Buckingham, his Grace’s father who now bears the title, in nis 
plenitude of Court favour, to command the pasty to be carried down 
to (^ office, and committed anew to the oven, alleging preposter* 
oualj that it was better to to eaten warm tlnvn cr>ld.'''^ 

“And did this, sir, not disturb your equanimity ?” said Julian. 

“My young ffiend,” said Geoffrey Hudson, “I cannot deny it.— 
Nafaire will claim her rights from the test and boldest of us.—I 
thoiight of Nebuchadnezzar and his fie^ furnace; and I waxed 
Warm with apprehension.—But, I thank Ileaven, I also thought of 
my sworn duty to my royal mistress; and was thereby obliged and 
enabled to resist ali temptations to make myself prematurely known. 
Nevertheless, the Dnke—if of malice, may Heaven forgive him— 
foUowed down into the office himself, and urged the master-cook 
very hard that the pasty should be heated, were it but for five 
minutes. But tlie master-cook, being privy to the very different 
intentions of my royal mistress, did most manfully resist the order; 
and I,was again reconveyed m safety U> the royal table.” 

“ And in duo time liberated from your confinement, 1 doubt not?” 
said I’everil. 

“ Yes, sir; that happy, and I may say, glorious 'moment, at length 
arrived,” conlinucd the dwarf. “ Qlie upper crust was removed—I 
started up to the sound of trumpet and clarion, like the soul of a 
warrior when tlie lost summons shall sound—or rather (if that simile 
be over audacious) like a speU-bunnd champion relieved from his 
en^ianted state. It was then that, with my buckler on my arm, and 
my trusty Bilboa in my hand, 1 executed a sort of warlike dance, in 
which my skill and agility tlien rendered me pre-eminent, displaying, 
at the same time, my postiii-es, both of dc^-nce and offence, in a 
manner so totally iiiiiiiitable, tliat I was almost deafened with the 
applause of all around me, and iialf-drowncd by the scented waters 
with which the ladies of tlie Court deluged me from their casting 
bottles. I had amends of his Grace of Buckingham also; for asl 
t^P^ a hasty morris iiitlier and thither upon the diuing-tahlc, now 
offering my blade, now recovering it, 1 made a blow at his nose—a 
sort of esU'amaqon—the dexterity of which consists m coming mighty 
near to the object you seem to aim at, yet not attaining it.. You 
may have seen a barber make such a flourish with his razor. I pro¬ 
mise you his Grace sprung bock a lialf-yard at least He was pleased 
to threaten to brain me with a chickeu-boDe, as he disdainfully ex¬ 
pressed it; but the King said, ‘ George, you have but a Howland 
for an Oliver.” And so 1 tripped on, siiomng a bold heedlessness 
of his displeasure, which few dared to have done at that time, albeit 
countenanced to tlie utmost' like me by the smiles of the bravo and 
the f8ir._ But, weM-a-day! sir, youtli, its fashion^ its follies, its frolics, 
and all its pomp and pride, are as idle and transitory as the crackling 
of thorns under a pot.” 

“The flower that is cast into the oven were a better eimilt^” 
thought Peveril. “ Good God,-that a man should live to regret nitft 
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being young cnougli to be Hlill treated as baked meat, aiiil served 
up ill a pie! ” 

His coiupaniim, whose tongue had for niany days been ns closely 
imprisoned as his person, seemed resolved to indemnify his loquacity, 
by continuing to indulge it on the present occasion at his companion's 
expense, lie proceeded, therefore, in a solemn tone, to moralise on 
tile adventure-which he Imd narrated. 

“Young men will no doubt,think one to be envied,” he said, “who 
was thus enabled to be the darling and admiration of .thfs Court”— 
(Julian internally stood self-exculpated from the suspicion)—“and 
yet it is better to possess fewer means of distinction, and remain free 
from the backbiting, tlie slander, and the odium, which are always 
the share of Court favour. Men who had no other cause, ca-^t re¬ 
flections upon me because my size varied somewhat from the common 
proportion; and jests were sometimes unthinkingly passed upon me 
by those I was bound to, who did not in that case, peradventnro, 
sufficiently consider that the wren is made by the same band which 
formed the bustard, and tliat the diamond, though small in size, out¬ 
values ten tliousanufold the rude granite. Nevertheless, they pro¬ 
ceeded in the vein of humour; and as 1 could not in duty or gratitude 
retort upon nobles and princes, I was compelled to cast about in my 
mind how to vindicate my honour towards those, wlio, being in tlie 
same rank with myself, iw servants and courtiers, nevertheless bore 
themselves towards me as if they were of a superior class in the rank 
of honour, os well as in the accidental circumstance of stature. And 
as a lesson to ray own pride and that of others, it so happened that 
the iiageant which I have hut just narrated—whicli I iustly reckon 
the most honourable moment of my life, excepting perhaps my dis¬ 
tinguished share in tlie battle of lloundway-down—became the cause 
of a most tragic event, in which I acknowledge the greatestamisfor- 
tuuc of my existence.” 

Tile dwarf here paused, fotclicd a sigh, big at once with regret, 
and with the importance becoming the subject of a tragic history j 
then proceeded as follows:— 

“Y^iin would hove thought in your simplicity, young gentleman, 
that the pretty pageant 1 have mentioned could only liavo been 
quoted to my advantage, as a rare masking frolic, prettily devised, 
and not less deftly executed; and yet the mmice of the courtiers, who 
maligned and envied me, made them strain their wit, and exliaust 
tlieir ingenuity, in putting false and ridiculous constructions upon it 
In short, my cars were so much offended with allusions to pies, puff- 
paste, ovens, and the like, that I was compelled to prohibit such suli- 
^ct of mirth, under penalty of my instant and severe displeasure. 
But it happ’d there was then a g,^lant about the Court, a man of 
good quality, son to a knight baronet, mid in high esteem-with the 
best in that sphere, also a familiar friend of mine own, from whom, 
therefore, I hod no rea.son to expect any of that species of pbing 
which I had intimated iny purpose to treat as ofl’ensive. llowbeit, it 
pleased the lioiiourablc Mr Crufts, so was this youth called and de¬ 
signed, one night, at the Groom Porter’s, being full of wine and 
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wftgfferj', to introdnce tliw threadbare subjcctj and to say something 
concerning a goosepie,’ wliicli I could not but consider ns levelled at 
me Nevertheless, I did hut cohnly and solidly pray him to choose a 
different subject; failing which, 1 let him know 1 should be sudden 
in ,my resentment. Notwithstanding, he continued in the same tone, 
and even aggravated the offence, by speaKing of a tomtit, and otBcr 
unnecessary and obnoxious comparisons ; whereupon I was compelled 
to send him a cartel, and we met accordingly' Now, ns 1 really loved 
the youth, it was my intention only to correct him by a flesh wound 
or two; and I would willingly that he had named the sword for his 
weapon. Nevertheless, he made pistols his election; and being on 
horseback, he produced, by way of his own weapon, a foolish engine 
which children arc wont, in their roguery, to use for spouting water; 
a—a— in short I forget the name.” 

“A squirt, doubtless,” said Peveril, who began to recollect having 
heard something of this adventure. 

“Yon are right,” said the dwarf; “you have indeed the name of 
the little engine, of which 1 hare had expeiience in passing the yards 
at Westminster.—Well, sir, this token or slight regard compelled me 
to nve the gentleman such language, as soon rendered it necessary 
for liim to take more serious arms. W e fought on horseback—break¬ 
ing ground, and advancing by signal; and, as 1 never miss aim, 1 had 
tlie misadventure to kill the Honourable Master Crofts at the first 
shot. I would not wish my worst foe the pain which I felt, when I 
saw him reel on his ssuldle, and so fall down to the cartli!—and, when 
1 perceived that the life-blood was pouring fast, 1 could not but wish 
to Heaven that it had been ray own instead of his. Thus fell youth, 
hopes, and bravery, a sacrifice to a silly and thoughtless jest; yet, 
alas! wherein had t a choice, seeing that honour is, as it were, the 
very baeath in our nostrils; and that in no sense can wc be said to 
livfc if we permit ourselves to be deprived df it! ” 

The Cone of feeling in which the dwarfish hero concluded his story, 
gave Julian a better opinion of his heart, mul even of his understand¬ 
ing, than he had been able to form of one who gloried in having, upon 
a grand occasion, formed the contents of a pasty. He was indeed 
enabled to copjccture that the little- champion was scdudCd into 
such exliibMons by the necessity attached to his condition, by his 
own vahitj.and by the flatteryhestowed on him by those who sought 
pleasure in practical jokes. The fate of the unlucky Master Crofts, 
tioweyer, a.s well as various exploits of this diminutive person during 
the Civil Ware, in which he actually, and with great gallantry, cora- 
smnded a troop of horse, rendered most men cautious of openly rely¬ 
ing him; which was indeed tlie less necessary, as, when left alone, 
he seldom failed voluntarily to show himself on the ludicrous side. 

At one-hour after noon, the turnkey, true to his word, supplied the 
prisoners with a very tolerable dinner and a flask of well-flavoured, 
though light claret; which the old man, who was something of a 
bon-vivan5 regretted to observe, was nearly as diminufive as himself 
The evening Aso passed away, but Ubt wjtliout continued symptoms 
of garrulity on the part of Geoffrey ITu(»on. 

_ It is true these were of a grav'er character than he hod hitherto 
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cxliibited, for when the flask was empty, he repentoil a Latin 
prayer. But the religious act in whiclx ho liad been engaged, only 
gave his discourse a mure serious turn than beloTiged to bis turmer 
uiemesj of war, lady’s love, and courtly splendour. 

The little Knight harangued, at first on polemical points of divin¬ 
ity, and diverged from this thorny path into the neighbouring and 
twilight walk of mysticism. He talked of secret warnings—of the 
predictions of sad-eyed prophets—of the visits of monitor spirits, 
and the Bosicrucian secrets or the Cabala; all which topifls he treat¬ 
ed of with such apparent conviction, nay, witli so many appeals to 
personal experience, that one would hare supposed him a member 
of the fraternity of gnomes, or fairies, whom he resembled so much 
in point of size. 

Li short, he persevered for a stricken hour in such a torrent of un¬ 
necessary tattle, as determined Peveril, at all events, to endeavour to 
procure a separate lodging. Having repeated his evening prayers in 
Latin, ns formerly (for the old gentleman was a Catholic which was 
the sole cause ot his falling under suspicion) he set off on a new 
score, as they were undressing, and continued to prattle until he had 
fairly tnlked'both himself and his companion to sleep. 


CIIAPTKR XXXV. 

Of niry fongties tlmt syllable mcn*s namea. 

Comus. 

JoiiAK had fallen asleep, with his brain rather filled with his own 
sad reflections, than witlfthe mystical lore of the little Knight; and 
yet it seemed as if in his visions the latter had been more present to 
his mind than the former. 

He dr^mpd of gliding spirits, gibbering phantoms, bloody bands, 
which, dimly seen by twilight, seemed to beckon him forward like 
errant-knight on sad adventure hound. More than once he started 
from his deep, so lively was the influence of these visions on his 
imaginationand he always awaked under the impression that some 
one stood by his bedside. The chillncss of his ankles, the weight 
and clatter of the fetters, as he turned himself op his pallet, reminded 
him on these occasions where he was, and under what circumstances. 
The extremity to which he saw all that was dear to him at present 
reduced, struck a deeper cold on his heart then the iron upon hk 
limbs; nor could he compose himself again to rest without a mental 
prayer to Heaven for protection. But when he had becu for a third 
time awakened from repose by these thick-stirring fancies, his dis¬ 
tress of mind vented itself in speech, and he was unable to suppress 
the almost despairing ejaculation, “ God have mercy upon us! ’ 

“Amen!” answered a vofce as sweet and “soft n.s honey dew,” 
which sounded .as if the words were spoken close by his bedside. 

The natural inference was, that Geoft'rey Hudson, his compnniqp 

r 
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in calamily, had echoed the prayer wliich was ao proper to the situa¬ 
tion of both. But tlie tone of voice was so different fiyim the harsh 
and dissonant sounds of the dwarf’s enunciation, that Peveril was 
impressed with tlic certainty it could not proceed from Hudson. 
He was struck with involuntory terror, for wjiich he could give no 
sufficient reason; and it was not without an effort that he was able to 
Utter the question, “ Sir Geoffrey, did you speak ? ” 

No nnst^er wits returned. 11c repeated the question louder; and 
ihe same silver-toned voice, which had formerly said to his 

prayers, answered to his interrogatory, “ Your companion will not 
awake while I am here.” 

“And who are you?—What seek you?—How came you into Uiis 
place ?” said Peveril, huddling, eagerly, question upon question. 

“ I am a wretched being, hut one who loves you well.—1 come for 
your good.—Concern yourself no farther.” 

It now rushed on Julian’s mind that he had heard of persons pos¬ 
sessed of the wonderful talent of counterfeiting sounds to such ac¬ 
curacy, that they could impose on their hearers the belief that they 
proceeded from a point of the apai'tment entirely opposite to that 
which the real speaker occupied. Persuaded that lie had now 
gained the depth of the mystery, he replied, “This trifling. Sir 
Geoffrey, is unseasonable. Say what you have to say in your own 
voice and manner. These apish pleasantries do not become mid¬ 
night in a Newgate dungeon.’’ 

“But the being who speaks with you,” answered the voice, “is 
fitted for the darkest hour, and the most melancholy haunts.” 

Impatient of suspense, and determined to satisfy his curiosity, 
Julian jumped at once from his pallet, lioping to secui'o the speaker, 
whose voice indicated he was so near. But ne altogether failed in 
his attempt, and grasped nothing save thintiur. 

For a turn or two, Peveril shuffled at random about the room, with 
his arms extended; and then at last recollected, that with the impedi¬ 
ment of his shackles, and the noise which necessarily accompanied 
his motions, and announced where he 'was, it would be impossiblo 
for him to lay hands on any one who might be disposed to keep out 
of his reach. He therefore endeavoured to relnm to his bed; but, in 
groping for his way, lighted first on that of his fellow-prisoner. The 
Ettle captive slept deep and heavy, as was evinced from bis breath¬ 
ing; and upon listening a moment, Julian became again certain, 
either that his companion was the most artful of ventriloquists and 
of dissemblers, or that there was actually within the precincts of that 
guarded chamber some third being, whose ve^ presence there seem¬ 
ed to intimate that it belonged not to the ordinary line of humanity. 

Julian was no ready believer in the supernatural; but that age 
was very far from being so incredulous concerning ghostly occur¬ 
rences as our own; and it was no way derogatory to his good sense 
that he shared the prejudices of his time. His hair began to 
bristle, and the moisture to stand on his brow, as he coljed on his 
couiponion to awake, for Heaven’s sake. 

The dwarf answered—but he sjioke without awaking,—“The day 
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may dawn and be d—d. Tell the master of the horse I will not f 
to the hunting-, unless I have the little black jennet.” 

“I tell you,” said Julian, “there is some one in the apartmen 
Have you not a tinder-box to strike a light ?” 

“ I care not how slight my horse be,” replied the slnmbercr, pm 
suing his own train of ideas, which, doubtless, carried him back t 
the green woods of Windsor, and the royal deer-lyints which he ha 
witnessed there. “ I am n»t overweight.—I will not ride that grei 
Holstein brute, that 1 must climb up to by a ladder, and then sit o 
his back like a pin-cushion on an elephant.” 

Julian at length put his hand to the sleeper’s shoulder, and shoo’ 
him, so as to awake him from his dream; when, after two or thro 
snorts and groans, the dwarf a-sked, peevishly, what the devil aile< 
him? 

“The devil himself, for what I know,” said Peveril, “is at thii 
very moment in the room here beside us.” * 

The dwarf on this information started up, crossed himself, am 
began to hammer a flint and steel with all despatch, until he hai 
h'ghted a little piece of candle, which he said was consecrated tc 
Saint Bridget, and as powerful as the herb called fuga dcenwmtm^ 
or the liver of the fish bni-nt by Tobit in the house of Raguel, for 
chasing all goblins, and evil or dubious spirits, from the place of its 
radiance; “ if, indeed,” as the dwarf carefully guarded his primosi- 
tion, “ they existed anywhere, save in the imagnuitiou of his fellow- 
prisoner.” 

Accordingly, the apartment was no sooner enlightened by this holy 
candle’s end than Julian began to doubt the evidence of his own 
ears; for not only was there no one in the room save Sir Geofirey 
Hudson and liirasclf, but all the fastenings of the door were so 
secure, tlwt it soemed*impos.sible' tliat thw could have boon opened 
and again fixed, without a great deal of noise, which, on the Inst 
occasion at least, could not possibly have escaped his cars, seeing 
that ho must have been on bis feet, and employed in searching the 
chamber,' when the unknown, if an earthly heing, was in the act of 
retreating from it. 

Julian gazed for a moment with great earnestness, and no little 
perplexity, first on the bolted door, then on the grated window, and 
began to accuse his own imagination of having played him an un¬ 
pleasant trick. He answered Tittle to the questions of Hudson, and, 
returning to his bed, beard, in silence, a long studied oration on the 
merits of Saint Bridget, which comprehended the greater part of 
her long-winded legend, and concluded with the as.sttrancc, that, 
from all accounts preserved of her, that holy saint was the least of 
all possible women, except those of the pigmy kind. 

By the time tlie dwarf hod ceased to speak, Julian’s desire of sleep 
had returned; and after a few glances around tlie apartment, which 
was still illuminated by the expiring bearns^ of the holy taper, his 
Mcs were again dosed in forgetfulness, and his repose was not again 
disturbed in the course of that night. 

Momieg dawns on Newgate, as well as on the freest mountain- 
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turf which Wclshmun or wild-goat ever trod; but in so different a 
fashion, that the very beams of heaven’s precious sun, when they 
penetrate into the recesses of the prison-house, have the air of being 
committed to jail. Still, with the light of day around him^ Peveru 
easily persuaded himself of the vanity of his preceding night’s vi- . 
sions; and smiled when he reflected that fancies, similar to those to 
which lus ear was often exposed in the Me of Man, had been able to 
arrange themselves in a manner so impressive, when he heard them 
from the month of so singular a character as Hudson, and in the 
solitude of a prison. 

Before Julian liad awaked, the dwarf had already quitted his bed, 
and was seated in the chimney corner of the apartment, where, with 
bis own hands, he had arranged a morsel of Are, partly attending to 
the simmering of a small pot, which he hod placed on the flames 
partly occupied with a huge folio volume which lay on the table 
before him, and seemed wcU-nigh as tall and bulky as himself. He 
was wrapped up in the dusky crimson cloak already mentioned, 
which served him for a morning-gown, as well os a mantle against 
the cold, and which corresponaca with a large montero-cap, that 
enveloped his head. The singuhirity of his features, and of the eyes, 
armed with spectacles, which were now cast on the subject of his 
studies, now directed towards his little caldron, would have tempted 
Rembrandt to exhibit him on canvass, either in tlie character of an 
alchyinist, or of a necromancer, engaged in some strange experi¬ 
ment, under the direction of one of the huge manuals mich treat 
of the theory of these mystic arts. 

The attention of the dwarf was bent, however, upon a more 
domestic object, lie was only preparing soup, of no unsavoury 
quality, for breakfast, which he invited Peveril to partake with him. 
“I am an old soldier,” he said, “and, 1 must add, an old prisoner; 
and understand how to shift for myself bettor than you can do, young 
man.—Confusion to the scoundrel Clink, he has put the spice-box 
out of my reach!—^Will you hand it me from the mantelpiece ?—I 
will teach you, as the French have it,/iwVe la cui»ine ; and Uien, if 
you please, we will divide, like brethren, the labours of our prison- 
house.” 

Julian readily assented to the little man’s friendly proposal, with¬ 
out interposing any doubt as to his continuing an inmate of the same 
cell. Truth IB, that althoughj upon the whole, he was inclined to 
regard the whispering voice ot the preceding evening as the impres¬ 
sion of his own excited fancy, ho rellj nevertheless, curiosity to see 
how a second night was to pass over in the same cell; and the tone 
of the invisible intruder, wliich at midnight had been heard by him 
with teiTor, now e.xdtcd, on recollection, a gentle and not unpleas- 
ing species of agitation—the combined eflect of awe, and of awakened 
curiosity. 

Days of CMtivity have little to mark them as they glide away. 
That which followed the night which wo have described afforded 
no circumstance of note. Tlie dwarf imparted to his youthful 
companion a volume similar to that which formed his own studies, 
and which proved to be a tome of one of Scuderi’s now forgotten 
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romances, of wliich Geoffrey Hudson was a srcat adhiirer, and 
which were then very fashionable both at the French and English 
Courts; although they contrive to unite in their immense folios all 
the improbabilities and absurdities of the old romances of chivalry, 
without that tone of imagination which pervades them, and all the 
metaphysical absurdities which Cowley and tlie poets of the age bad 
heaped upon the passion of love, like so many load qf smw-coid 
upon a slender fire, which it smothers instead of aiding. 

Bnt Julian had no altcrfiative, saving only to muse over the sor¬ 
rows of Artamenes and Mandane, or on the complicated distresses 
of his own situation; and in these disagreeable divertisements, the 
morning crept through os it could. 

Noon firs^ and thereafter nightfall, were successively marked by 
a brief visit from their stem turnkey, who, with noiseless step and 
sullen demeanour, did in silence the necessary offices about tlie meals 
of the prisoners, exchanging with them os few words as an official. 
in the Spanish Inquisition might liave permitted himself upon a 
similar occasion. With the same taciturn gravity, very different 
from tlie laughing humour into which he had been surprised on a 
former occasion, lie struck their fetters with a small hammer, to 
ascertain, by the sound thus produced, whetlicr they had been tam¬ 
pered with by file or otherwise. He next mounted on a table, to 
make tlie same experiment on the window-grating. 

Julian’s heart throbbed; for might not one of those grates have 
been so tampered with as to give entrance to the nocturnal visitant? 
But they returned to the exiicrienced ear of Master Clink, when he 
struck them in turn with the hammer, a clear and ringing sound, 
which assured him of Uieir security. 

“ It would be ditticult'for any one to get in through these defences,” 
said Julian, giving vent in words to his own feelings. 

“ Few wish that," atiswered the surly groom, misconstruing what 
was passing in Peveril’s mind; “ and let me tell you, master, folks 
will find it quite as difficult to get out.” He retired, and night came 
on. 

Tlie dvvarf, who took upon himself for the day the whole duties of 
the apartment, trundled about the room, making a most important 
clutter as he extinguished their fire, and put aside various matters, 
which had been in use in the course of the day, talking to himself alt 
the while in a tone of no little consequence, occasionally grounded 
on the dexteritv with which an old soldier could turn Iiis hand to 
everything; and at other times, on the wonder that a courtier of the 
first rank should condescend to turn his hand to anrihing. I'lieii 
came the repetition of his accustomed prayers; but his deposition 
to converse did not, as on the former occasion, revive after his dc- 
itotions. On the contra^, long before Julian had closed an eye, the 
heavy breathing from Sir Geoffrey Hudson’s pallet declared that the 
dwarf was alrcMV in the arms of Morpheus. 

Amid the total darkness of the apartment, and with a longing 
desire, and at the same time no small fear, for the recurrence of the 
mysterious address of the preceding evening, Julian lay long awake 
without Lis thoughts receiving any interruption save when the qjoch 
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told the patRin^ hour from the neig'hbouriiig steeple of St Sepulchre. 
At lenp-th he sunk into slumber; but had not slept, to his ^nUffment, 
above an hour, when be W'ns roused by the sound which his waking 
ear had so long expected in vain. 

“Can you sleep?—Will yon sleep?-^Dare you sleep?” were the 
questions impressed on his ear, in the some cleai', soft and melodious 
voice, which^had addressed him on tlic preceding n^ht. 

“Who is it asks me the qiiestion ?” answered Julian. “But be 
the questioner good or evil, 1 reply that'l am a guiltless prisoner; 
and that innocence may wish and dare to sleep soundly.” 

“Ask no questions of me,” said the voice; “neither attempt to 
discover who speaks to you; and be assured.that folly alone can 
sleep, with fraud around and danger before him.” 

“ Can you, who tell me of dangers, counsel me how to combat or 
how to avoid them ?” said Julian. 

“My imwer is limited,” s.aid the voice; “yet something I can do, 
ns the glow-worm can show a precipice. But you must confide in 
me.”' 

“Confidence must beget confidence,” answered Julian. “I can¬ 
not repose trust in I know not what or whom.” 

“Speak not so loud,” replied the voice, sinking almost into a 
whisper. 

“ Last night you said my companion would not awake,” said Julian. 

“ To-night 1 wan'ant not that he shall sleep,” said the voice. And 
as it spoke, the hoarse, Snatching, discordant tones of the dwarf 
were heard, demanding of Julian why ho talked in liiaaleej)—where¬ 
fore he did not rest himself, and let other people rest—and. finally, 
wlicdier his visions of last night were returned npon him again : 

“ Say yes,” said tlie voice, in a whisper, so low, yet so distinct, that 
Julian almost doubted whether it was not an echo of his own thought, 
—“ Say hut yea—and 1 part to return no luorb! ” 

In desperate circumstances men look to strange and unusual 
remedies; and although unable to calculate the chances of advan¬ 
tage which (his singular communication opened to him, Julian did 
not feel inclined to let them at once escape from him. He answered 
the dwarf, tliat he had been troubled by an alm-ming dream. 

“ 1 could have sworn it, from the sound of your voice,” said Hud¬ 
son. “ It is strange, now, that yon overgrown men never ))osses8 
the extreme firmness of nerves proper to iis who are cast in a more 
compact mould. My own voice retains its masculine sounds on all 
occasions. Hr Cockerel W'bs of opinion, that there was the same 
aliowauce of nerve and sinew to men of cvei^ size, and that nature 
spun the stock out thinner or stronger, according to the extent of 
surface which they were to cover. Hence, the least creatm-es are 
oftentimes the strongest. _ Place a beetle under a tall candlestick, 
and the insect will move it by its eflbrts to get out; which is, in 
point of compimative strength, as if one of us should shake- his 
Majesty’s prison of Newgate by similar strugjrles- Cats also, and 
weasels, are creatures of m-cater exertion or endurance than dogs 
or sheep. And in general, you may remark^ that little men dance 
bet'er, and are more unwearied under exertion.of every kind, than 
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those to whom their own weight must neccssaril; be burfleusome. 
1 respect you, Master PeTcril, because I am told you have killed one 
of those gigiuitic fellows, who go about swaggeruig as if their souls 
were taller than ours, because their noses are nearer to the clouds 
by a cubit or two. But do not value yourself on this, os anything 
vfery unusual. I would have you to know it hath been always thus; 
and that, in the histoiy of adl ages, the clean, tight, dapper little 
fellow, hath proved an overmatch for his bulky antagonist. I need 
only instauce, out of Holy tlie Celebrated downfall of Goliuh, 
and of another lubbard, who hati more fingers to his hand, and more 
inches to his stature, than ought to belong to an hoi^t man, and 
who was slain by a nephew of good King David; and of many others 
whom I do not remember; nevertheless, they were all Philistines of 
gigaptic stature. lu the classics, also, you have 'Tydeus, and other 
tiglit, compact heroes, whose diminutive bodies were the abode of 
large minds. And indeed you may observe, in'sacred as wcdl as 
profane history, that your giants are ever heretics and blasphemers, 
roblicrs and oppressors, outragers of the female sex, and seofifers at 
regular authority. Such were Gog and Magog, whom our authentic 
chronicles vouch to have been slain near to llynionth, by the good 
little Knight Corincus, who gave name to Cornwall. Ascaparte also 
was subdued by Bevis, and Oolbraiid by Guy, as Southampton and 
Warwick can testily. Like unto these.was tlio giant Hoc), slain in 
Bretagne by King Arthur. And if Ilyeiice, King of North Wales, 
who was done to death by the same worthy champion of Cliristeii- 
dom, he not actually termed a giant, it is plain he was little better, 
since lie required twenty-four kings* beards, wliich were then worn 
full and long, to fur his gown; whereby, emuputing each beard at 
eighteen iiielies (aud you cannot allow less for a beard-royal), and 
supposing only the front of Ihe gown trimmed therewith, as we use 
ermiue; and that the bflek was mounted and lined, instead of cat- 
skins and squirrels’ fur, with the beards of earls aud dukes, and other 
inferior dignitaries—may amount to—But I will work the question 
lo-raorrow.” 

Nothiug is more soporific to any (save a philosopher or moneyed 
man) tliaii the operation of figures; and when in bed, the cft'ect is 
irresistible. Sir Geofirey fell asleep in the act of calculating King 
llyencc’s height, from the supposed length of his mantle. Indee^ 
had he not stumbled on this abstruse subicct of calculation, there is 
no guessing how long he might have held forth imon the superiority 
of men of little stature, which was so great a favourite with him, 
that, numerous as such narratives are, the dwarf had collected 
almost all the instances of their victories over giants, which history 
or romance afforded. 

No sooner had unequivocal signs of the dwarfs sound slumbers 
reached Julian’s ears, than he began again to listen eagerly for the 
renewal of that mysterious communication which was at once inter¬ 
esting and awful. Even whilst Hudson was speaking, he had, 
instead of bestowing bis otlention upon Ids eulogy ou persons of 
low stature, kept Ids ears on watchful guard, to mark, if possible, the 
lightest sounds of any sort which might occur in the apartment ;^o 
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that he thought it scarce possible that even a fly should Iiare left if 
without its motion being overheard. If, therefore, his invisible moni¬ 
tor was indeed a creature of this world—an opinion which Julian’s 
sound sense rendered him unwilling to renounce—that being could 
not have left the apartment; and ho wmted impatiently for a renewal 
of their communication. He was disappointed; not the slightest 
sound reached his car; and the nocturnal visitor, if still in the room, 
appeared determined on silence. ^ 

It was in vain that Pcveril coughed, hemmed, and gave other 
symptoms of being awake; at length, such became his impatience, 
that he resolved, at any risk, to speak first, in hopes of renewiiig 
the eoraniunication betwixt them. “Whoever tliou art,” ho said, 
in a voice loud enough to be heard by a waking peraon, but not so 
high as to disturb his sleeping companion—“ Whoever, or whatever 
tliou art, that hast shown some interest in the fate of such a cast¬ 
away as Julian Pcveril, speak once more, 1 conjure thee; and be 
your uommunication for good or evil, believe me, I am equally pre¬ 
pared to abide the issue.”^ 

Ko answer of any kind was returned to this invocation; nor did 
the least sound intimate the presence of the being to whom it was 
so solemnly addressed. 

" I speak in vain,” said JiiUau; “and perhaps I am but invoking 
that which is insensible of human feeling, or which takes a malign 
pleasure in human suffering.” 

There was a gentle and half-broken sigh from a comer of the 
apartment, which, answering to this exclamation, seemed to con¬ 
tradict the imputation which it conveyed. 

Julian, naturally courageous, and familiarised bwtlus time to his 
situation, raised himself in bed, and sti-etchcd out his arm, to repeat 
his adjuration, when the voice, as if alarmed at his action and energy, 
whispered, in a tone more hurried than that which it had hitherto 
used, “ Be still—move not—or I am mute for ever! ” 

“It is then a mortal being who is present with me,” was the 
natural inference of Julian, “and one who is probably afraid of 
being detected ; 1 have then some power over my visitor, though 
1 must bo cautious how I use it—It your intents are friendly,” Tie 
proceeded, “ there was never a time in which I lacked friends more, 
or would be more grateful for kindness. The fate of all who arc 
dear to me is weighed in the balance, and with worlds would I buy 
the tidings of their safety.” 

“ I have said my power is limited,” replied the voice. “ Ymi I 
may be able to preserve—the fate of your friends is beyond my 
control.” 

‘‘ Let me at least know it,” said Julian; “ and, be it as it may, I 
will not shun to share it” 

“For whom would you inquire?” said the soft, sweet voice, not 
without a tremulousness of accent, as if the question was put with 
diffident reluctance. 

“My parents,” said Julian, after a moment’s hesitation; “how 
fare they .'—What will be their fate ? ” 

^ 1 hey fare as the fort under which the enemy has dug a deadly 
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mine. The work may hare cost the labo\ir of years, suclkwerc the 
impediments to the eiiffineeVs; but Time brings opportunity upon 
its wiiifrs.” 

“ And what will be the event ? ” said PeveriL 

“Can I read the future,” answered the voice, -“save by com¬ 
parison with the past ? Who has been hunted on these stern and 
nnmitigable accusations, but has been at last brought to bay ? Did 
liigh and noble birth, honoured age, and approved benevolence, savo 
the uufortmiatc Lord Stalfafl'd ? Did learning, capacity of intrign& 
or high Court favour, redeem Coleman, nltuougii the confidential 
servant of the heir-presumptive of the Crown of England?—Did 
subtilty and genius, and the exertions of a numerous sect, save 
Pcnwickc, or Whitbread, or any other of the accused priests?— 
Were Groves, Pickering, or the other humble wretches who have 
suffered, safe in their obscurity ? There is no condition in life, no 
degree of talent, no form of principle, which affords protection 
against an accusation, which levels conditions, confounds characters, 
renders men’s virtues their sins, and rates them as dangerous in 
proportion as they have influence, though attained in the noblest 
manner, .and tmed for the best purposes. Call such a one but an 
occcssoiy to the Plot—let him be mouthed in the evidence of Oates 
or Dngdale—^and the blindest shall foresee the issue of their trial.” : 

“ I’rophet of Evil! ” s-aid Julian, “ my fiither has a shield invulner¬ 
able to protect him. lie is innocent,” 

“Let him plead his innocence at the bar of Heaven,” said the 
voice; “ it will serve him little where Scroggs presides.” 

“Still I fear not,” said Julian, counterfeiting more confidence 
than he really possessed; “ my father’s cause will bo pleaded before 
twelve Englbhmen.” 

“ Better before twelve wild beasts,” answered the Invisible, “ than 
before Englishmen, inftuenccd with party prejudice, passion, and the 
epidemic terror of an imaginary danger. They are bold in guilt in 
proportion to the number amongst whom the crime is divided.” 

“ Ill-omened speaker,” said Julian, “ thine is indeed a voice fitted 
only to sound with the midnight bell and the screech-owl. Yet 
^cak again. Tell me, if thou canst”—(he would have said of Alice 
Bridgenorth, but the word would not leave his tongue)—" Tell me,” 
he said, “ if the noble honse of Derby-” 

“Let them keep their rock like the seafowlin the tempest; and 
it may so fall out,” answered the voice, “ tllat their rock may be a 
safe refuge. But there is blood on their ermine; and revenge has 
dogged them fur many a year, like a bloodhound that hath been 
distanced in the morning chase, but may yet grapple the quairy ere 

the sun shall set. At present, however, they are safe_Am I now 

to speak farther on yonr own affairs, which involve little short of 
your h'fe and honour ? or arc there yet any whose interests you pre¬ 
fer to your own ? ” 

“ There is,” said JuUau, “one, from whom I was violently parted yes¬ 
terday ; if I knew but of her safety, I were little-anxious for my own.” 

“ One! ” returned the voice, “ only one from whom you were parted 
yesterday?” 
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“But in parting from ■whom,” said Julian, “I felt separated from 
all happiness which the world can give the.” 

“ You mean Alice Bridgcnortli,” said the Invisible, with some 
bitterness of accent; “ but her you will never see more. Your own 
life and hers depend on your forgetting each other." 

“1 cannot purchase in'y own lire at tliat price,” replied Julian. 

“ Tlieu DIE in your obstinacy,” returned the Invisible; nor to all 
the entreaties winch he used was he able to obtain another word in 
the course of that remarkable night. 


CllAPTEK XXXVI. 

A sbort-bougb’a man, but full of pride. 

Aluh Kahbay. 

The blood of Julian Peveril was so much fevered by the state in 
which his invisible visitor left him, that he was unable, nn' a length o£ 
time, to find repose. He swore to himself, that he would di.seover 
and expose the nocturnal demon which stoic on his hours of rest, 
only to add gall to bitterness, and to pour poi.son into those wounds 
which already .smarted so severely. There was nothing which his 
power cxlemied to, tliat, in his rage, he did not Ihrcaten. He pro¬ 
posed a closer and a more rigorous survey of his cell, so that he 
might discover tlie mode by wliicli his tormentor entered, were it as 
uniioticeable as an auger-hole. If Ills diligence sliould prove un¬ 
availing, he determined to inform the jailors, to wjiom it could not 
be indifferent to know, that their prison was open lb such intrusions. 
He proposed to lumself, to discover from their looks, wliether they 
were already privy to these visits; and if so, to dcnomicc tliem to 
the magistrates, to the judges, to the House of Commons, was the 
least that his resentment proposed. Sleep surprised his worn-out 
frame in the midst of his projects of discovery and venge.ance, and, 
as frequently happens, the light of the ensuing day proved favour¬ 
able to calmer resolutions. 

He now reflected that he had no ground to consider the motives of 
his visitor as positively malevolent, althongli he hod afforded him 
little encouragement to hope for assistance on the points he hud 
most at lieart. Towards himself, there had been expressed a decided 
feeling, both of sympathy and interest; if througli means of those 
he could acquire his liberty, ho might, when possessed of freedom, 
turn it to the beneflt of those for whom he was more interested than 
for his own welfare. I liavc behaved like a fool,” he said; “ I 
ought to have temporised with this'singular being, learned the 
motives of its interference, and availed myself of its succour, pro¬ 
vided I could do so without any dishonourable conditions. It would 
have been always time enough to reject such when they should have 
been proposed to me." 

So saying, he was forming projects for regulating his intercourse 
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with tlie stranger wore prudently, in case their comniunicntioa should 
be renewed, when his meditations were inteiTuptcd by the periiup- 
toi-y summons of Sir Geoffrey Hudson, that lie would, in his turn, 
be iilcased to perform those domestic duties of their eoiniuoii habita¬ 
tion, which the dwarf had yesterday taken upon liiniself. 

There was no reisisting a request so reasonable, and I’everil accord¬ 
ingly rose and betook himself to the arrangement of their prison, 
while Sir Hudson, perched upon a stool from which hjs legs did not 
by half way reach the ground,* sat in a posture of elegant languor, 
twangling upon an old broken-winded guitar, and singing soiigs in 
Spiuiish, Moorish, and Inngua Franca, most (Ictestably out of tunc. 
He failed not, at the conclusion of each ditty, to favour Julian with 
some account of what he had sung, either in the way of translivtion, 
or historical anecdote, or as the lay was connected with some pecu¬ 
liar part of his own eventful history, in the course of which the poor 
little man had chanced to have been taken by a Sallee rover, and 
carried captive into Morocco. 

'J'his part of his life Hudson u.sed to make the era of many strange 
adventures; and, if be could himself be believed, he had made wild 
work among the affections of the Emperor’s seraglio. lJut although 
few were iii a situation to cross-examine him on gallantries and 
intrigues of whieli tlio scene was so remote, the officers of the g-ar- 
risou of Tangier had a report current amongst them, that the only 
use to which the tyrannical Moors could convert a slave of such 
slender corporeal strength, was to employ him to lie a-bed all day 
and h-atoh turkey’s egga. The least aJhis’iou to this rumour vised to 
drive him well-nigli rraiitie, and the fatal temiiiiation of his duel 
with young Crofts, which began in wanton mirth, and ended in 
bloodshed, made men mon^ coy than they had formerly been, of 
making the fiery little hero the subject of their raillery. 

While Pevcril did the •drudgery of the apartment, the dwarf re¬ 
mained much at his ease, carolling in the manner we liavc described; 
but when he beheld Julian attempting the task of the cook. Sir 
Geoffrey Hudson sprung from the stool on which he sat eti Suj-nor, 
at the risk of breaking both his guitar and his neck, exclaiming, 
“That lie would rather prepare breakfast every morning betwixt 
tills and the day of judgment, than commit a task of su«h conse¬ 
quence to an iricxperienued bungler like his companion.” 

The young man gladly resigned his task to the splenetic little 
Knight, and only smiled at his resentment when he added, that, to 
be but a mortal of middle stature, Julian was as stupid as a giant. 
Leaving the dwarf to prepare the meal after his own pleasure, 
Pcveril emplovcd himself in measuring the room with his eyes on 
every side, ana in endeavouring to discover some private entrance, 
such as might admit his midnight visitant, and perhaps could be 
employed in case of need for effecting his own.escape. The floor 
next engaged a scrutiny equally minute, but more successful. 

Close by his own pallet, and dropped in such a manner that he 
must have seen it sooner but for the hurry with which ho obeyed 
the summons of the impatient dwarf, lay a slip of paper, sealed, and 
directed with the initial letters J. P., which seemed to ascertain that 
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it was addressed to himself. He took the opportunity of openings it 
while the soup was in the very moment of projection, and the full 
attention of his companion was occupied by wnat he, in common 
with wiser and taller men, considered as one of the principal occupa^ 
tions of life; so that, without incurring his observation, or awaking 
his curiosity, Julian had the opportunity to read as follows 

“ Ba-sh and .infatuated as you are, there is one who would forfeit 
much to stand betwixt you and your fUte. You are to-morrow to be 
removed to the Tower, where your life cannot be assured for a single 
day; for, during the few hom-s you have been in Loudon, you have 
provoked a resentment which is not easily slaked. There is but one 
rhance for yon,—renounce A. B.—think no more of her. If that be 
impossible, think of her but os one whom you can never see again. 
If your heart can resolve to give up an attachment wliich it should 
never have entertained, and which it would be madness to cherish 
longer, make your acquiescence in this condition known by putting 
on your hat a white baud, or white feather, or knot of ribbon of tlic 
same colour, whichever you may most easily come by. A boat will, 
in that case, run, as if by accident, on board of that which is to con¬ 
vey you to the Tower. JUo yon in the confusion jump overboard, and 
swim to the Southwark side of the Thames. Friends will attend 
there to secure your escape, and you will find yourself with one who 
will rather lose character and* life, than that a hair of your head 
should fall to the ground; but who, if you reject the warning, can 
only think of you as of the fool who perishes in his folly. May 
Heaven guide you to a sound judgment of your condition' So 
prays one who would be your friend, if you pleased, 

“ Unkkown.” 

The Tower!—it was a word of terror, even more so than a civil 
prison; for how many passages to death did that dark structure pre¬ 
sent ! 'J'he severe executions which it had witnessed in preceding 
reigns, were not perhaps more numerous than the secret murders 
winch had taken ]>lace within its walls; yet Peverii did not a moment 
hesitate on the part which he Imd to perform. “ I will share my 
father’s fate,” he said; “ 1 thought but of him when they brought me 
hither; 1 will think of nothing else when they convey me to yonder 
still more dreadful place of confinement; it is his, and it is but meet 
that it should be his son’s.—And thou. Alice Bridgenorth, the day 
that I renounce thee, may I be held alike a traitor and a dastard!— 
Go, false adviser, and shm-c the fate of seducers mid heretical 
teachers! ” 

He_ could not help uttering this last expression aloud, ns he threw 
the billet into the nre, witli a vehemence which made the dwarf start 
with suijirise. “What say you of burning heretics, young man?” 
he exclaimed; “ “by my faith, your zeal must be warmer than mine, 
if you talk on such a subject when the heretics are the prevailing 
number. May I measure six feet without ray shoes, but the heretics 
would have the best of it if we .came to that work. Bewiu'e of such 
words.” 
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“ Too lato to beware of word.^ spoken mid heard,” said tfie turii- 
ke;r, who, opening' the door witli unusual precautions to avoid noise, 
had stolen unperceivcd into the room; “however, Master I’cvcril 
has behaved like a gentleman, and I am no tale-bearer, on condition 
liQ will consider I hare had trouble in his matters.” 

Julian had no alternative but to take the fellow’s hint and admin¬ 
ister a bribe, with which Master Clink was so well satisfied, that he 
exclaimed, “ It went to his heart to take leave of such a kind-natured 
gentleman, and that he could have turned the key on him for twenty 
joars with pleasure. But the best friends must part.” 

“1 am to bo removed, then?” said Julian. 

“Ay, tnily, master, the warrant is come from Uie Council.” 

“ To convey me to the Tower.” 

“ Whew! ” exclaimed the oflicer of the law—“ who the devil told 
yon that? But since you do know it, there is no ham to say ay. So 
make yourself ready to move immediately; and fii^st, hold out your 
dew-beaters till I take ofiT the darbies.” 

“Is that usual?’’.said Peveril, stretching out his feet as tlic fellow 
directed, while his fetters were unlocked. 

“ Why, ay, master, these fetters belong to the keeper; they are 
not ag'oing to send them to the Lieutenant, I trow. No, no, the 
warders must bring their own gear with them; they get none here, 
1 promise them. Nevertheless, if your honour hath a fancy to go in 
fetters, as thinking it may move compassion of your case-” 

“ I have no intention to make my case seem worse than it is,” said 
JuUan; whilst at the same time it crossed his mind that his anony¬ 
mous coiTc-spondcnt must be well acquainted both with his own per¬ 
sonal habits, since the letter proposed a plan of escape which could 
only be executed by a bold swimmer, and with the fashions of the 
prison, since it was foreseen that he would not be ironed on his pas¬ 
sage to the Tower. The turnkey’s next speech mtule him carry con¬ 
jecture still farther. 

“ There is nothing in life I would not do for so brave a guest,” said 
Clink; “ I would n^ one of my wife’s ribbons for yon, if your hon¬ 
our had the fancy to mount the white flag in your beaver.” 

“ To what good purpose ? ” said Julian, shortly connecting, as was 
naturivl, the man’s proposed civility with the advice given and the 
signal prescribed in the letter. 

“ Nay, to no good purpose I know of,” said the turnkey; “ only it 
is the liishion to seem white and harmless—a sort of token of not- 
gniltincss, ns I may say, which folks desire to show tlie world whether 
they be ti^y guilty or not; but I cannot say that guiltiness or not- 
guiltincss argufies much, saving they be words in the vardict.” 

“ Strange," thought Peveril, although the man seemed to speak 
quite naturally, and without any double meaning—“strange that all 
sliould apparently combine to realise the plan of escape, could I but 
rive my consent to it! And had I not better consent? Whoever 
docs so much tor me must wish me well, and a well-wisher would 
never enforce the unjust conditions on which I am required to consent 
to my liberation.” 

But this misgiving of his resolution was but for a moment. lie 
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speedily recollected, that wluHiver aided him in escaping most be 
necessarily exposed to great risk, and had a right to name the stipu¬ 
lation on ■which he was willing to incur it. He also recollected that 
faLscliood is eqiniJly base, -whether expressed in words or in dumb 
show; and that he should lie as flatly by using the signal agreed 
upon in cvi(lenc<' of his renouncing Alice Bridgenorth, as he would 
in direct terms if he made such renunciation without the pui-pose of 
abiding by it.' 

“If you would oblige me,” ho said to the turnkey, “let mo have a 
piece of black silk or crane for the purpose you mention.'"' . 

Of crape,” said the fellow; “ what should that signify ? Why, 
the hicn morts, who hing out to tour at you,* will think you a chim- 
imy-sweeper oii May-day.” 

“It will show my settled sorrow,” said Julian, “as well as my 
detemined re.solutiou.” 

“ As you will, sir,” answered the fellow; “ I’ll provide you with a 
black rag of some kind or other. So, now, let us he moving.” 

Julian intimated his readiness to attend him, and ]>rocecdcd to hid 
farewell to his late companion, the stout Geofl'rey Hudson. The 
parting was not without emotion on both sides, more particularly on 
that of the poor little man, who had taken a {tarticular liking to the 
compiinion of whom ho was now about to he deprived. “ Fiire ye 
well,” he said, “ my young friend,” taking Julian’s hand in both his 
own uplifted palms, in which action he somewhat resembled the atti¬ 
tude of a sailor pulling a rope overhead,—“ Many in my situation 
would think himself wronged, as a soldier and servant of the king’s 
chamber, in seeing you removed to a more Jioiionrahle prisou tliau 
that which 1 am limited unto. But, 1 thank God, I gi-iu1ge you not 
the Tower, nor the rocks of Scilly, nor even Carisbro^e Castle, 
though the latter was gi'accd with the ciyilivity of my blessed and 
martyred master. Go where you will, I wish you all tne distinction 
of an hoiiourahle prison-house, and a safe and speedy deliverance in 
God’s own time. For myself, my race is near a close, and that be¬ 
cause I fall a martyr to the ovcr-teiidemess of my own lie.art. There 
is a circumstance, good Master Julian Povcril, which should have 
been yonrs, had Providence pennitted our farther intimaej, but it. 
fits not the present hour. Go, then, my friend, and hear wftness in' 
life and death, that Geofirey Hudson scorns the insults and jicrsecu- 
tions of fortune, ns he would despise, and has often dc.spised, tliu 
mischievous pranks of an overgrown schoolboy.” 

So saying, he turned away, and hid his face with his little hand¬ 
kerchief, while Julian felt towards him that tragi-coniic sensation 
whicli makes us iiily the object which excites it, not the less that we 
arc somewdiat inclined to laugh amid our sympathy. The jailer 
made him a signal, which Pevei-il obeyed, leaving the dwarf to dis¬ 
consolate solitude. 

As Julian followed the keeper through the various windings of this 
penal labyrinth, the man observed, that “ he was a rum fellow, that 
little Sir Geoffrey, and, for gallantry, a perfect Cock of Bantam, for 
as old ns he was. There was a certain gay wench,” ho said, “ that 
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had hooked him; but what she could make of him, save bSc carried 
him to Sraithiield, and took money for him, as for a motion of pnp> 
pets, it was,” he said, “ hard to g-ather." 

Encouraged by this opening, Julian asked if his attendant knew 
why his prison was changed. '• To teach you to become a King’s 
post without commission,’’ answered the fellow. 

lie stopped in his tattle as they approached that tbrmidahlc cen¬ 
tral point, in which lay cowshed on his leatheni elbow-chair the fat 
commander of the fortress, stationed apparently for ever in the 
midst of his citadel, as the huge Bon is somctimes.said to lie stretched 
ns a guard upon the subterranean treasures of Eastern Rajahs. 'I'his 
overgrown man of autliority eyed Julian wistfully and sullenly, as the 
miser the guinea wliieh he must part with, or the hungry mastift' the 
food which is carried to another kennel. Ho growled to himself as 
he turned the leaves of his ominous registerj in order to make the 
necessary entry respecting the removal of his prisoner. “ To the 
Tower—to the 'J’ower—ay, ay, all must to the Tower—that’s the 
fashion of it—free Britons to a militaij prison, as if we had neither 
bolts nor chains here!—I hope Parliament will have it tip, tin's 
Towering work, that’s all.—-Well, the youngster will take no good 
by the change, and that is one comfort.” 

Having finished at once ills oflicial act of registration, and his soli- 
lotiny, he made a signal to his assistants to remove Julian, who was 
led along the same stern passages which he had traversed upon his 
entrance, to the gate of the prison, whence a coach, escorted by two 
oflicers of justice, conveyed him to the water-side. 

A boat here waited him, with four warders of the Tower, to whose 
custodv he was formally resigned by his late attendants. Clink, how¬ 
ever, t.no turnkey, with whom ho was more especiallv acquainted, did 
not take leave of him without furnishing him with tlie piece of black 
crape which ho requested. Peveril fixed it on his hat amid the 
whispers of his new guardians. “ 'flie gentleman is in a hurry to go 
into moumhig,” said one; “ mayhap he had better wait till he has 
cause.” 

“ Perhaps others may wear mourning for him, ere he can mourn 
for any one,” answered another of these funcMiionaries. 

Yetj notwithstanding the tenor of these whispers, their behaviour 
to their prisoner was more respectful than he had experienced from 
his former keepers, and might he termed a sullen civility. The 
ordinary officers of the law were in general rude, as hav'mg to do 
with felons of every description ; whereas these men were only em¬ 
ployed with persons accused of state crimes—men who were from 
birth and circumstances usually Untitled to expect, and able to re¬ 
ward, decent usage. 

The change of keepers passed unnoticed by Julian, as did the gay 
and busy scene presented by the broad and beautiful river on whicn 
he was now launched. A hundred boats shot past them, bearing 
parties intent on business, or on pleasure. Julian only viewed them 
with the stem hope, that whoever had endeavoured to bribe him 
from his fidelity by the hope of freedom, might see, from the colour 
of the badge wliieh ho had assumed, how determined he was to resist 
the tcmi>tation iircscntecl to him. 
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It waa 'about liigli water, and a stout wlierry e-ame up the rirer, 
with sail and oar, so directly upon that in which Julian was embarked, 
that it seemed ns if likely to run her aboard. “ Get your carabines 
ready,” cried the principal warder to his assistants. “What the 
devil can these scoundrels mean ? ” 

Bat the crew in the other boat seemed to have perceived tlicif 
error, for ihey suddenly altered their coarse, and struck off into the 
middle strcaui, while a torrent of mutual abuse waa exchanged be¬ 
twixt them and the boat whose course they hod threatened to impede. 

“ The Unknown has kept his faith,” said Julian to himself; “1 too 
have kept mine.” 

It even seemed to him, os the boats neared each other, that he 
heard, from the other when^, something like a stifled scream or 
groan; and when the momentary bustle was over, he asked the 
warder who sat next him what boat that was. 

“ Men-of-war’s-men, on a frolic, I. suppose," answered the warder. 
“ I know no one else would be so impudent ns run foul of the King’s 
boat; for 1 am sure the fellow put the helm im on purpose. But 
mayhap you, sir, know more of the matter than I do.” 

I’bis insinuation effectually prevented Julian from putting farther 

S uestions, and he remained silent until the boat came under the 
usky bastions of the Tower. The tide carried them up under a 
dark and lowering arch, closed at the upper end by the well-known 
Traitor’s gate,* formed like a wicket of nnge intersecting bars of 
wood, tlirough which might be seen a dim and imperfect view of 
soldiers and warders upon duty, and of the steep ascending cause¬ 
way which loads up from the river into the interior of the fortress. 
By this gate,—and it is the well-known circumstance which assigned 
its name,—those accused of state crimes were usually committed to 
tlie Tower. The Thames afforded a secret and silent mode of con¬ 
veyance for transporting thither such whose fallen fortunes miglit 
move the commiseration, or whose popular qualities might excite the 
sympathy, of the public; and even where no cause for especial secresy 
existed, the peace of the city was undisturbed by the tumult attend¬ 
ing the passage of the prisoner and his' guards through the most 
freouented streets. 

Yet this custom, however recommended by state policy, must hare 
often struck chill upon the heart of the criminal, who thus, stolen, as 
it were, out of society, reached the place of his confinement, without 
encountering even one glance of compassion on the road; and as, 
from under the dusky arch, he landed on those flinty steps, worn by 
many a footstep anxious as his own, against wliich the tide laiined 
fitfully with small successive wares, and thence looked forward to 
the Steen ascent into a Gothic state-prison, and backward to such 
part of the river os the low-browed vault suffered to become visible, 
he must often have felt that he waa leaving daylight, hope, and life 
itself, behind him. 

while the warder’s challenge was made and answered, Peveril 
endeavoured to obtain information from his conductors where he waa 
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likely lobe coiifineil; buttbu niiswer was brief and general—“Wbero 
the Lieutenant shonld direct.” 

“Could bo not be pernnUed to sbaro the imprisonment of his 
father, Sir Geoffrey Pcveril ? ” lie forgot not, on this occasion, to 
add the surname of his bouse. 

The warder, an old man of respectable appearance, stared, ns if at 
the extravagance of the demand, and said blUnlly, “ It is impossible.” 

“ At least," said Peveril, “show me where iny father is confined, 
that I may look upon the walls which separate us.” 

“Young gentleman,” said the .senior warder, shaking bis grey 
head, “Lara sorry for you; but asking questions will do you no ser¬ 
vice. In this place we know nothing of fathers and sons.” 

Yet chance seemed, in a few minutes afterwards, to offer Peveril 
that satisfaction wly'ch the rigour of his keepers were disposed to 
deny to him. As be was conveyed up the steep pas.snge which leads 
Under what is called the Wakefield Tower, a female voice, in a tone 
wherein grief and joy were indescribably mixed, e.xclainied, “My 
son!—My dear son! ” 

Even tliose who guarded Julian seemed softened by a tone of such 
acute feeling. They slackened their pace. They almost paused to 
permit him to look up towiu'ds the casement from which the sounds 
of maternal agony jirooecded; but the aperture was so narrow, and 
so closely grated, that nothing was visible save a white female baixl, 
which grasped one of those rusty barriendoes, as if for supporting the 
person witliin, while another streamed a white handkerchief, and then 
let it fall. The casement was instantly deserted. 

“Give it me,” said Julian to the officer who lifted the handker¬ 
chief ; “ it is perhaps a mother’s last gift.” 

The old warder lifted the napkin, and looked at it with the jealous 
raiuutcness of one who is accustomed to detect secret corrospoudenco 
ill the most trifling acts hf intercourse. 

“ There may be writing on it with invisible ink,” said one of his 
comrades. 

‘fit is wetted, hut I think it is only with tears,” answered the 
senior. “ I cannot keep it from the poor yoniig gentleman.” 

“ Ah, Master Oolehy,” said his comrade, in a gentle tone of re¬ 
proach, “ you would have been wearing a better coat than a yeonian’.s 
to-day, Im it not been for your tender heart.” 

“ It signifies little,” said old Coleby, “ while my heart is true to my 
King, wuat I feel in discharging niy duty, or what coat keeps my 
old bosom from the cold weatucr." 

Peveril, meanwhile, folded iu his breast the token of his mother's 
aftection which chance Imd favoured him with; and when placed in 
the small and seditary chamber which he was told to consider ns his 
own during bis residence in the Tower, he was soothed even to 
weeping by this trifling circumstance, which he could not help con¬ 
sidering as an omen, that his mifortunate house was not entirely 
deserted by Providence. 

But the tlioughts and opeurrences of a prison are too uniform for a 
narrative, and we must now convey our readers into a more bustling 
scene. 

X 
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CHAPTER xxxvn. 

Ilencofortli *tU dc>nfr—-Fortuno and \ arc frioi'.da; 

And 1 must iive» for Biicklngbuiu commendts. 

PopB. 

The spacious mausion of the Duke of Buckin^liain, with the 
demesne uelooging to it, originally boro the name of York House, 
and occupied a large portion of tlie ground a<\jacent to the Savoy. 

This had been laid out by the munificence ;of hk father, the 
favourite of Charles the First, in a most splendid manner, so as 
almost to rival Whitehall itself. But during th«^ increasing rage for 
building new streets, and the creating of almost an additional town, 
in order to connect London and Westminster, tiiis ground bad be¬ 
come of very great value; and the second Duke of Buckingham, who 
was at once fond of scheming, and needy of money, had agreed to a 
plan laid before him by some adventurous ordiitect, for converting 
the extensive grounds arouinl bis palace into those streets, lanes, and 
courts, which still peroctuate his name and titles ; though those who 
live in Buckingham Street, Duke Street, Villiers’ Street^ ur hi Of- 
allev (for even that connecting particle i.s locally commemorated), 

I irooably think seldom of the raemon' of the witty, eccentric, and 
iceutious Ckorge Villiers, Duke of Buckingliom, whose titles are 
preserved in the names of their residence and its neighbourhood. 

This building-plan the Duke had entered upon with all the eager¬ 
ness which he usually attached to novelty. His gardens W'cre de¬ 
stroyed—Ms pavilions levelled—his splendid stables deraolisbed—the 
whole pomp of his suburban demesne laid waste, cumbered with 
ruins, and intersected with the foundations of new buildings and 
cellars, and the process of levelling different lines for the intended 
streets. Biit the undertaking, although it proved afterwards both 
lucrative dbd successful, met with a check at the outset, partly from 
want of the necessary funds, partly from the imratient and mercurial 
temper of the Duke, which soon carried him on in pursuit of some 
more new object. So tliat, though much was demolished, very Uttle, 
ill comparison, was reared up in the stead, and nothing was com¬ 
pleted. The principal part of the ducal mausion still remained unin¬ 
jured ; but the demesne in which it stood bore a strange analogy to 
the irregular mind of its noble owner. Here stood a b^utifiil group 
of exotic trees and shrubs, tlie remnant of the garden, amid yawning 
common-sewers and heaps of rubbish. In one place an old tower 
threatened to fall upon the spectator; and jn another, he ran the 
risk of being swallowed up by a modci-n vault. ■ Grandeur of-con¬ 
ception could he discovered in the undertaking, hut was almost every 
where marred by poverty or negligence of execution. In short the 
whole place was the trae emblem of an understanding and talents 
run to waste, and become more dangerous than advantageous. to 
society, by the want of steady principle, and the improvidence of the 
possessor.^ 
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There were men who took n different view of the Duktfs purpose 
in pcrniitling' his mansion to be thus surroniided, and his demesne 
occupied by modern building which were incomplete, amt ancient 
whicn were but hnlf demolished. They alleged, that, engaged as he 
Wivs in so many mysteries of love and of politics, and having the 
•character of the moat daring and dangerous intrfguer.of his time, 
his Grace found it convenient to surround himself with this ruinous 
arena, into which officers of justice could not penettote without some 
difficulty and hazard; and which might afford, upon occasion, a safe 
and secret shelter for'such tools as were fit for desperate enterprises, 
and a private and unobserved mode of access to those whom he 
might have any special reason fur receiving in secret. 

Leaving Peveril in the Tower, we must once more convey our 
readers to the Levee of the Idnke, who, on the morning of Jujiau’a 
transference to that fortress, thus addressed his minister-in-chicf, and 
principal attendant:—f‘ I have been so pleased with your conduct in 
this matter, Jerningham, that if Old Nick were to arise in our pre¬ 
sence, and offer me his best imp as a familiar in thy room, I would 
hold it but a poor compliment.” 

“A legipn of imps,^’ said Jeniingliam, bowing, “could not have 
been more busy than I in your Grace's scrVice: hut if your OTace will 
permit me to say so, yonr whole plan was well-nigh marred by your 
not returning home till last night or rather this morning.” i 

“ And why, 1 pray you, sage Master Jemingham,” said his Grace, 
“ should I have returned home an instant sooner than my pleasure. 
and convenience served ? ” 

“ Nay, my Lord Duke,” replied the attendant, “ I know not; only, 
when you sent us word by Kmpson, in Chiffinch’s apartment, to com¬ 
mand us to make sure of the girl, at any rate, and at all risk^ you 
aaid you would be here so soon as you could get freed of the King.” 

“Freed of the Kingpyou rascal! What sort of phrase is that?” 
demanded the Duke. 

“ It was Empson who used it, my lord, as coming from your Grace.” 

“ There is much very fit for my Grace to say, that misbecomes 
such mouths as Empsou’s or yours to rejieat,” answered the Duke, 
haughtily, but instantly resumed liis tone of familiarity, for his 
humour was as capricious as his pursuits. “ But I know what thorn 
wouldst have; first,* your wisdom would know what became of me 
since thou hadst my commands at Chiffinch’s; and«ext, your valour 
would fain sound another flourish of trumpets on thine owii most 
artificial retreat, leaving thy comrade in the hands of tiie Phili^mes.” 

“ May it please your Ghace,” said Jemingham, “ I did but retreat 
for the preservation of the baggage.” 

“ What! do you play at crambo with me ? ” said the Duke. I 
would have you know that the common parish fool should be whipi, 
were he to attempt to pass pun or quodiihet as a genuine jest, even 
amongst ticket-porters, and hackney chairmen.” 

“And vet 1 have heard your Grape indulge in Ihe Jett de mots,'* 
anawereu the attendant. 

• “ Sirrah Jerningham,” answered the patron, “ discard thy memory, 
or keep it under correction, else it will hamper thy rise in the world. 
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Thou may'st perchance have seen me-also have a fancy to piny at trap 
ball, or to kiss a serving-wench, or to guzzle ale and eat toasted 
cheese in a porterly whimsy; but is it fitting thou shouldst remember 
such follies f No more on’t.—Hark you; how came the long lubberly 
fool Jeukiua, beipg a master of the noble science of defence, to suf¬ 
fer himself to he run through the body so simply by a rustic swain 
like this same Peveril ? ” 

“ Please your Orace, this same Corydoii is no such novice. I saw 
the onset ; and, except in one hand, I lieycr saw a syrord managed 
with such life, grace, and facility.” • 

“ Ay, indeed r” said the Dnke, taking his own sheathed ntpie* in 
Ilia hand, “ 1 could not hare thought tliat. 1 am somewhat rusted, 
and have need of breathing. Peveril is a name of note. As well go 
to the Barns-elms, or behind Montagu-House, with him as with an¬ 
other. His father a rumoured plotter, too. Tlie public would have 
noted it in me as becoming a zealous Protestant. Needful I do 
something to maintain my good name in the city, to atone for non- 
attendance on prayer and preaching. But your Laertes is fast in 
the Fleet; and I suppose his blundering blockhead of an antagonist 
is dead or dying.” 

“Recovering, my lord,'on the contrary,” replied Jcniingham; 
“ the blade fortunately avoided his vitals.” 

“ H—n his vitals! ” answered the Duke. “ Tell liim to postpone 
his recovery, or I will put him to death in earnest.” 

“ I will caution his surgeon,” said Jeniingh.ini, “ which tvi’H 
answer eiiually well.” 

“ Do so; and tell him he had better be on his own deatlibed as 
cure bis patient till 1 send him notice.—That young fellow must be 
let loose again at no rate.” 

“ There is little danger,” said the attendant. “ I hear some of the 
jyitnesses have got Uicir net flung over him tn account of some mat¬ 
ters down in tlie north; and that he is to be translated to the Tower 
for that, and for some letters of the Countess of Derby, as rumour 
goes.” 

“ To the Tower let him go, and get out as lie can,” replied the 
Duke; “ and when you hear lie is last there, let the fencing fellow 
' recover ns fast as the surgeon and he can mutnaliy settle 

The Duke, having said this, took two or tlirCe turns in the apart¬ 
ment, and appeared to be in deep thought. His attendant waited the 
'issue of bis meditations with patienee, bdng well aware that such 
moods, during which his mind was strongly directed in one point, 
were never of so long duration with his patron as to prove a severe 
burden to his own patience. 

Accordingly after the silence of seven or eight minutes, the Dpke 
broke throiigli it, taking from the toilette a large silk purse, which 
seemed full of gold. “ ,Ieniitigham,” he said, “ thou art a faithful 
fellow, and it would be a sin not to cherish thec. I beat the 
King Rt Mall on his bold defiaqcc. Tiie Itonour is enough for me; 
and thou, my boy, sinill have the winnings." 

Jeniingbam inicketed tlie purse with due acknowledgments. 
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“Jcniing'liam,” his Grace continued, “I know you blame me for 
chanjjiiiff my plans too often: and on my soul I have heard yon so 
learned on the subject, that I have become of your opinion, and have 
been vexed at myself for two or three hours together, for not stickr 
ing as constantly to one object, ns doubtless 1 shall, when age (touch¬ 
ing his forehead) shall make this same weathercock too rusty to turn 
with the changing bree*e. But as yet, wlule I have spirit aiid.action, 
let it whirl like the vane at'the mast-head, which teaches tlte pilot 
how to steer his course; and when I shift miue, think 1 am bound to 
follow fortune and not to control her.” 

“ I can understand nothing fhjm all this, please your Grace,” re¬ 
plied Jerningham, “ save that you have been pleased to change some 
purpoted measures, and think that you have profited by doing so,” 
Yon shall judge yourself,” replied the Duke. “ I have seen the 
Duchess of Portsmouth.—You start. It is true, by Heaven! I have 
seen her, and from sworn enemies we have become sworn friends. 
Tlie treaty between snch higli and mighty powers hod some weighty 
articles; besides, I had a French negbtiator to deal with ; so that you 
will allow a few hours’ absence was but a necessary interval to make 
lip our matters of diplomacy.” 

“ Your Grace astonishes me,” said .Terningli.ani. “ Christian's plan 
of supplanting the great lady is then entirely abandoned ? I thought 
you had but desired to have the fair suouessor here, iu order to carry 
It on under your own management.” 

“I forget what I meant at the time,” said the Duke; “unless that 
I was resolved she should not jilt me as she did the good-natnred 
man of royalty; and so I am still determined, since yon put me in 
mind of tho fair Dowsabelle. But I had a contrite note from the 
Duchess while we were at the MalL I went to see her, and found 
Ifor a perfect Niobc.~On my soul, in spite of red eyes and swelli^ 
features and dishevelled hair, there are, after all, Jumingham, some 
women, who do, ns the poets say, look lovely in afilictiou. Out came 
the cause; and with sucli huniility, snch penitence, such throwing 
herself on my mercy (she tho proudest devil, too, in the whole Court), 
that 1 must have haddieart or steel to resist it all. In short, Chiffinch 
ill a drunken fit had played the babbler, and let young Saviile into 
our intrigue. Saviile plays the rogue, and informs the Duchess by a 
messenger, who luckily came a little late into the market. She learn¬ 
ed, too, being a very devil for intelligence, that therb had been some 
jarring between the master and me about this new Phillis; and that 1- 
was most likely to catch tho bird,—as any one may see who looks on us 
both. It must have been Empson who fluted all this into her Grace’s 
ear; and thinking she saw Imw her ladyship and I could hunt in 
couples, she entreats me to break Chrislian’s sdieme, and keep the 
wench out of the King’s siglit, capceiaily if she were such a rare 
piece of perfection ns fame has reported her.” 

“And your Grace has promised her your hand to uphold the influ¬ 
ence wltich you have so often threatened to ruin?” said Jerningham. 

“Ay, Jerningham; my turn was as much served wlieii she seemed 
to own hci’sclf in my power, and cry me mercy.—Ami observe, it ia 
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all one to me by wbich ladder I climb into ilic Khig''E cabinet. Hint 
of Portamouth is ready fixed—better ascend by it than fling it down 
to pnt up another—1 hate all unnecessary trouble.” 

“And Christian?” said Jerniiigham. 

“ May go to the devil for a self^onccited ass. One pleasure of this 
twist of mtrigne is, to revenge me of tliat villain, who thought him- 
se^ so essential, that, by heaven 1 he forced Ipmself on my privacy, 
and lectured me like a sclioolboy. Hanp' the cold-blooded hypocritical 
vermin! If he mutters, I will have lus nose slit as wide as Coven¬ 
try's. ‘—Hark ye, is the Colonel come?” 

“I expect him every moment, your Grace.” 

“Send him up when he arrives,” Said the Duke.-“Why do you 

stand looking at me ? What would you have ? ” 

“Your Grace’s direction respeettug the young lady,” said Jer- 
ningham. 

“Odd zooks,” said the Duke, “I had totally forgotten her.—Is she 
very tearful ?—Exceedingly afflicted ? ” 

“ She docs not take on so violently as I have seen some do,” said 
Jemingham; “but for a strung, firm, concentrated indignation, I 
have seen none to match her.” 

“Well, we will permit her to cool. I will not face the affliction of 
a second fair one immediately. 1 am tired of snivelling, and swelled 
eyes, and blubbered cheeks, for some time; and, moreover, must hus¬ 
band my powers of consolation. Begone, and send the Colonel.” 

“Will your Grace permit mo one other question?” demanded his 
confidant. 

“ Ask what thou wilt, Jemingluim,.and tlien be ^ne.” 

“Your Grace has determined to give up Clu’istian,” said the at¬ 
tendant. “ May 1 ask what becomes of the kingdom of Man ? ” 
Forgotten as 1 have a Christian soul! ” said the Duke; “ as much 
ffi-ffottun iw if 1 had never nourished that scheme of royal ambition. 
-:-D—n it, we must knit up the ravelled skean of that intrigue.—Yet 
ii is but a miserable rock, not worth the trouble 1 have been bestow¬ 
ing on it; and for a kingdom—it has a sound indeed; but, in reahty, 
1 might as well stick a eock-chickcu’s feather into my hat, and imll it 
a plume. Besides, now I tliink upon it, it would scarce be honourable 
to sweep that petty royalty out of Derby’s possession. I won a thou¬ 
sand pieces of the young Earl when he was last here, and suffered 
him to hang abofit me at Court. I question if the whole revenue of 
bis kingdom is worth twice as much. Easily 1 could win it of bim, 
were he here, with less ti-oublc than it would cost me to carry on 
these troublesome intrigues of Christian’s.” 

“HI may be permitted tp say so, please your Grace,” answered 
Jemingham, “ although your Groce is perhaps somewhat liable to 
change your mind, no man in England can afiord better reasons for 
doing so.” 

“I think so myself, Jerniiigham,” said the Duke; “and it maybe 
it is one reason for my ehangiiig. One likes to vindicate his own 

1 The ni.umse of Sir John Coventry by eome of the T.lfo'Oimrdfinicn, in revenue of 
BOnetliinyr wtid in 1*arli»tneiit iwreniltiH ilio Ktns'd tbcatrltxi! ntcoiirB, gave rise to 
wluft. was cailiid Coventry's Act, ngaiiist cutting uud nmliiti^ig tito iiersun. 
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conduct, and to find out fine rcnaoiis for doing wliat one lias a mind 
to.—And now, once again, begone. Or, hark ye—bark ye—1 aliaJl 
need some loose gold. You may leave the piii-se 1 gave yon $ and 1 
will mve you an order for as much, and two ycors'^interest, on old . 
Jacot) Doublcfce.” 

• “ As your Grace pleases,” said Jemingham, his whole stock of com-' 
plaisance scarcely able to conceal his mortification at exchanging for 
a distant order, of a kind which of late had hot been very-regularij 
honoured, the sunny contents of the purse which had actually been 
in his pocket Secretly but solemnly did he make a vow, that two. 
years’ interest alone should not be the compensation for this lUvolun- 
tary exchange in the form of his remuneration. 

As the discontented dependant left the apartment, he me^ at the 
head of the grand staircase, Christian himself, who^ exercising the 
freedom of an ancient friend of the house, was making his way, un¬ 
announced, to the Duke’s dressing-apartment. Jemingham, conjec¬ 
turing that his visit at this crisis would be anything hut well-timed or 
well-token, endeavoured to avert his purpose by asserting that the 
Duke was indisposed, and ifi his bed-chamber; and this he said so 
loud that his master might hear him, and, if he pleased, realise the 
apology which he offered in his name, by retreating into the bed-room 
os Ilia last sanctuary, and drawing the bolt against intrusion. 

But, far from adopting a stratagem to which he had had recourse 
on former occasions, in order to avoid those wlio came upon him, 
though at an appointed hour, and upon business of importance, Buck¬ 
ingham called. III a loud voice, from bis dressing-apartment, com¬ 
manding bis cliamberlaiii inshintly to introduce Ids good frien^* 
Master Christian, and censuring him for liesitating for an instant to 
do so. 

“Now,” thought Jemingham-within himself, “if Christian knew 
the Duke as well as t do, he would sooucr stand the leap of a lion, 
like the London 'prentice bold, tlian venture on niy master at tbH 
moment, who is even now in a humour nearly os dangerous as tlie 
animal.” . 

lie then ushered Christian into his master’s presence, taking core 
to post liimsclf within car-shot of the door. 


CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

** Spenk not of niceneAft, ivhen tliero's chnnoe of wreck,** 

The captain aaid, as ladies' writhed their neck 
To SCO the dying dolpliin flap the deck: 

* ‘ If we go dovm, on w th^sse ^ntry stip; 

We dine upon tiicm, If we haul titcin up. 

Wise nteu applaud us when wo ent the <»deni, 

-As tiie devil laughs when keen folks cliout the clieatcra.’* 

TU Sea Voyage, 

Tii£|iR was notinnj;’ in the Dulco’s n^oniicr towards Christian which 
could nave conveyed to that latter personti^rc, experienced as he was 
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in the wdrst possible ways of the world, that Buckhighain would, at 
that particular raomeii^ rather have seen the devil than himself; 
unless it was that Buckingham’s reception of him, being rather ex¬ 
traordinarily courteous towards so old an acquaintance, miglit liave 
excited some degree of suspicion. 

Having escaped with some difficulty from the vague region of 
general compliments, which bears the same relation to that of busi¬ 
ness that'Milton informs us the hinibo Patrum has to the sensible 
and material earth, Christian asked his \Glrace of Buckingham, with 
the same blunt plainness with which he usually veiled a very deep arid 
artificial character, whether he had hUely seen Chiffincli or his lielp- 
mate? 

“Neither of them lately," answered Buckingham. “ Have not you 
waited on them yourself?—I thought you would have been more 
anxious about the great scheme.” 

“I have called once and again,”said Christian, “but I caji gain no 
access to the sight of that important couple. 1 begin to be afraid 
they are naltcring with me.” ^ 

“ Wliicn, by the welkin and its stgra, yon would not be slow in aveng¬ 
ing, Master Christian. I know your puritanical principles on that 
point well,” said the Duke. “ Revenge may be well s,aid to be sweet, 
when so many grave and wise mi;n arc ready to exchange for it all 
the sugar-plums which pleasures offer to the poor sinful people of the 
world, Itcsidcs the reversion of those whicli they talk of expecting 
in the way cSpont obit.” 

“You may jest, my lord,” said Christian, “but still——” 

, “But still 3'ou will be revenged on Chiffincli, and his little com¬ 
modious companion. And yet the task may be difficult—Chiffinch 
lias so many ways of obliging his master—liis little woman is such a 
convenient pretty sort of a screen, and has such winning little ways of 
her own, that, in faith, in your case, I would mot meddle with tliem. 
What is this refusing their door, man ? We all do it to our best 
friends now and then, as well as to duns and dull company.” 

“ If your Grace is in a humour of rambling thus wildly in your 
talk,” said Christian, “ you know my old faculty of patience—1 can 
wait till it be your pleasure to talk more seriously.” 

"Seriously!" said his Grace—“Wherefore not?—I only wait to 
know whet your serious business may be.” 

“In a word, my lord, from Chiffinch’s refusal to sec me, and some 
vain calls which rliave made at your Grace's mansion, I am afraid 
either tliat our plan bos miscarried, or that there is some intention 
to exclude nic from tlie forther conduct of the matter.” Christian 
pronounced these "Words with considerable emphasis. 

“That were folly, as well as treachery,” returned the Duke, “to 
exclude from the spoil the very engineer who conducted the attack. 
But hark ye, Christian—I am sorry to tell bad news witlinut prepara¬ 
tion ; but as yon insist on knowing the worst, and are not usliatricd 
to suspect your iiest friends, out it must come—Your niece left Cliif- 
fiuch’s bouse tlie morning before yesterday.” 

Christian staggered, as if he had received a severe blow; and the 
blood ran to his face in such a 'current of piusion, that the Duka 
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coHcluJed he was struck with an apoplexy. But, exerting Iho extra¬ 
ordinary command which he could maintain under the most trving 
circumstances, he said, with a voice, the composure of which hail mi 
unnatural contrast with the alteration of his cciuntenanco. “ Ain 1 to 
conclude, that in leaving the protection of the roof in which I placed 
licr, the girl lias fimnd slidter under that of your Grace?” 

• “ Sir," replied Buckingham, gravely, “ the supposition does my 
gallantry more credit tlian it deserves.” 

“Oh, my Jjord Duke,” aulwered Christian, “I am not one whom 
you can impose on hy tliis species of courtly jargon. I know of what 
your Grace is capable; and that to gratify the caprice of a moment, 
you would not iiesiUitc to disanpoint even the schemes at which you 
yourself have laboured most ousily.—Suppose this jest played off. 
Take your laugh at those simple precautions by whicn I intended to 
jnotect your Grace’s interest, ns well as tliat of’otliers. Let us know 
the extent of your frolic, and consider how fur its coiisequeuecs can 
he repaired." 

“ On my word, Christian,’’ said the Duke, laughing, “you are the 
mo.st obliging of uncles aiid of guardians. Let your niece pass 
through as many adventures as Boccaccio’s bride of the King of 
Garba, you care not. Dure or soiled, she will still make the foot* 
stool of your fortune.” 

An Indian proverb says, that the dni-t of contempt will even pierce 
through .the shell of tlie tortoise ; but this is more iicculiarly the 
case when conscience tells the subject of the sarcasm that it is justly 
merited.' Christian, stung with Buckingham’s reproach, at once 
assumed a haughty and tlireatcuiug mien, totalljr inconsistent with 
that in which sufferance seemed to he as much his badge as that of 
Shylock. “You are a foul-mouthed and most unworthy lord,” he 
said; “ and as such 1 will jiroclaim you, unless you make'reparatiou 
for the injury you havevloiie me.” 

“ And what,’’ said the Duke of Buckingham, “ shall I proclaim you, 
that can give you the least title to notice from such os 1 am ? Wliat 
name shall 1 bestow on the little transaction which has given rise to 
suuli unexpected misunderstanding?” 

Christian was silenk eithey from rage or from mental conviction. . 

“ Come, come, Christian,” said the Duke, smiling, “we know too 
much of each oUier to make a quarrel safe. Hate each other wo 
may—circumvent each other—-it is the way of Courts—but prodaim! 
—a fico for the phrase.” 

“I used it not,” said Cliristian, “till your Grace drove me to 
extremity. You know, my lord, 1 hove fought both' at home and 
abroad; and you should not rashly tliink tbaf I will endure any 
indignity which blood can wipe away.” 

“ On the contrary,” said the Duke, with the same civil and sneer¬ 
ing manner, “I can confidently assert, that the life of half a score of 
your frieuds would seem very light to you, Christian, if their exist¬ 
ence interfered, I do not say with yonv character, ns being a thing 
of much less consequence, hut with any advantage which their exist¬ 
ence mjglit intercept.—Fie upon it, man, wo have known eai:h 
other long. I never thought you a coward; and am only glad to 
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SCO I couIU strike n few sparkles of heat out of your cold and con¬ 
stant disi>Ofiition. I will now, if you please, tell you at once the fate 
of the young lady, in which 1 pray you to believe that 1 am truly 
interested.” 

“ 1 bear you, my Lord Duke,” said Christian. “ The curl of your 
upper-lip, and your eyebrow, does not escape me. Your Grace 
knows the JFrcheli proverb, ‘ lie laughs best who laughs last.’ But 
1 hear you.” 

“Thank Ilcareu you do,” said Buckingham; “for your case 
requires haste, I promise you, and involves no laughing matter. 
Well then, hear a simple truth, on which (if it became me to ofler 
any uledge for what I assert to be such) I could pledge life, fortune, 
and honour. It was the morning before last, when meeting with the 
King at Chiffinch’s unexpectedly—in fact I had looked in to fool an 
hour away, and to learn how your scheme advanced—I saw a singular 
scene. Your niece terrified little Chiifineb—(the hen Chiifineb, I 
menu)—bid the King defiance to his teeth, and walked out of the 
presence triumphantly', under the guardiausliip of a young fellow of 
little mark or likelihood, excepting a tolerable personaTpresence, 
und the advantage of a most unconquerable impudence. Egad, I 
can hardly help laughing to think how the King and 1 wore both 
bf^ed; for i will not deny, that 1 had tried to trifle for a moment 
vyith the fair Indamora. But, egad, the young fellow swooped her 
<iff from under our noses, like my own Drawcansir clearing off the 
banquet from the two Kings of Brentford. There was a mgnity in 
the gallant’s swaggering retreat wliicli I must try to teach Mohim;* 
It will suit his part admirably.” 

“This is inconiprehensible, my Lord Duke,” said Christian, who 
by this time hi^ recovered all his usual coolness; “you cannot ex¬ 
pect liie to believe this. Wlio dared be so hold ns to carry off niy 
niece in such a manner, and fi’om so august<a presence? And with 
whom, a stranger as he must have been, would she, wise and cautious 
jis 1 know her, have consented to depart iii such a manner ?—My 
lord, I cannot believe this.” 

“ One of your priests, my most devout Christian,” replied ,the 
Duke, “would only answer. Die, infidel, in thine unbelief; but I am 
only a poor wurldluig sinner, and I will add what mite of informo- 
tioii 1 can. The young fellow’s name, as I am given to understand, 
IS diduin, son of Sir Oeoft'rcy.whom men call Pevcril of the Peak.” 

“ Peveril of the Devil, who Imtli his cavern there! ” said Christian, 
warmly; “for 1 know that gallant, and believe him capable of any¬ 
thing bold and desperate. . But how could he intrude Idmself into 
the royal presence ? Either Hell aids him, or Heaven looks nearer 
into mortal dealings than I have yet believed. If so, may God for¬ 
give us, who deemed he thoiiglit not on us at all! ” 

“ Amen, most chilslian Cliristinii,” replied tlie Duke, “ I am glad 
to see thou hast yet some touch of gi’ace tliat leads tliee to augur so, 
But_ Einpsoii, tile hen Chifliiich, and hnlf-a-dor.eii more, saw the 
swain’s cutrunce and departure. Please exatiiiiic these witnesses 
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with your o-vra wigcloni, if yo« think your time may not bl better 
employed in tracing the fugitives. I believe he gained entrance os 
one of some dancing or masking party, ttowley, you know, is acces¬ 
sible to all who will come forth to make him sport. So in stole this 
termagant-tearing gallant, like Samson among the Philistines, to 
pull down our fine scheme about our ears.” 

“ I believe you, my lord,” said Christian; “ I cannot but believe 
you; and 1 forgive you, sincc.it is your nature, for making snort of 
what is ruin and destruction. But which W'av did they take?” 

“ To Derbyshire, 1 should presume, to seek her father,” said the 
Duke. “ She spoke of going into the paternal protection, instead of 
yours, Master Christian. Something had chanced at Chiffiuch’s, to 
give her cause to suspect that you had not altogether provided for his 
daughter in the manner which her fatlier waslikelv to approve of.” 

“Now, Heaven be praised,” said Christian, “she knows not her 
father is come to Ijondon! and the^’ mnst be gone down either to 
Miirtindale Castle, or to Moultni-ssle Hall; in either case they are 
in my power—I must follow them close. I will return instantly to 
Derbyshire—am undone if she meet her father until those eiTors 
arc amended. Adieu, iny lord. 1 forgive the part wliich I fear 
vour Grace must have had in baulking our enterprise—it is no time 
for mutual reproaches.” 

“ You speak truth. Master Christian,” sold (he Duke, “and I wish 
yon all success. Can I help^'ou with men, or horses, or money?” 

“ 1 thank your Grace,” said Christian, and hastily left the apart¬ 
ment. 

The Duke watched his descending 
they could be heard no longer, and 
who entered, “ Vietoria / metwia J 
—Had I told the villain a word of a 
regions of falsehood—lift whole life has been such an absolute im¬ 
posture, that I had stood detcctetl in an instant; hut 1 told Mm 
truth, and that was the only moans of deceiving him. Victoria, my 
dear Jeruiugbam, 1 aui prouder of cheating Christian, than 1 should 
have been of circumventing a minister of state.” 

“ Your Grace holds his wisdom very high ” said the attendant. 

“ Mis cunning, at least, 1 do, which, in Court affairs, often takes 
tlic weather-gage of wisdom,—as in Yarmouth Hoads a herring-buss 
will bafile a frigate.* He shall not return to London, if I can help it, 
until all these intrigues are over.” 

As his Grace spoke, tlie Colonel, after whom he hod repeatedly 
made inquiry, was announced by a gentleman of his household. 
“He met not Christian, did ho?” said the Duke hastily. 

“No, my lord,” relumed the domestic, “the Colonel came by the 
old garden sfaircasio.” 

“ 1 judged as much," replied the Duke “ ’tis an owl that will not 
take wing in daylight, when there is a tliicket left to skulk under. 
Here he comes from threading lane, vault, and ruinous alley, very 
near as ominous a creature as (he fowl of ill augury which he re¬ 
sembles.” * ' , _ 

The Colonel, to whom no other appellation seemed to he given 


footsteps on the staircase, until 
tlien exclaimed to Jerningham, 
nxtijim est verilas etpraivalebit l 
lie, he is so familiar with all tlie 
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than thift which belonged to bis military station, now entered the 
apartment He was tall, strongly built, and past the middle period 
of’ life, and his countciiauce, but for the heavy cloud which dwelt 
upon it, might have been pronounced a handsome one. While the 
Duke spoke to liiin, either from humility or some other cause, his 
large serious eye was cast down upon the ground; hut lie raised it 
when lie answered, witli a keen look of earnest observation. His 
dress was very plain, and more allied to that of tlie Puritans than of 
the Cavaliers of the time; a sliadowy black hat, like the Spanish 
somlirero; a largo black mantle or cloak, and a long rapier, gave 
him soinetliiiig the air of a Castilioiic, to which his gravity and stiff¬ 
ness of deineanoiir added considerable strength. 

• “ Wdl, Colonel,” said the Duke, “ we have been long strangers— 
how have matters gone witli you ? 

. “As with other men of action in rjiKot times,” nnawered the 
Colonel, “or os a good war-caper’ that lies high and dry in a muddy 
crock, till seams and jilauks arc rent and riven.” 

“Well, Colonel,” said the Duke, “I have used your valour before 
now, and 1 may again ; so that I shall speedily see tliat the vessel is 
careened, and undergoes a thorough repair.” 

“ I conjecture, tlicn,” said the Colonel, “that your Gr.ace has some 
voyage in hand?” 

“ .No, but there is one which I want to intemipt,” replied the Duke. 

“ ’Tis but another stave of the same tune. — Well, niy lord, I listen,” 
answered the stranger. 

“Nay,” said the Duke, “it is but a trifling matter after all.—Yon 
know Ned Christian ? ” 

“ Ay, surely, my lord,” replied the Colonel, “ we have been long 
known to each other.” 

“lie is about to go down to Derbyshire to seek a certain niece of. 
his, whom he will scarcely find there. N<)\v, I trust to your tried 
friondship to interrupt his return to London. Go with him, or meet 
him, cajole liira, or assail him, or do what thou wilt with him—only 
keep bun from London for a fortnight at Icttst, and then 1 c.are little 
how soon ho comes.” 


“ For by that time, I suppose,” replied the Colonel, “ any one may 
find the wench tliat thinks her worth the looking for.” 

“Thou mayst tliink her wortli the looking for thyself, Colonel,” 
rejoined the Duke; “I jiromise you she uatll many a thousand 
stitched to her petticoat i'such a wife would save thee from skclder- 
ing on the public.” 

‘My lord, I sell my blood and my sword, but not my honour,” 
answered the man sullenly; “if I marry, my bed may be a poor, bnt 
it shall bo an honest one.” ' 


“ Tlien thy wife will be the only honest matter in tbv possession. 
Colonel—at lea-st since I have known you,” replied the Duke. 

“Why, truly, your Grace may speak your plea.snre on that point. 
It is chiefly your business which "I have done of late; and if it were 
less strictly lioncst than I could have wished, the employer was to 
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blame as well as tlio airent. for. maiTjing a cast-off ImVtresa, 
the man (saving’ your Grace, to whom 1 am bound) lives %t who 
dares propose it to me.” 

The Duke laughed loudly. “ Why, this is mine Ancient Pistol's 
vein,” he replied. 

**Sliall I Sir Pandarus of Troy l)ecome. 

And by my aide wear steel?->theti Lucifer take oil I ** 

“ My bree<lin 2 is too plain ^o understand ends of playhouse verse, 
iny lord,” said the Colonel sullenly. “ Has your Grace no other ser¬ 
vice to command me ? ” 

“ None—only I am told you have tmblished a Narrative concem- 
iiig the Plot.” * 

What should nil me, my lord ? ” said the Colonel t “ I hope I am 
a witness as competent os any that has yet appeared ? ” 

‘‘Ti’uly, 1 think so to the full,” said the Guke; “and it would have 
lieen hard, when so much pruhlable mischief was going, if so excel¬ 
lent a Protestant ns yourself bad not come in for a slnu'c.” 

“ 1 came to take your Grace’s commands, not to he the object of 
your wit," said tho Colonel. , 

“ Gallantly spoken, most resolute and most immneidatc Colonel! 
As you are to be on full pay in m,y service for a month to come, I pray 
your acceptance of this purse, for contingents and e(iuipmcnts, and 
you shall have my iuslructious from time to time.” 

“They shall be punctually obeyed,.my lord,” said the Colonel; “1 
know the duty of a subivltera officer. I wish your Grace a good 
morning.” 

So saying, he pocketed the nurse, without either affecting hesita¬ 
tion or cxi)reasing gratitude, out merely ns a part of a transaction 
in the regular way of businc.ss, and stalked from the apartment with 
the same sullen gTavity Which marked his entrance. “Now, there 
goes a scoundrel after iny own heart,” said the Duke; “ a robber 
from bis cradle, a murderer since he could hold a knife, a profound 
hypocrite in religion, and a worse and deeper hypocrite in honour,— 
would sell his soul to the devil to accomplish any villanv, and would 
cut the throat of his brother, did he dare to give tlie villany lie liad 
so acted its right name.—Now, why stand von amazed, good Master 
Jeniiugham,.and look on me as you would on some monster of Ind, 
when you had paid your shilling to see it, and were storing out vour 
pennyworth with your eyes us round as a pair of spectacles ? Wink, 
man, and save them, and then let thy tongue untie the mystery.” 

“ On my word, my Lord Duke,” answered Jeruingliani, “ since I 
am compelled to speak, 1 can only say, that the longer I live with 
yonr Grace,'! am the more at a loss to fathom yonr motives of action. 
Others lay plans, either to attain profit nr pleasure by tbeir execu¬ 
tion ; but your Grace’s delight is to counteract your own schemes, 
when in the very act of performance; like a child—forgiue me—that 
breaks its tavonritc toy, or a man who should set fire to the house be 
has half built.” 


1 See ^’ote C C. Colonel Slood't Narraiiv$. 
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' “Aiii] >Yliy riot, if lie traiilcd to 'Karm his linuds at the blazer” said 
the U«ke. 

“ Ay, my lord,” replied lii.H dependant; “ but what if, in doing so, 
he should bum his fingers?—My lord, it is one of Vour noblest qua¬ 
lities that you will sometimes listen to the truth without taking 
ofl'ence; but were it otherwise, I could not, at this moment, help 
speaking out at every risk.” _ 

“ Well, say o», I ciui bear it,” said the Duke, throwing himself into 
an casy-chair, and using his tootlipick'wilh graceful indiffereuco and 
equanimity; “ 1 love to hear what such potsherds as thou art think of 
the proceedings of us who are of the pure porcelain clay of the earth.” 

“ In the name of Heaven, my lord, let me then ask you,” said Jer- 
ningham, " what merit you claim, or wlmt advantage you espect,from 
haying embroiled everything in which you are concerned to a degree 
which equals the chaos of the blind old Roundhead’s poem which 
your Grace is so fond of? To begin with Uie lUng. In spite of 
good-humour, he will be incensed at your repeated rivalry.” 

“His Majesty defied mo to it.” 

“ You have lost all hopes of the Isle, by quarrelling with Christian.” 

" I liave ceased to care a farthing about it,” replied the Duke. 

“ In Christian himself, whom you have iusnltcd, and to whose 
family you intend dishonour, you have lost a s.igacious, artful, and 
cool-headed instrument and adherent,” said the monitor. 

“I’oorJemingham!” answered the Duke; “ Christian would say 
as much for thee, I doubt not, wert thou discarded to-morrow. It is 
the_ common error of sucli toids as you and he to tliink Ihciuselvcs 
indispensable. As to his family, what was never honourable cannot 
bo dishonoured by any coiuiection with my house.” 

“ 1 say nothing of ChifBncli,” said Jcniinghnm, “ offended as be will 
be when he leai-ns why, and by whom, bis scheme lias been ruined, 
and the lady spirited away—He and Ins wift.-, 1 say uutbiiig of them.” 

“ You need not,” said the Duke; “ for were they even fit persons 
to speak to me about, tlie Duchess of I’ortsinouth has bargained for 
their disgrace.” 

“ Then this bloodhound of a Colonel, as he calls himself, your Grace 
cannot even lay him on a quest which is to do you service, but yon 
must do him such indignity, at the same time, as he will not fail to 
remember, and be sure to lly at your throat sliould lie ever have an 
opportunity of turning on you.” 

*1 will take care he lias none,” said the Duke; “and yours, Jer- 
ninglinm, is a low-lived apprehension. Beat your .spaniel heartily if 
yon would have him under command. Ever let your agents see you 
know what they are, and prize them accordingly. A rogue, who must 
needs be treated as a man of honour, is apt to get above liis work. 
Enough, tberclore, of your advice and censure, Jeriiingham; we differ 
particular. Were we both engineers, you would spend your 
life in watehing some old woman’s wheel, which spins flax by the 
ounce; I roust be in the midst of the most varied and counteracting 
machinery, regulating checks and countcr-cbecks, balancing weights, 
I»rovmg springs and wheels, .directing and controlling a hundred 
combined powers. 
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"Ami yonr fortune, in llie mottiinhile: ” sniU €K'rirui{;lia*n; “par¬ 
don this liVit hint, my lord.” _ , . 

“ My fortune,” said tlie Duke, “ is too vast to be hurt by a petty 
wound; and 1 have, as thou knowcst, a thousand salves in store for 
jhe scratches and scars wliich it sometimes receives in gi’easing my 
machinery.” 

“Your Grace does not mean Dr Wilderhead’s powder of proieo- 
tion ? ” , 

“ Pshaw 1 he is a quacksalver, and mountebank, and beggar.” 

“ Or Solicitor Drowndland’s plan for draining the fens : ” 

“ He is a cheat,— videlicet, an attorney.” 

“ Or the Laird of Lackpelf s sale of Highland woods ? ” 

“ lie is a Scotsman,” said the Duke,—“ videlicet, both cheat and 
begpr.” 

‘ fhesc streets here, upon the site of your noble mansion-house?” 
said Jeniiugham. 

“ The arciiitect’s a bite, and the plan’s a bubble. I am sick of the 
sight of this rubbish, and 1 wiU soon replace our old alcoves, alleys, 
and flowerpots, by an Italian garden and n new palace." 

“ That, my lord, would be to waste, not to improve your fortune;” 
said his domestic. 

Clodpnte and muddy spirit that thou art, thou hast forgot the 
most hopefql scheme of all—the South Sea Msheries—their stock is' 
up 60 per cent already. Po.st down to.the Alley, and tell old Man- 
as.ses to buy L.20,000 tor me.—Forgive me, Plutits, I forgot to lay 
my sacrifice on thy shrine, and yet expected thy favours ?—Fly post 
haste, Jemingham—for thy life, for thy life, for thy life! ” * 

With hands and eyes uplifted, Jeruingham left the apartment, and 
the Duke, without thinking a moment fartlier on old or new in- 
tripos—on the friendship he liad formed, or the enmity he had pro¬ 
voked—on the beauty afliom he had carried off fivm her natural pro¬ 
tectors, as well as from her lover—or on the monarch against whom he 
had placed himself in rivalship,—sat down to calculate diances with all 
the zeal of Demoivre, tired of the dnidgery in half an hour, and re¬ 
fused to see Uie zealous agent whom he had employed in tlic city, 
because he was busily engaged in writing a new lampoon. 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 

Ah! changeful head, and fieUe heart I 

Frogrem <tf Viecmlait. 

No event is more ordinary in narratives of this nature, than the 
abduction of the female on whose fate the interest i^ supposed to 

I Stock.JahbIng, aa It h railed, that ia, dealing In aharesof monnpoHea palenig. and 
loint-atocK conipanlea of every deocrlptlon, was at least aa common In Charles 11.*• 
time ae onr own; and ae the exerriee of Ingenuity in tills way proceed a rand to 
wealUi without the necessity of industry, It was then much pursitW liy dissoluto 
courtiers. 
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turn; but that of Alice Briilffenortb was thus far particular, that she 
was spifited away by the Duke of Buckiusrha n, more in coutrailiction 
than in the rivalry of passion; and that, os he made his hrst addresses 
to her at Ciiiffiiich’s, rather in the spirit of rivalry to iiis SovereiM, 
tlmii’from any stronsr impression which her beauty had made on his 
affections, so he hail formed the sudden plan of spiriting: her away by 
means of his dejiendants, rather to perplex Christian, the King:, ^hif- 
flneh, and all concerned, than because he had any particular desire 
for her society at his own mansion. Indeed, so far was this from 
being: the ca.se, that his Grace was rather surprised than delighted 
with the success of the enterprise which had made her an inmate 
there, althougli it is probable lie might have thrown himself into an 
imcontroUable paasion, had he learned its uiiscandage instead of its 
success. 

Twenh'-four hoars had passed over since he had returned to his 
own rooft before, notwithstanding sundry hints from Jerningham, he 
could even determine on the exertion necessary to pay his fair cap¬ 
tive a visit; and then it was with the internal reluctance of one who 
can only be stined from indolence by novel^. 

“ I wonder what made me plague myself about this weneh,” said 
he, “ and doom myself to encounter all the hysterical rlinpsodics of a 
country Phillis, with licr lieml stuffed with her grandmother’s lessons 
'about virtue and the Bible-liook, when the finest and best-bred 
women in town may be had upon more easy terms. It is a pity one 
cannot mount the victor’s car of triumph without having a victory to 
boast of; yet, faith, it is what most of our modem gallants do, 
though it would not beconio Buckingham.—Well, 1 must see her,” 
he concluded, “ though it wore but to rid tlie house of her. Tlij 
Portsniuiilli will not hear of her being set at liberty near Charles, so 
much is she afraid of a new fair seducing the old sinner from his 
allegiance. So how the girl is to be di-sposcthif—for 1 shall have little 
fiuicy to keep her here, and she is too wealthy to be sent down to 
Cliefden ns a housekeeper—is a matter to be thought on.” 

lie then cidlcd for such a dress as might set off his natural good 
mien—a compliment which he considered as due to his own merit; 
fur as to anything farther, he went to pay his respects to his fair 
prisoner with almost as little zeal iii the cause, as a gallant to fi^ht 
a duel in which he has no,warmer interest than the maintenance of 
his reputation as a man cf honour.' 

Tlie set of au.artments consecrated to the use of those favourites 
who occasion.'illy made Buckingham’s mansion their place of abode, 
and who were, so far as_liberty was concerned, often required to ob- 
aei've the regulations of a coiiveiik were separated from the rest of 
the Duke’s extensive mansion. He lived in the age when what was 
called gallantry warranted the most atrocious actions of deceit and 
violence; as may bo best illustrated by the catastrophe of an unfor¬ 
tunate actress, whose beauty attracted the attention of the last De 
Vere, Earl of Oxford. Wfiile her virtue defied his seductions, he 
ruined her under colour of a mock marriage, and was rewarded for 
a success wj^ich occasioned the death of his victim, by the general 
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applause of the men of svit ami irallantrv who lilleil the (Irastiorjr-rooni 
of Charles. 

ISuckingfham had imule provision in the interior of his diieal man¬ 
sion for exploits of a similar nature: and the set of n))artments which 
he now visited were alternately used to coniine the reluctant, and to 
■accommodate the willinj?. 

Heinsr now destined for the former purpose, the key was delivered 
to the Duke by a hooded and spectacled old lady, vsho sat reading a 
devout btxik in the outer hall which divided these apartments (usn- 
ally called the Nunnery) from th'e rest of the house. This experi¬ 
enced dowager acted as mistress of the ceremonies on such occastons, 
and vrns the trusty depositary of more intrigues than were known to 
any dozen of her worshipful calling besides. 

** As sweet a linnet,” she said, as she undid the outward door, “ as 
ever sung in a cage.” 

“ I was afraid, she might have been more for moping than for sing¬ 
ing, Dowlas,” said the Duke. 

• ‘•Till yesterday she was so, please your Grace,” answered Dowlas; 
“ or, to speak sooth, till early tliis morning, we heard of nothing- hut 
Laciir^'mee. But the air of your noble Gi'ace’s house is favournhle 
to siuging-hirds; and to-day'matters have boon a-imich mended.” 

‘‘ ’ITs sudden, dame,” said the Duke: “ami ’tis somclhiiig slrange, 
cousidcring that I have never visitisl her, that the pretty trembler 
should have been so soon reconciled to her fate.” 

“Ah, your Grace has such magic, that it communicates itself to 
your very walls ; os wholesome' Scripture says, Exodus, lirst and 
seventh, ‘It clcaveth to the walls and the door-pos(s.”’ 

“ You are too partial, 1 )auu! Dowlas,” said the 1 )ukc of Buckingham. 

“ Not a word hut truth,” s.aid the dame; “ and 1 wish 1 mav be an 
outcast from tlie fold of the lamls, but 1 think this daiiisel’s very 
frame has changed sine# she was under yoiir Grace’s roof. Methinks 
she hath a lighter form, a liner step, a more displayed ankle—1 can¬ 
not tell, hut 1 think tlicre is a change. But, lack-a day, your Grace 
knows I am as old a.s 1 am trusty, and that my eyes w'a.x" .soraediing 
uncertain.” 

“Especially when yon wash them with a cup of canary, Dame 
Dowlas,” answered the Duke, who was aware that leinperanee was 
not amiing.st the cardinal rirtuc.s which were most familiar to the old 
lady’s practice. 

“ Was it canary, your Grace said?—Was it indeed with canary, th.at 
your Grime should have supposed me to have washed iny eyes? ” saiil 
the ofieuded matron. *• 1 am son-j- that your Grace should know me 
no better.” 

“I crave your pardon, dame,” said the Duke, shaking aside, fas¬ 
tidiously, the grasp which, in the earnestness of her exculpation, 
Madam Dowlas had clutched upon his sleeve. “ I crave your par¬ 
don. Your nearer approach has convinced me of my erroneous 
imputation—I should have said naiitz, not canary.” 

So saying, he walked forward into tlie inner apartments, which 
were fitted iip with an air of voluptuous nmguificeuce. 


V 
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“'riie (Tiimo snid truej however,” said tlie proud deT!ser_ and pro¬ 
prietor of the splendid mansion—“ A country^ Phillis niijrht well 
reconcile herself to such a prison as this, even without a skilful bird- 
fancier to touch a bird-call. But 1 wonder where she can be, this 
rural Phidele. Is it possible she can liave retreated, like a despairing 
cummandant, into her bcdehaoibcr, the very citadel of the place,- 
without even an attempt to defend the outworks ? ” 

As lie made this reflection, he passed through an antechamber and 
little eating parlour, exquisitely furnisWbd, and hung with excellent 
paiutings of the Veuetiaii st-hooL 

Beyond these lay a withdrawing-rooin, fitted up in a style of still 
more studied elegance. The windows were darkened with paiuted 
glass, of such a deep and rich colour, os made the mid-day beams, 
which found their way into the apartment, imitate the rich colours of 
sunset; and, in the celebrated expression of the poet, “ taught light 
to counterfeit a gloom.” 

Buckingham’s feelings and taste had been too much, and too often, 
and too readily gi-atified, to permit him, in tlie general case, to be 
easily acccssihle, even to those pleasures which it had been the busi> 
ness of his life to pursue. The hackneyed voluptuary is like tlie 
laded epicure, tlie mere listlcssncas of whose appetite becomes at 
length a suflicient penalty for having made it the principal otSect of 
his enjoyment and cultivation. Yet novelty has always some charms, 
and uncertainty has more. 

The doubt how he wtis to be received—the change of mood which 
his prisoner wa.s said to have evinced—the curiosity to know how 
such a creature as Alice Bridgenorth had lieen described, was likely 
to bear herself under the circumstances in which she was so unex¬ 
pectedly placed, had upon Buckingham the eflect of exciting unusual 
interest. On hi.s own part; he had none of those feelings of anxiety 
with which a man, even of the most vulganmind, comes to the pre¬ 
sence of the female whom he wishes to please, far less the.more re¬ 
fined sentiments of love, respect, desire, and awe, with which the 
niureTeiined lover approaches tlie beloved object. lie had been, to 
use au expressive French phra.se, too completely bUisi even from his 
earliest youth, to permit him now to experience the animal eager¬ 
ness of the one, far less the more sentimental pleasure of tiic other. 
It is no small agp-avation of this jaded aiidsincomfortable state of 
.mind, that the voluptuary cannot renounce tlie pursuits with which 
he is satiated, but must continue, for his character’s sake, or from the 
mere force of habit, to take ail the toil, fatigue, ^and danger of the 
chose, while he has so little rcaVintercst in the terminatiuu. . 

Buckingliam, therefore, felt it due to his reputation as a successful 
hero of intrigue, to pay his addresses to Alice Bridgenorth with dis¬ 
sembled eageniess; and, as he opened the door of the inner apart¬ 
ment, he paused to consider, whether'the tone of gallantry, or that 
of pqssion, was fittest to use on the occasion. This delay enabled 
hifa to hear a few notes of a lute touched v/ith exquisite skill, and 
aecompaiiicd by the still sweeter strains of a female voice,' which, 
without executing any coiiipletc melody, seemed to sport itself in 
rivalship oT the silver sound of tlic iiistruiueiiL • 
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“Acreature so well ediicnted,'’ said the Duke,“witli*the senae 
she is said to possess, would, rustic she is, laugh at the assumed 
rants of Oroondates. It is the vein of Dorimont—oucc, Buckingham, 
thine own—that must here do the feat, besides that tlie part is easier.’' 

So thinking, he entered the room with that easy OTace which char- 
-acterised the gay courtiers among whom he flourished, and aproaclt- 
cd the fair tenant, whom he found seated ueor a table covered with 
books and music, and having on her left hand the large half-opeu 
casement dim with stained ^Tass, admitting only a doubtful light mto. 
this lord^ retiring-room, wliich, hung with the richest tapestry of 
the tiobclines, and oriiameiited with piles of china and splendid mir¬ 
rors, seemed like a bower built fur a prince to receive his bride. 

Tlic splendid dress of the inmate corresponded with the taste of 
the apartment which she occupied, and partook of the Oriental cos¬ 
tume which the much-admired lloxalana had then brought into 
fashion. A slender foot and ankle, wliich escaped from the wide 
trouser of ricldy ornamented and embroidered blue satin, was the 
only part of her person distinctly seen j the rest was enveloped, from 
head to foot, in a Jong veil of silver gauze, which, like a feathery and 
light mist on a beautiful landscape, suffered you to perceive that what 
it concealed was rarely lovely, yet induced the imagination even to 
enhance the charms it shaded. Such part of the dress as could be 
discovered, was, like the veil and the trousers, in the Oriental taste f 
a rich turban, and splendid caftan, were rather indicated than dU- 
tinguished through the folds of the former. Tlie whole attire 
argued at least coquetry on the part of a fair one, who must have 
expected, from her situation, a visitor of some pretension; and in¬ 
duced Buckingham to smile internally at Christuin’s account of the 
extreme simplicity and purity of his niece. 

fie approached the huly m cavalier, and addressed her with tlic air 
of being conscious, wlislc he acknowledged bis offences, that his con¬ 
descending to do so formed a sufficient apology for them. “ Fair 
Mistress Alice,” he said, “ 1 am sensible how deeply I ought to sue 
for pardon for -tlie mistaken zeal of my servants, who, seeing you 
deserted and exposed without protection during an unlucky affray, 
took it upon them to bring you under the roof of one who would ex¬ 
pose his life , rather thau suffer you to sustain a moment’s anxiety. 
Was it my fault that those around me should have .judged it necessary 
to interfere for your preservation; or that, aware of the interest! 
must take in you, they have detained you till I could myself, in per¬ 
sonal attendance, receive your commands ? ” 

“ That attendance has not been speedily rendered my lord,” 
answered the lady. “ 1 bare been a prisoner for twh days—neglect¬ 
ed, and left to the cliarge of menials.^’ 

“ How say you, lady ?—iieglected 1 ” exclaimed the Duke. _ “ By 
heaven, if the best in ray household has failed in his duty, 1 will dis¬ 
card him on the instmit! ” 

“I complain of no hick of courtesy from your servants, my lord,” 
she replied; " but mcthiiiks it had been but complaisant in the Duke 
himself to exphiin to roe earlier wherefore he has hod the boldness to 
dctiun me as a state prisoner." 
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" Ami <-tin the divine Alice doubt,” said Buekingliniu, “that, bud 
time and siwice, those cruel enemies to the flight of passion, given 
iiermission, the instant in wliich you crossed your vas-sal’-s threshold 
liud seen its devoted master at yonr feet, who hath thought, since he 
saw you, of nothing but the charms wiiich that fatal morning' placed 
before him at Chiffinch’s ? ” 

“ I understand, then, my lord," said the lady, “ that you have 1)cen 
absent, and hare J)ad no part in the restraint whicli has been cxcr> 
. cised upon me ? ” . ‘ 

“ Absent on the King’s command, lady, and emjdoyed in the dis¬ 
charge of his duty,” answcircd Buckingham, without hesitation. 
“What could Ido?—The moment you left Chifflneh’s, his Majesty com¬ 
manded me to the saddle in such haste, that ♦ had no time to change 
my satin buskins for riding-hoots.' If my absence has occasioned 
■you a moment of inconvenience, blame the incon.siderate zeal of 
those, who, seeing me depart Irom Iiondon, half distracted at my 
separation from you, were willing to contrilmte their unmannereil, 
though well-meant exertions, to preserve their master from despair, 
by retaining the fair Alice within his roach. To whom, indeed, 
could they have restored yon? lie whom you selected as your 
champion is in prison, or fled—your father absent from town—your 
uncle in the north. To Chifiinch’s house you had c.\pressed your 
well-founded aversion; and what fitter asylum remained ihau that 
of your devoted slave, where you must ever reign a queen ? ” 

‘■An imprisoned one,” said the lady. ” I desire not such royalty.” 
“Alas! liow wilfully you misconstrue iiie! ” said the Duke, kneel¬ 
ing on one knee; “ and what right can you have to complain of n 
few hours’ gentle restraint—you, wlio destine so many to hopeless 
captivity ? Be merciful for once, and withdraw that envious veil; 
for tlic divinities are ever mo.st cruel when they deliver their oracles 

from sncli clouded rocessiis. Suffer at least my rash hand-” 

“ 1 will save yonr Grace that unworthy trouble,” said the lady, 
haughtily; and rising up, she flung hack over her shoulders the veil 
which shrouded lior, saying, at the same time, “ Look on me, my 
Lord Duke, and seo^tliese be indeed the charms which have made 
on vour Grace an impression so powerful.” 

Buckingham did look; and the effect produced on him by surprise 
was so strong, that he rose hastily from his knee, and remained for 
a few scronds as if lie had been petrified. .'I'hc figure that stood 
before bim bad noitlior the height nor the ricli shape ol Alice Bridge- 
north; and, though perfectly well made, was so slightly formed as 
to seem almost infantine. Ilcr dress was three nr four sboi't vests of 
embroidered satin, disposed one over the other, of different colours, or 
rather different slnules of similar colours; for strong contrast w’as eare- 
fully avoided. These opened in front, so as to shuw-jiart of the throat 
ami ncek, partially obscured by an inuef covering of the finest lace; 

^ Tltift cftflo not without precedent. Among the jenlousies ond exproKsed hy 
the Long they inaisted much U|Kin uu agent for the King de{>arttng 

for the Continent so iihntp(ly« tliat lie had not time to his court dress—white 

huskins, to'wit, niid lihu’k .'lilk p:Uktii!odns~ for an eqnipTnout more suifabte to trovul 
with. 
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orer Uio tijipermost vest was worn a sort of raanlle, or coat of rich far. 
A small but majrnifit'ont turban was carelessly placed on her head, 
from under wbicli flowed a profusion of coal-black tresses, which Oleo- 
jiatra niiglit have envied. The taste and splendour of the Kastem 
dress corresponded with the complexion of the lady’s face, which was 
brunette, of a shade so dark as mi/rht almost have served an Indian.’ 

Amidst a set of features, in which rapid and keen expression 
made amends for the want of rcffiilar beauty, the essentW points of 
eyes as bright as diamonds, and teeth ns white ns pearls^ did not 
escape the Duke of Buckingham, a professed connoisseur in female 
charms. In a word, the fanciful and singular female who thus un- 
exp(!Ct.cdly produced Injj'sclf before him, had one of those faces whic' 
are never seen without making an impression; which, when removci* 
arc long after rememliered ; and for which, in our idleness, we ai 
temiited to invent a hiiudred histories, that we may please onr fancy 
by supiiosiiig the features under the influence of ''Iflereut kinds of 
emotion, livery one must have in recollectio- enaiices of this 
kind, wliicli, from a captivating and sti- iginality of ex¬ 
pression, abide longer in the memo’" seductive to the 

imagination, than oven rcgula” ’ 

“My Lord Duke,” saif' ' , lifiing of my veil' 

has done the wpi'k of Alas, for the captive 

jirinccss, wliose n ■ -a vassal so costly as your 

Grace! She runs, r ..ught chance of being turned opt 

of doors, like a sc. ^ ..nderella, to seek her fortune among 
lackeys and lightcrn ' 

“ I ara astonished! ” said the Duke. “ That villain, Jerningham 
—I will have the scoimdrel’s blood! ” 


“ Nay, never abuse Jeniiivgham for the matter,” said the Unknown; 
“ hut lament your own unhappy engagements. While yon, niy Lord 
Duke, were posting ndi'lhward, in white satin buskins, to toil in the 
King's alfairs, the ri^bt and lawful princess sat weeping in sables in 
the unehecred solitude to which your absence condemned her. Two 
days she was disconsolate in vain; oil the third came an Afnean 
enchantress to change the scene for her, ana the person for your 
Grace. Metbinks, niy lord, this adventure will tell hut ill, when 
some faithful smiire shall recount or record the gallant adventures 
of the second Duke of Buckingham.” 

“Fairlybit, and bantered to boot,” said the Duke—“ the monkey 

has a turn for satire, too, by all that is piqunnte _Hark ye, fair 

Princess, how dared you.adventure on such a trick as you hare been 
accomplice to ? ” 

“Dare, my lord!” answered the strauger; “put the question to 
others, not to one who fears notliiiig.” 

“ By my faith, 1 believe so; for Uiy_front is bronzed by nature.— 
Il-ark ye, once more, mistress—^W'bat.is your name and condition ?” 

“ My condition I have told you—1 am a Mauritanian sorceress by 
profession, and my name is Zanili,” replied the Eastern maiden. 

“But metbinks that face, shape, and eyas”—““id the Duke,— 
“wlicn didst tlion pass for a dunciog fairy?—some such imp tiiou 
Wert not many days since." 
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“ My sister you may have seen—my twin sister; but not me, my 
lord,” answered Zarah. 

“ Indeed,” said the Duke, “ that duplicate of thine, if it was not 
thy very self, was possessed with a dumb spirit, as tliou with a talk¬ 
ing one. 1 am still in the mind that you are the same; mid tliat 
Satan, always so powerful with your sejt, had art enough, on 'our 
former meeting, to make thee hold thy tongue.” 

“ Believ# what you will of it, my lord,” replied Zarah, “ it cannot 
change the trutli.—And now, my ford, 1 bid you farewell. Have you 
any commands to Mauritania ? 

“ Tarry a little, my Princess,” said the Duke; “ and remember 
that you liavo volunterily entered yourself jis pledge for another; 
■ ■>re justly subjected to any penalty which it is my pleasure to 
must brave Buckingham with impunity.” 
hurry to deimrt, if your Groce hath any commands 


'♦her afraid of my resentment, nor of my love, 

fair Z... 

“ Of lieu ” answered the lady. “ Your resent¬ 
ment must be . ' '"d, if it could stoop to such a 

helpless object as 1 u. -o—good lack! good lack 1 ” 

“And why good lock ,. ® contempt, lady ?” said 

the Duke, piqued in spite oi ' vou BucKiugluim 

cannot love, or has never been be,. 

“ Ho may have tliought himself bei.. ■ “ but 

by what slight creatures!—things whose . id 

a by a playhouse rant—whose brains were ■■ id- 

i shoes and satin buskins—and who run altogCb,. the 

argument of a George aud a star.” 

“And are there no such frail fair ones^in your climate, most 
scornful Princess ?” said the Duke. 


“ There are,” said the lady; “ but men rate them as parrots ami 
monkeys—things without either sense .or soul, head or heart. The 
nearness we bear to Abe sun has purified, while it strengthens, our 
passions. The icicles of your frozen climate shall as soon hammer 
not bars into ploughshares, os shall the foppery and folly of your 
pretended gallantry make aii instant’s impression on a breast like 
mine.” 

“Yon speak like one who knows what passion is,” said the Duke. 
“ Sit down, fair lady, and grieve not that I detain you. Who can 
consent to part with a tongue of so much melody, or an eye of such 
expressire eloquence!—Yon have known then what it is to love ? ” 

“ I know—no matter if by cxpv^ce, or through the report of 
others—but I do know, tliat to loviS^ I would wvc, would be to 
yield not an iota to avarice, not one inch to vanity, not to sacrifice 
tlie slightest fueling to interest or to ambition; but to give up all to 
fidelity of heart and reciprocal nflection.” 

“ And how many w'omen, think you, are capable of feeling such 
disinterested passion?” 

“ More, by thousands, (han tliere arc men who merit it,” answered 
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Zarali. “ Alns! hosv often do you sec tlie female, *pnle, and 
wi-etclicd, and degraded, still following with patient constaiicY the 
footsteps of some predominating tyrant, and submitting to all his 
injustice with the endurance of n faithful and misused spaniel, which 

S rises a look from his master, though the surliest groom that ever 
isgraced huiuanity, mure than aU the pleasure which the world 
besides can funijsri him ? Think what such would be to one who 
merited and repaid her dcvoJ:ion.” 

“ PerhsM the very reverse,” said the Duke; “ and for your simile, 

I can sec Tittle resemblance. I cannot charge my spaniel with any 
])criidy; but fur my mistresses—to confess truth, 1 must always be in 
a cursed hurry if I would hare the credit of changing them before ' 
they leave me.” 

“ And they serve you but rightly, my lord,” answered the lady; 

“ for what arc you ?—Nay, frown not; for you must hear the truth. 
for once. Nature has done its part, and made a fair outside, and 
courtly education hath added its share. You are noble, it is the 
accident of birth—handsome, it is the caprice of Nature—generous, 
because to give is more easy than to.refuse,—well-apparelled, it is to 
the credit of your tailor—well-natured in the main, because you have 
youth and hemth—brave, because to be otherwise were to be degraded 
—and witty, because you cannot help it.” 

The Duke darted a glance oh one of the large mirrors. “ Noble, 
and handsome, and court-like, generous, well-attircd, good-humoured, 
brave, and witty !—You allow mo more, madam, than I have the 
slightest pretension to, and surely enough to make my way, at some 
po'x.t at least, to female favour.” 

“I luive uei^er allowed you a heart nor a head,” said Zarah, 
calmly. “ Nay, never redden ns if you would fly at me. I say not 
but nature may have given you both; but folly has confounded the 
one, and selfishness pbrvertcd the other. The man whom I call 
deserving the name, is one whose thoughts and exertions are for 
others, rather than himself.—whose high purpose is adopted on just 
principles, and never abandoned while Ticaveu or cartli affords means 
of accomplishing it. lie is one* who will neither seek an indirect 
advantage by a specious road, nor take an evil path to gam a real 
good purpose. Such a man were one for whom a woman’s heart 
should beat constant while he breathes, and break when he dies.” 

She spoke with so much energy that the water sparkled in her 
eyes, and uer cheek coloured with lue vehemence of her feelings. 

“ You speak,” said the Duke, “ as if you had yourself a lieart 
which could pay the full tribute to the merit which' yon describe so 
warmly.” 

“And have I not?” said she, laying her hand on her bosom. 

“ Here beats one that would bear me out in wliat 1 have said, 
whether in life or in death.” 

“Were it in my power,” said the Duke, who began to get farther 
interested in his visitor than he could at first have tlimiglit possible 
■—“Were it in my power to deserve such faithful attachment, 
mcthiiiks it should be my care to requite it.” 
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" Yonv wealth, your titles, your rcrjntation as a gallant—all you 
pnasesR, wore too little to merit such sincere nfFectimi.” 

“Come, fair lady,” said the Duke, a good deal piqued, “do not he 
quite so disdainful. IJethiuk you, that if your love he as pure as 
eoined gold, still a poor fellow like myself may offer you an equiva¬ 
lent in silver—The quantity of my affection must make up for its 
quality.” 

“ But I am not carrying my affection to market, my lord: and 
therefore 1 need none o'f the base coin you offer in change for it.” 

“ How do I know that, my fairest?’’said the Duke. “This is the 
realm of Fauhos—You have invaded it, with what purpose you 
■ host know; hut I think with none consistent with your present 
assumption of cruelty. Come, come—eyes that are so intelligent 
can laugh with delight, as well as gleam with scorn and anger. 
You are here a waif on Cupid’s manor, and 1 mu.st seize on you in 
name of the deily. ’ 

“ Do not think of touching me, my lord,” said the lady. “ Approach 
me not. if you would hope to learn the purpose of liiy heing here. 
Your Grace may sujiposc yourself a Solomon if you iilcase; but I 
am no travelling princess, come from distant climes, cither to flatter 
yonr priile, or wonder at yonr glory.” 

“ A deiiancc. hy .lupiter! ” said tlie Duke. 

“Yon mistake the signal,” said the ‘dark ladye;' "I came not 
here without taking sufficient precautions for my retreat.” 

“ Yoti mouth it bravely,” said the Duke; “ hilt never fortress so 
boasted its resources but the garrison had some thoughts of sur¬ 
render. Thus I open the first parallel.” 

They had been hitherto diviiled from each other liy a long narrow 
table, which, placed in the recess of the large casement we have 
mentioned, had formed a sort of barrier on the lady’s side against the 
adventurous gallant. ’I'lie Duke went hastily to remove it as he 
spoke; but, attentive to all his motions, his visitor instantly darted 
through thc half-open window. 

Bnckiiighani uttcijed a cry of jiorror and surprise, having no 
doubt, at first, that Site had precipitated Iierself from n height of at 
least fourteen feet; for so far the window was distant from'tlie 
ground. But when ho sprung to the snot, he perceived, to his 
astonishment, that she had eftected her ucscent with equal agility 
and safety. 

The oiitside of this stately mansion was decorated with a quantity 
of carving, in tlie mixed state, betwixt the Gotliic and (Jrecian 
styles, which marks the age of hllizabeth and lier successor; and 
tlioiigli the feat seeded nsunirising one, tiie projections of-these 
ornaments were aiilgBteiit to afford footing to a creature so light ami 
^active, even in her BlBty descent. 

Inflamed alike by mortification and curiosity, Buckingham at first 
entertained sonic thougiit of following her hy the same dangerous 
route, and Iiad actually got upon the sill of the window for that pur- 
|)oac, and was conjeiiiplating what might he liis next safe movement, 
when, from a nciglihouving lltieket of shrubs, amongst which liis 
visitor had disajtpeared, he he.ird her chant .a verse of ti comic song. 
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then miicli in fusliion, concerning' a (iespairing lover who hiul’rccourso 
to a pre('ii)ice— 

** Hilt when be eame nenr, 
lieholdftnr how Hteep 
The sides did Appear, 

Afid the bottom i>»w deep 
* Timo^'h bis suit was ivjected, 

lie sadly roOrctiid, 

That a lover fornakeii 

A ite^fr love may j;et: * 

l>ut A nock tbaC*s once broken 
Can never bo set.'* 

The Duke could not help Inughing, though much against his will, 
at the resenibhincc which the verses T)ore to his own absurd situation, 
and, stepping hack into the apartment, desisted from an attempt 
which might have proved dangerous as well as ridiculous. lie 
called his attendants, and contented himself with watching the little 
thicket, miwilling to think that a female, who had thrown herself in 
a gn;at ine;usure into his way, meant absolutely to mortify him by a 
retreat 

Tliat question was determined in an instant A form, wrapped 
in a mantle, with a slouched hat and shmlowy plume, issued from 
the bushes, and was lo.st in a niomciit amongst the ruins of ancient 
and of raodcru buildings, with which, as we have afreadv stated, the 
demesne formerly termed York House, was now encuuiTaered in all 
directions, 

The Duke’s servants, who had obeyed his impatient summons, 
wore hastily directed to search for tins tantalising siren in every 
direction. Their master, iu the mean time, eager and vchcnieiit iu 
every new pursuit but especially when his vanity was piqued, en¬ 
couraged their diligence by bribes, and threats, and commands. All 
was in vain. 7'liey fouiyl nothing of the Mauritanian Princess, as 
she called herself, out the turban tuid the veil; both of which she .had 
left in the thicket, together with her satin slippers; whicli artide^ 
doubtless, siie hud thrown aside os she exchanged them for others 
less remarkable. . 

Finding all his search in vain, the Duke of Buckingham, after 
the example of spoiled children of all ages and stations, ^ve a 
loose to Uie frantic vehemence of passion; and fiercely he swore 
vengeance on his late visitor, whom he termed by a thousand oppro¬ 
brious epithets, of which the elegant phrase “Jilt” was most fre¬ 
quently repented. 

Even Jerningliam, who knew the depths and shallows of his 
master’s mood, and was bold to fatliom tliom at almost every state 
of his passions, kept out of his way on the present occasion; and, 
eabineted with the pious old housekeeper, declared to her, over a 
bottle of ratafia, that, in his_ apprehension, if his Grace did not learn 
to put some control on his temper, chains, darkness, straw, and 
Belli am, woiild be the final doom of the gifted and admired Duke of 
Buckingham. 
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CHAPTER XL.. 


—- ContcnUoDs fierce, 

Ardent, and dire, spring from no petty canee. 

Tbe quarrels between man and wife are proverbial; but let not 
these honest folks think that connections of a less permanent nature 
are free from similar jars. The frolic of the Duke of Buckingham, 
and tbe subsequent escape of Alice Bridgenorth, had kindled fierce 
dissension in ChifSneb’s family, when, on bis amval in town, he 
learned these two stunping events; “ I tell you,” he said to his oblig¬ 
ing helpmate, who seemed but little move’d by all that be could say 
on the subject, “ that your d—d carelessness has ruined the work of 
years.” 

“ I think it is tbe twentieth time you have said so,” replied tbe 
dame; ‘‘and without such frequent assurance, I was <)uite ready to 
believe that a very trifling matter would overset auy scheme of yours, 
however long thought of.” 

“ How on eartli could you have the folly to let the Duke into the 
hon.se when you expected the King?" said the irritated corn-tier. 

“ Lord, Chiffinch,” answered the lady, “ ought not you to ask the 
porter rather than me, that sort of question ?—I was putting on my 
cap to receive his Majesty.” 

“ With the address of a madgc-howlet,” said ChiflSuch, “ and in the 
meanwhile you gave the cat the cream to keep.” 

“ Indeed, Chiffinch,” said the lady, “ these jaunts to the country do 
render you excessively vulgar! there is a brutality about your very 
boots 1 nay, your muslin niffle^ being soniCwlmt soiled, give to your 
knuckles n sort of rural rusticity, as I may call it.” 

'‘ It were a good deed,” muttered Chiffinch,-" to make both boots 
and knuckles tMing the folly and affectation out of thee.” Then 
speaking aloud, h^added, like a man who would fain break off an 
argument, by extorting from his advcrsiiry a confession that he has 
reason on his side, ‘‘ 1 am sure, Kate, you must be sensible that our 
all depends on his Majesty’s pleasure.” 

“Leave that to me,” said she; “1 know how to pleasure his 
Maiesty better than you csin teach me. Do you Uiiuk his Majesty 
is booby enough to cry like a sclioolbny because his sparrow has 
flown away ? Ilis Majesty has better taste. I am surprised at you, 
Chiffinch," she added, drawing herself up, “ who were once thought 
to know the points of a fine woman, that you should have made sueli 
a roaring a^ut this country wench. Why, she has not even the 
conntry^uali^ of being plump ns a barren-door fowl, but is more 
Kke a Dunswle lai-k, that one must crack bones and all if yon would 
make a moQfflflil of it. W’hat signifies whence she came, or where 
she goes ? ^here will be those behind that are umc.h more worthy 
of his Majegty’s condescending attention, even when the Duchess of 
Dortsmoulli lakes tlic fruniXM.” 
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“You incnii your neighbour, Mistress Nelly,” said her*worthy 
helpmate; " butj Knte_, her dale is out. >Vil slic has, let her keep 
herself w'nrm'With it in worse company, for the cant of a gniipr of 
strollers is not language for a prince’s chaniher.” * 

“ It is no matter wlint 1 mean, or whom 1 mean,” said Mrs Chif- 
fiiieh; “ but 1 tell you, Tom Chitfiiich, that you will find your intister 
quite consoled for loss of the piece of prudish puritanism that you 
would needs saddle him with as if £lie good man were not plagued 
enough with them in Piirliament, but yon must, forsooth, bring them 
into his very bedchamber.” 

"Well, Kate,” said Chiffiuch, “if a man were to speak all the sense 
of the seven wise masters, a woman would find nonsense euou"h to 
overwhelm him with; so I shall say no more, but that I would to 
Heaven I may find the King in no worse humour than yon describe 
him. I nra coiuinaudcd to attend him down the river to tlic Tower 
to-day, where he is to make some survey of anns and stores. They 
are clever fellows who contrive to ke<^ Itowley from engaging in 
hmsiness, for, by mv word, he has a turn for it.” 

“ I warrant you,*’ said Chifiinch the female, nodding, hut rather to 
her own figure reflected from a mirror, than to her politic husKaud, 
—“ I wairant yon we will find means of occupying him that will 
sufficiently till up his time.” 

" On iny honour, Kate,” said the male Cliiffmch, “ I find you 
strangely altered, and, to speak truth, grown most extremely 
opiuioiiativc. 1 shall bo happy if you have good reason for your 
confidence." 

The dame smiled superciliously, hut deigned no other answer, un¬ 
less this were one,—“ 1 sliall order a boat to go upon the Thames 
to-day with the royal iiarty.” 

“lake care what you do, Kate; there are none dare presume so 
far but women of the first rank. Duchess of Bolton—of Bucking¬ 
ham—of --” 

“ Who cares for a list of names r wliy may not 1 be os forward as 
the greatest B. amongst j^r string of them V " 

“Nay, faitli, thou mayeSt match the greatest B. in court already,” 
answered Ohiflinch; “so take thy own course of it. But do not 
let Chauhert forget to get some collation ready, and a, simper auixiit 
coueert, in case it should be commanded for the evening.’’ 

“ Ay, there your boasted knowledge of Court matters begins and 
eiids.—Ckifiincb, Chauhert, and Company;—dissolve that i»rtner- 
ship, and ymi break 'I'om Chiffinch for a courtier.” 

“ Amen, Kate,” replied Chiffinch; “ and let me tell you, it is as 
safe to rely on another person’s fingers as on our own wit. But I 
must give orders for the water.—If you will take the pinnace, there 
are the cloth-of-gold cushions in the chapel may serve to cover the 
benches for the diiy. They are never wanted where they lie, so you 
may maktPfree with them loo.” 

Matlam Chiffinch accordingly mingled with the flotilla which at¬ 
tended the King on bis voyage down tlie Tliamcs, amongst whom 


I See Nule 1) I). A'l H Geyn, 



818 


PEVEML OF THE PEAK. 


was the Queen, attended hy some of the priiieipnl ladies of the 
Court The little plump Cleopatra, dressed to as much advantage 
as her taste could devise, and seated upon her embroidered cushions 
like Venus in her shell, neglected nothing that elfrontery and min- 
auderie could perfi>rin to draw upon heraelf some i)ortion of the 
King’s observation: hut Charles was not in the vein, and did not 
evert pay her the slig'litest pas§ing attention of any kind, until lier 
boatmen liaviug ventured to a])pruach nearer to tlio Queen’s barge 
than etigiiette permitted, received a peremptory order te back their 
oars, and fall out of the royal procession. Madam Chiffiuch cried 
for spite, and transgressed Solomon’s warning, by cursing the King 
in her heart; hut had no better course than to return to Westmin¬ 
ster, and direct Chaubert’s jirenarations for the cvmiing. 

In the mean time, the royal barge paused at the Tower; and, ac¬ 
companied by a laughing train of ladies and of courtiers, the gay 
Monarch made the echoes of the old prison-towers ring with tlie un¬ 
wonted sounds of mirth and revelry. As they ascended from the 
river side to the centre of the building, where the tine old keep of 
William the Coiniueror. called the White Tower, iircdominatcs over 
the exterior defences. Heaven only knows how many gallant jests, 
good or bad, were run on the comparison of his Majesty’s state- 
prison to that of Cupid, and what killing similes were drawn be¬ 
tween the ladies' eyes and the guns of the fortress, which, s]>oken with 
a fashionable congee, and listened to with a smile from a fair lady, 
formed the fine conversation of the day. 

This gay swarm of tlutterers did not, however, attend close on the 
King’s person, though they had accompanied him upon his party on 
the river. Charles, who often formed manly and sensible resolutions, 
though he was too easily diverted from them hy indolence or plea¬ 
sure, hod some desire te make himself personally nc<|uaintcd with 
the state of the military stores, arms, &c. 'Of which the Tower was 
then, as now, the magvzine; and, although ho had brought with him 
the usual number of his courtiers, only three or four attended him 
on the scrutiny whiph he intended. Whilst, therefore, the rest of the 
train amused themselves as they might in other parts of the Tower, 
the Kiug, aceompauied by the Dukes of Buckiugliam, Ormond, and 
one or two others, walked through the well-known hall, in which is 
preserved the most splendid magazine of arms in the world, and 
which, though far from exhibiting its present extraordinary state of 
pcifcction, was even then an arsenal worthy of the great nation'to 
which it belonged. 

The Duke of Ormond, well known for his services during the 
Great Civil Ww, was, as we have elsewhere noticed, at present rather 
ou cold terms with his Sovereign, who nevertheless asked his advice 
on many occasions, and who required it on the present amongst 
others, when it was mit a little feared, that the I’arliameiit, in their 
zeal for the Protestant religion, might desire to take th “magazines 
of arms and ammunition under their own exclusive orders. While 
Cliarles sadly hinted at such a termination of the popular jealousies 
of the period, and discussed with Ormond tlio means of resisting or 
evading it, Buckingham, falling a little behind, amused liimself with 
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ridiculing' the antiquated appearance and embarrassed demeanour of 
the old warder who attended on the occasion, and who chanced to be 
the very same that escorted Julian Peveril to bis present place of 
confinement. The J)uke prosecuteil his raillery with the {freater 
activity, that he found the old man, though restrained by the place 
•aiid presence, was rather upon the whole testy, and disposed to afford 
what sportsmen call play to his persecutor. The various pieces of 
ancient armour, with which the wall was covered, afforded the prin- 
cip^ source of the Duke’s wit, ns he insisted upon knowing from the 
old man, who, he said, could best remembiir matters from the days 
of King Arthur downwards at the least, the hi.story of the diirere'nt 
warlike weapons, and anecdotes of the Hatties in winch they had been 
wielded. The old man obviously suffered, when he was obliged, by 
repeated questions, to tell the legends (often suIRcientlv absurd) 
which the tradition of the place had assigned to particular relics. 
Far from flourishing his partisan, and augmenting the emphasis of 
his voice, as was and is the prevailing fashiou of these warlike Cice¬ 
roni, it was scarcely po8,sible to extort from him a sfiigle word 
concerning those tojiics on which their information is usually over¬ 
flowing. 

“ Do you know, wy friend,” said the Duke to him at last, “ I bogiu 
to change, my mind respecting you. I supposed you must have 
served as a Yeoman of the Cinard since bluft' King Henry’s time, and 
expected to hear something from you about the Field of the Cloth <if 
Cold,—and 1 thought of asking you the cotour of Anne Bullen’s 
hreastknot, which cost the Pope three kingdoms; hut I am afraid 
you are but a novice in such recollections of love and chivalry. Art 
sure thou didst not creep into thy warlike office from some dark sliop 
in the Tower-Hamlets, and that "thou liast not converted an unlawful 
measuring-yard into that glorious halberd ?—I warrant, thou canst 
not even tell one whora*tliis piece of antique panoply pertained 
tor" 

The Dnke pointed at random to a cuirass which Inmg amongst 
others, but was rather remarkable from being better cleansed. 

“ I should know that piece of iron,” said the warder bluntly, yet 
with some change injiis voice; “ for I have known a man wilbin side 
of it who would not have endured half the impertinence 1 have heard 
spoken to-day." 

_ The tone of the old man, as well as the words, attracted the atten¬ 
tion of Charles and the Duke of Ormond, who were only two steps 
before the speaker. They bdtli stopped, and tunicd round; the for¬ 
mer saying at the same time,—" flow now, sirrah!—what answers 
are these?—What man do you speak of?” 

“ Of one who is none now,” said the warder, “ whatever ho may 
have been.” 

“ The old man surely speaks of himself,” said the Duke of Ormond, 
closely examining the countenance of the warder, which he in vain 
endeavoured to turn away. “ I am sure I remember these features 
- - Are not you niy old friend, Major Coleby?” 

“ 1 wish your Grace’s memory had been less accurate,” said the old 
•nan, coio-aring deeply, and fixing his eyes on the ground. 
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'I’lie Kii)^ W(w preatly alioekcil. — “ Good Ooil! ” Ise said, “ tlie 
^aUant Major Colcby, who johi(M) us with liU four sous and a hun¬ 
dred and fifty men at Warrington!—And is this all we could do for 
an old Worcester friend?” 

The tears rushed thick into the old man’s eyes as he said, in broken 
accents, “ Kever mind roe, sire; I am well enough here—a worn-out 
soldier rusting among old armour. Where one old cavalier is better, 
there are twenty worse.—I am sorry your Majesty should know any¬ 
thing of it, since it grieves you.” 

With tliat kindness which was a redeeming point of his character, 
Charles, while the old man was s]K'aking, took the partisan from him 
with his own hand, and put it into that of Buckingham, saying, 
“What Coleby’s hand has borne, can disgrace neither yours nor 
mine,—and you owe him this atonement, 'f ime has been with him, 
that, for less provocation, he would have laid it about your cars.” 

The Duke bowed deeply, but coloured with resentment, and took an 
immediate opportunity to place the weapon carelessly against a pile 
of arms. The King did not observe a contemptuous motion, which, 
perhaps, would not have plea.sed him, being at the uiomcut occupied 
witli tlie veteran, wliom no exhorted to lean upon him, ns he con¬ 
veyed him to a seat, permitting no other person to assist him. “ Rest 
tliere,” he said, “ my brave old frieud; and Charles Stewart must be 
poor indeed if you wear tliat dress an hour longer.—You look very 
pale, my good Coleby, to have had so much colour a few minutes 
since. Be not vexed at what Buckingham says, no one minds his 
folly.—You look worse and worse. Come, come, you are too much 
hurried by this meeting. Sit still—do not rise—do not attempt to 
kneel. 1 command you to repose yourself till I have made the round 
of these apartments." 

The old cavalier stooped his head in token of acquiescence in the 
command of his Sovereigii, but he raised it not again. The tumultu¬ 
ous agitation of the luomcnt had been too mucli for spirits which 
had been long in a state of depression, and health which was mucli 
decayed. When Uie King and his attendants, after half an hour’s 
absence, returned to the spot where they had left the veteran, they 
found him dead, and already cold, in the attitude of one who has 
fallen easily asleep. Tlie King was dreadfully shocked; and it was 
with a low and faltering voice tliat he directed the body,in due time, 
to be honourably buried in the Cliapcl of the Tower.* Ho was then 
silent, until he attained tUe_ steps in front of tlie arseual, where the 
party in attendance upon bis person began to assemble at his ap¬ 
proach, along .with some other persons of respectable appearance, 
whom curiosity Itad attracted. 

" This is dre^fiiil," said the King. “We mirst find some means of 
relieving the distresses, and rewarding the fidelity of our sulfeniig 
followers, or pesterity will cry fie upon our memory.” 

“ Your Majitety has had often sucli plans agitated in ydUr Council,” 
said Buekiug&ui. 

I A Btovy tff is enrreut Id tlie leseiidH of the Tower. Tlie olfecting dr* 

cuoiKtances arc, 1 bcljcvc, recorded in one of tl:e little tnanunlb which me i*utiuiothd 
hands of visitors, but ai-o not to be found in lUo kicr edition)*. 
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“ True, Oeorffc,” siiid the Kinjf- “ 1 ciiii sufely say it is not my 
fault. I liave thought of it for years.” 

“ It oumot be too well consulered,” said Buckingham; “ besides, 
every year makes the task of relief easier.” 

“ TVue,” said the Duke of Ormond, “ by diminishing the number 
.of sufferers. Here is j>oor old Colcby will no longer be a burden to 
tlie Crown.” 

“ You are too severe, my LorU of Ormond," said-thc King, “and 
should respect the feelings j’ou trespass on. You cannot suppose 
that we would have permitted this poor man to hold such a situation, 
had »'e known of the circumstance r ” 

“For God's sake, tlien, sire," said the Duke of Ormond, “turn 
your eyes, which have just rested on the corjisc of one old friend, 
^on the distresses of others. h[cre is the valiant old Sir Geoffrey 
reveril of the I*eak, who fought^hrougli the whole war, wherever 
blows were going, and was the Inlt man, I believe, in Knglaud, who 
laid down his arms—Here is his sou, of whom I have the highest 
^counts, as a gnllaut of spirit, accomplishments, and courage— 
is tlie unfortunate House of Derby—for pity’s sake, interfere in be¬ 
half of these victims, whom the folds of this hydra-plot Iiave entangled, 
in order to crush t^cm to death—rebuke the fiends that arc seeking 
to devour their lives, and’ disappoint the harpies that arc gapiiig for 
their property. Tliis very day seven-night the unfortunate family, 
father ivnd son, are to be brought upon trial for crimes of which they 
are as guTlticss, I boldly pronounce, as any who stand in this pre¬ 
sence. For God’s sake, sire, lot us hope that, should the prejudices 
of the people condemn them, as it has done others, you will at last 
step between the blood-hunters and their prey.” 

'I'be King looked, as be really waivcxceedingly pe^lexed. 

Buckingham, between whom and Ormond there existed a constant 
and almost mortal qiiaird, interfered to effect a diversion in Charles’s 
favour. “ Your Majesty’s royal benevolence,” he said, “needs never 
want cxerci^c, while the Duke of Ormond is near your person. 
He has bis sleeve cut in the old and ample fashion, that he may 
always liave store of ruined cavaliers stowed Ai it to produce at 
deniand, rare old raw-boned boys, with Malmsey noses, bald heads, 
spindle shanks, and merciless histories of Kdgehiil and Naseby.” 

“My sleeve is, 1 diire say, of an antique cut,” said Ormona, look- 
ing full at the Duke; “ but 1 pin neither bravoes jior ruffians upon 
it, my Lord of Buckiiigham, os 1 see fastened to coats of the new 
inode.” 

“That is a little too sliarp for our presence, my lord,” said the 
King. 

“Not if I make my words good,” said Ormond.—^'My Lord of 
Buckingham, will you name the man you spoke to as you left tlie 
boat?” 

“1 spoke to no one,” said the Duke, hastily—“ nay. 1 mistake, I 
remember a 'fellow whispered in my ear, that one, who 1 thought 
had left London, was still lingering in town. A person whom I had 
business with.” 

“ Was yon the messenger ? ” said Ormond, singling out from the 
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crowd W)io stood in the courtyurd, a tall dark-looking man, ?nuffled 
in a large cloak, wearing a brood shadowy blmdi beaver bat, with a 
long sword of the Spanish fashion—the very Colonel, in short, whom 
Buckingham had desj>atched in (xuest of Christian, with the intention 
of detaining him in the country. 

When Buckingham’s eyes liad followed the direction of Ormond’s • 
finger, he could not help blushing sp dcejtly as to attract the King’s 
attention.' 

*• What new frolic is this, George ? ” he said. “ Gentlemen, bring 
that fellow forward. On my life, a trncnlent-koking caitiff—Ilark 
yc, friend, who are yon ? If an honest man. Nature has forgot to 
label it upon your countenance.—Does none here know him ? 

• Witli every eynipfom of a knave complete, 

] f he he honesty Ue*H a dcvilisli cheah' *' 

“ lie is well known to many, sire,” replied Ormond; “ and that ho 
walks in this area with his neck safe, and his limits unshackled, is an 
instance, amongst many, that we live under the sway of the most 
merciful Frince of Kurope.” 

“ Oddsfish! who is the iiiiin, my Lord Duke ? ” said the King. 
“Your Orace talks mysteries—Buckingham blusiies—and tlie rogue 
himself is dumb.” 

“ That iioucst gentleman, please your Majesty,” rcjdied (he Duke 
of Ormond, “whose modesty makes him mute, though it cannot 
make him iilusli, is the notorious Colonel Blood, as he ealls himself, 
whose attempt to possess himself of your Majesty’s royal crown took 
place at no very distant date, in this very Tower of London.” 

“Tliat exploit is not easily forgotten,” sajd the King; “hut that 
the fellow lives, shows yonr Graced clemency as W'ell as mine.'’ 

“ I cannot deny (hat 1 was i« his h.ands, sire,” said Ormond, “and 
had certainly hceii murdered by him, had In; chosen to take my life 
on the spot, iirsteail of destining me—1 thank him for (he liononr— 
to be lianged at Tyburn. I had certainly been sped, if lie had 
thought me worthoknife or pistol, or anything short of the cord.— 
].iook at him, sire! If the rascal dared, he would say at this moment, 
like Caliban in the I'liiy, ‘Ho, ho, 1 would I had done it! ’” 

“ Why, oddsfish! ” answered the King, “ he hatli a villanons 
sneer, my lord, which seems to say as luucli; but, ray Lord Duke, 
we have pardoned him, and so has your Grace.” 

“ It would ill have become me,” said the Duke of Omioud, “ to 
liave been severe in pro.secntiiig mi attempt on my poor life, when 
your Majesty was pleased to remit his more outrageous and insolent 
attempt upon your royal crown. But I must conceive it as a piece 
of supreme insolence on the part of this bloodthirsty bully, by whom¬ 
soever he may be now backed, to appear in the Tower, which was 
the theatre of one of his villauies, or before me, who was well-nigh 
the victim of another." 

“ It shall be aiiionded in future,” said the King.—“ Hark ye, sirrah 
Blood, if you again presume to thrust yourself in the way you have 

1 See Nutc E B. Culimcl BlooiL 
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done but now, I will Jiave the liang’tnaii’s knife niiil your knafiAh ears, 
made acquainted.” 

Kood bowed, and, with a coolness of impudence wliich did his 
nerves great honour, he said he had only come to the Tower acci¬ 
dentally, to communicate with a particular friend on business of ira- 
nertance. “ My Lord Duke of Buckingham,” he said, “ knew he 
had no other intentions.” 

“Get you gone, you scoundrelly cut-throat,” sai4 the Duke, as 
much imnatient of Colonel Blifod’s claim of acquaintance, os a towu- 
rake of uic low and blackguard comi>anions of bis midnight rambles, 
when they accost him in dtwliglit amidst better company; “if you dare 
to quote my name again, I will have you thrown into the Thames.” 

Blood, thus repulsed, turned round with the most insolent com¬ 
posure, and walked away down from the parade, all men looking at 
tiim, as at some strange and monstrous prodigy, so much was he re¬ 
nowned for daring and desperate villany. tSoine even followed him, 
to have a better sui-vey of the notorious Colonel Blood, like the 
smaller tribe of birds which keep fluttering round an owl when hq - 
appears in the light of the sun. But as, in the latter case, these 
, thoughtless flnttcrers are c.areful to keep out of reach of the beak 
and claws of the bi^jjl of Minerva, so none of those who followed and 
gazed on Blood as something omrnous, cared to bandy looks with 
him, or to endure and return the lowering and deadly glances which 
he shot from time to time on those who pressed nearest to him. lie 
. stidked on in tliis manner, like a daunted, yet sullen wolf, afraid to 
stop, yet unwilling to fly, until he reached the Traitor’s gate, and 
getting on board a sculler wliich waited for hiim he disappeared from 
their eyes. # 

Charles would fain have obliterated all recollection of his appear¬ 
ance, by the observation, “It were'^harae that such a reprobate 
scoundrel should bo the svhject of discord between two noblemen of 
distinction;” and he rccomraeudcd to the Dukes offinckiu^ham and 
Ormond to join hands, and for^t a misunderstanding which rose on 
so unworthy-a subject. 

Buckingham answered carcltesly, “ 'That the Duke of Ormond’s 
honoured white hairs were a suflicient apology for his making ihe 
first overtures to a reconciliation,” and he held out hi.s hand accord¬ 
ingly. But Ormond only bowed in return, and said, “ 'riie King 
Iiad no cause to ezpect that the Conrt would be disturbed by his per¬ 
sonal resentments, since time would not yield him hock ta'eiity years, 
nor the grave restore bis gallant son Ossory. ■ As to the ruffian who 
had intruded himself there, he was »bligcd<«(» him, since, by showing 
that his Majesty’s clemency extended even to the very worst of crimi¬ 
nals, he strengthened his hopes of obtaining the King's favour for 
such of his innocent friends as were now in prison, and in danger, 
from the odious charges brought against them on the score of the 
Popish Plot.” 

Tlie King made no other answer to tliia insinuation than by dircct- 
ffig that the company should embark for their return to Whitehall; 
qiid thus took leave of the officers of the Tower who were in attend- 
pce, with one of those well-turned coinplimeuts to their discharge 

z 
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of duty, wliicli no man knew bettor bow to express; and issued i 
the same time strict ami anxious orders for protection and defenc 
of the important fortress confided to them, and all whicli it containet 

IJefore he parted with Ormond on their arrival at Whitehall, h 
turned round to him, as one wlio has made up his resolution, and sale 
“ lie satisfied, my lord Puke—our friends’ ease shall be looked to.” 

In tile same evening' the Attomt*y-Geueral, and North, Lord Chie 
.lustice of the Common Pleas, had orders with all secreay to mee 
his M.-ijestv that evening on especial'matters of slate, at the apart 
nients of Chiffiiieli, the centre of all affairs, whether of gallantry o 
business. 


CUAl’TER XLI. 

Yot, CoiuIl tlion «halt from oblivion pass, • 

Krcct (Iiyscif, thou monumental bnisi^ 
lii^h Its the Bvrpeut of ttiy metal made, 

^VliUc nations stand secure beneath thy shade. 

.dbsalma mai Achittnihtl. 

The morning which Charles l*ad spent in visiSng the Tower had 
licen very difierently employed by tliose nnh^ippy individuals, whom 
their bad fate, and the singular temper of the times, bad made the 
innocent tenants of that slate jirison, and who had received official 
notice that they were to stand their trial in the Court of Queen’s 
Bench at Westininstcr, on the seventh’ succeeding day. The stout 
old Cavalier at first^ly railed at the officer for spoiling his break¬ 
fast with the news, hut evinced groat feeling when he was told that 
.Tnlian was to be put under th(j same indictment. 

We intend to dwell only very generally oa the nature of their trial, 
which corresponded, in tfic outline, with almost all tliosc which took 
place during the prevalence of the I’oinsh Plot. That is, one or two 
infamous and pcijiircd evidences, wliosc profession of common infor¬ 
mers had hecouic'frightfully lucrative, made oath to the prisoners’ 
having expressed thcinselves interested in the great confederacy of 
the (Mthoiies. A number of others brought forward facts or sus¬ 
picions, affecting the character of the parties as honest Protestants 
and good subjects; and betwixt the direct and presumptive evidence, 
onougb was usually extnvcted for justifying, to a corrupted court and 
pequred Jury, th(i,falal verdict of Guilty. 

'1 be fury of I lic_people bad, however, now begun to pass away, ex¬ 
hausted even by it* own violence. The English nation differ from 
all others, indeed even from those of the sister kingdoms, in being' 
very easily sated with punishment, even when they suppose it most 
inerited. Other iintious are like the tamed tiger, which, when once 
its native appetite for slaughter is indulged in one instance, rushes 
on in promiscuous ravages. But the English ]mblic have always 
rather resembled what is told of the sleutlMog, which, eager, fierce, 
and clamorous in pursuit of his prey, desists from it so soon as blood 
is sprinkled upoti his path. ‘ . 

Men’s miiuis ncrc now hcgiiiuiiig (o cool—the chaniclor of the 
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witnesses was more closely sifted—ilieir testimonies did n'lt in nil 
cases tally—and a wholesome suspicion began to be entertn'nird of 
men, who would never say they had made a full discovery of all they 
knew, but avowedly reserved some points of evidence to hoar on 
flilure trials. 

• ■ The King also, who had Iain passive during the fir.st burst of popu¬ 
lar fury, was now beginning to bestir himself, which produced a 
inarked effect on the conduct of the Crown Counsol, and even the 
Judges. Sir George VVakeman had been acquitted in spite of 
Oates’s direct testimony; and public attention was strongly excited 
concerning the event of the next trial; which chanced to be that of 
tlie I’cverils, fattier and son, with whom, 1 know not from what con¬ 
catenation, little Hudson the dwarf was placed at the bar of the 
Court of Iving’s Bench. 

It was a piteous sight to behold a father and son, who had been so 
long separated, meet under circumstances so melancholy; and many 
tears were shed, when the imy'cstic old man—for such he was, though 
now Iiroken with years—folded his son to his bosom, with a mixture 
of joy, affection, aud a bitter anticipation of the event of the impend¬ 
ing trial. There was a feeling in the Court that for a moment over¬ 
came every prejudice and party feeling. Many spectators shed tears; 
and there was even a low moaning, as of those who weep aloud. 

Such as felt themselves sufficiently at ease to remark the conduct 
of poor little Geoffrey iludsoti, who was scarcely observed amid the 
preponderating interest created by his companions in misfortune, 
could not but notice a strong degree of mortification on the part oi 
that diminutive gentleman. He had sootheUiis great mind by the 
thoughts of playing the character which he called on to sustain, 
in a manner which siiould be long remembered in that place; aud 
on his entrance, had saluted the numerous spectators, as well as the 
Court, with a cavalier iBr, wliich lie meant siiould express grace, 
high-breedhig, perfect coolness, with a noble disregard to tlie issue 
of their proceedings. But his little person was so obscured and 
jostled aside, on the meeting of the father and pon, who had been 
brought in diftereiit boats from the Tower, aud placed at the bar at 
the same moment, that his distress and his dignity were alike thrown 
into the background, aud attracted neither sympathy nor admiration. 

The dwarf’s wisest way to attract attention would have been to 
remain quiet, when so remarkable an exterior would ccrtivinly have 
received in its turn tlie share of public notice which he so eagerly 
coveted. But when did personal vanity listen to the suggestions of 
prudence? Our impatient friend scrambled, with some difficulty, on 
the top of the bench intended for his seat; and there, “ paining liira- 
self to stand a-tiptoe,” like Chaucer’s gallant Sir Cliaunticlere, he 
challenged the notice of the audience as he stood bowing and claim¬ 
ing acquaintance of his namesake Sir Geoffrey the larger, with 
whose shoulders, notwithstanding his elevated situation, he was' 
scarcely yet upon a level. 

The taller Knight^ whose mind was occupied in a very different 
manner, took no notice of these advances upon the dwarf’s part, but 
sat down with the determination rather to die on the spot than evince 
any symptoms of wcakqcss before Roundheads and I’rosbvteriaJis r 
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under whicli obnoxious epUlicls, being too old-fashioned to find out 
party dcsi^iations of newer date, he couiprchcndcd all persona con¬ 
cerned in his present trouble. 

By Sir Geoffrey the largcr’s cliange of position, his face was thus 
brought on a level with tliat of Sir Geoffrey tlie lesSj who Iiad an 
opportunity of pulling him by the cloak. lie of Martindalc Castle,. 
rather meehaiiicnlly than consciously, turned In's head towards the 
large wrinkled .visage, wbicli, struggling between an assumed air of 
easT importance, and an anxious desire to be noticed, was grimacing 
witriin a yard of him. But neither the singular physiognomy, the 
nods and smiles of greeting and recognition into which it was 
wreathed, nor tiie strange little form by which it was supported, had 
at that moment the power of exciting any recollections in the old 
Knight's mind; and having stared fur a moment at the poor little man, 
his bulky namesake turned away Ms head without farther notice. 

Julian Pcveril, the dwarfs more recent acquaintance, had, even 
amid his own anxious feelings, room for sympathy with tliosc of his 
little fellow-sufferer. As soon as lie discovered that he was at the 
same terrible bar willi himself, although he could nut conceive haw 
their causes came to be conjoined, he acknowledged him by a liearty 
shake of the hand, U'hich the old man returned with affected dignity 
and real gratitude. “Worthy youth,” he said, “ thy presence is re¬ 
storative, like the nepenthe of Homer, even in this syncoud of our 
mutual fate. 1 am concerned to see that your father hatli not tiie 
same alacrity of soul as that of ours, which are lodged within smaller 
compass; and that lie iiatli forgotten an ancient comrade and fellow- 
soldier, who now stands beside liim to perform, perhaps, their lust 
campaign. # 

Julian briefly replied, that his father had much to occupy him. 
But tiie little man—who, to do him justice, cared no more (in ids 
own phrase) for imminent danger or death, than he did fur the 
puncture of a flea’s probotscis—did not so easily reuuuuoe the secret 
object of his ambition, which was to acquire the notice of the large 
and lofty Sir Geoffrey Peveril, who, being at least three indies taller 
tlian his son, was iit so fan possessed of that superior excellence, which 
the poor dwarf, in his secret soul, valued before all oilier distinctions, 
although, ill his conversation, he was constantly depreciating it. 
“ Good cnmriule and namesake,” he proceeded, stretching out bis 
hand, so us again to reach the elder Pcveril’s clonk, “ I forgive your 
want of reminiscence, seeing -it iS long since I saw you at Naseby, 
flgbliug as if you hod as many arms us the fabled Briareus.” 

The Knight of Martindale, who had again turned his head towards 
the little imm, mid hod listened, as if endeavouring to make some¬ 
thing out of his discourse, here inteiTupted him with a peevish 
“ Pshaw! ” 

_ “Pshaw! ”, rejieatcd Sir Geoffrey the less; “Pshaw is an expres¬ 
sion of slight esteem,—nay, of contempt,—in all hmguages; and 
were this a befitting place— 

But the Judges had now taken their places, the criers called 
silence, and the stern voice of. the Lord Chief Justice (the notorious 


I’EVEniL OF THE I'EAK. 557 

Scrogffs*) (Icmaiidetl what the officers meant hy permitting the 
accused to communicate together in open court. 

It may here bo observed, that this celebrated personage was, npon 
the present occasion, at a great loss how to proceed. A calm, digni¬ 
fied, judicial demeanour, was at no time the characteristic of'his 
■official conduct. He always ranted and roared cither on the one 
side or the other; aud of late he had been much unsettled which 
side to Uke, being totally incapable of anything resembling impar¬ 
tiality. At the nrst trims for the Plot, when the whole stream of 
popularity ran against the accused, no one had been so loud as 
Scroggs;—to attempt to impeach the character of Oates orBedlowe, 
or any other leading witnesses, he treated as a crime more heinous 
than It would have been to blaspheme the Gospel on which they bad 
been sworn—it was a stifling of the Plot, or discrediting of the 
King’s witnesses—a crime not greatly, if at all, short of high treason 
agmnst the King himself. But, of late, a new light had begun to 
glimmer upon the understanding of this interpreter of the laws. 
Sagacious lu the signs of the times, he began to see that the tide 
was turning; and that Ctmrt favour at least, and probably popular 
opinion also, were likely, in a short time, to declare against the wit- 
ue.sses, and in favour of the accused. 

The opinion which Scroggs had hitherto entertained of the high 
respect in which Shaftesbury, the patron of the Plot, was held by 
Charles, had been definitively shaken by a whisper ii-nm his brother 
North to the following effect: “His Lordship lias no more interest 
at Court than your footman.” 

This notice, from a sure hand, and recei^ but that morning, 
had put the Judge to a sore dilemma; for, IBwever indifferent to 
actual consistency, he was most anxious to save appearances. He 
cgnld not but recollect how violent he had been on former occasions 
in fivvour of these proseedtions; and being sensible at the same time 
that the credit of the witnessed though riiakcn in the opinion of the 
more judicious, was, amongst the bulk of the people out of doors, as 
strong ns ever, he had a difficult part to play. Ui^conduct, therefore, 
diming the whole' trial, resembled the appearance of a vessel about 
to go upon another tack, when her snik are shivering in the wind, 
ere they have yet caught the impulse which is to send her forth in a 
new direction. In u word, be was so nncertaiu which side it was bis 
interest to favour, that he might be said on that occn.sion to have 
come nearer a state of total impartiality than he was ever capable 
of attaining, whether before or afterwai^s. This was shown by bis 
bullying now the accused, and now the witnesses, like a mastiff too 
much irritated to lie still without baying, but uncertain whom ho 
shall first bite. 

The indictment was then read; and Sir Geoffrey Peve'ril heard, 
with some composure, the first part of it, which stated him to have 
placed his son in the household of the Countess of Derby, a recusant 
Papist, for the purpose of aiding the horrible and blood-thirsty 
Popish Plot—with having had arms and ammunition concealed kt 
his house—and with receiving a blank commission from the Lord 
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Stafford; wlio had suffered death on account of the PJot. But when 
the charjfc went on to state that he had communicated for the same 
purpose with Geoffrey Hudson, sometimes called Sir Geoffrey Hud¬ 
son, now, or formerly,'in the domestic service of the Queen Dowager, 
he looked at his conipaiiiou ns if he suddenly recalled him to remem¬ 
brance, and broke out impatiently, “These lies are too gross to rd-- 
quire a moment’s consideration. 3 might have had enough of inter¬ 
course, though in nothin" but what was loyal and innocent, with my 
noble kinsman, the late Lord Stafford—I will call him so in spite of 
his misfortunes - -and with iny wife’s relation, the Honourable Count¬ 
ess of Derby. But what likelihood can there be that I should have 
colleagucd with a decrepit buffoon, with whom 1 never had an 
instant’s communication, save onee at an Kaster feast, when 1 
whistled a hornpipe, as he danced on a trencher, to amuse the com- 
pany ? ” 

3116 rage of the po’or dwarf brought tears in Ids eyes, while, with 
an affected laugh, lie said, that instead of those juvenile and festive 
passages, Sir Geoffrey I’everil might have remembered his ebarging 
along with him at Wiggan-Lane. 

“ On my word,” said Sir Geoffrey, after a moment’s recollection, 
“I will do you justice, Master Hudson—I believe you were there—1 
think I heard you did good service. But you will allow you might' 
have been near one without Ids seeing j'ou." 

A sort of titter ran through tlie Court at the simplicity of the 
larger Sir Geoft'rey’s testimony, which the dwarf endeavoured to 
control, by standing on ids tiptoes, and looking fiercely around, as if 
to admonish the l.aufllmi's tlmt they indulged their mirth .at their 
own peril. But perOTviiig tliat this only excited farther scoriij lie 
composed liimseli into a semblance of careless contcuipt, observing, 
with a smile, that no one feared the glance of a chained lion; a mag- 
iiificeiit simile, which rather increased thafi diminished the niirtli of 
those W'lio heard it. 

Again.st Julian Pevcril tlioro failed not to be charged the aggra¬ 
vated fact, that he jiiid been bearer of letters between the Countess 
of Derby and other Papists and priests, engaged’in tlie universal 
trensoiiahlc conspiracy of the Catholics; and the attack of tlic house 
at Moultrassie-lliill, — with his skirmish with Cldfiinrh, and ids 
assault, ns it was termed, on the person of John Jenkins, servant to 
the Duke of Buckiiigliam, were all nan-ated at Iengl.li, as so many 
open and overt acts of treasonable import. To lids charge Peveril 
contented liimself with pleading—Not Guilty. 

His little companion was not satisfied with .so simple a plea; for 
when lie licard it read, as a part of tlie eliarge applying to Iiim, that 
he had received from an agent of the I’lot a hlank commission ns 
Colonel of a regiment of grenadiers, he replied, in wrntli and scorn, 
that if Goliath of Gath hail come to him with such a proposal, and 
proffered him liie cominniid.of the wliole soii.s of Anak in a body, ho 
should never have liad occasion or opporlimity to repeat the tempta¬ 
tion to another. “i would have slain idiii,” said tlie little man of 
loyalty, “ even where ho stood.-” 

The charge was stated anew by the Counsel for the Crown; and 
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forth came the notoi-ious Doctor Oates, rustliiitf in (lie iiiTl silken 
cwuoniuaLs of priesthood, for it was at a time when he aftei-ted no 
snialj dignity of exterior decoration and deportment 

This singular man, who, aided by the obscure intrigues of the 
Catholics themselves, and the fortuitous circumstance of Godfrey’s 
murder, had been able to cram down the public throat such a mass 
of absurdity as his evidtence amounts to, Lad no other talent for im¬ 
posture than an impudence which set conviction and shame alike at 
defiance. A man of sense or reflection, by trying to give his plot 
an appearance of more probability, would most likely have faileiT, as 
wise men often do in addressing the multitude, from not daring (o 
calculate upon the prodigious extent of their credulity, especially 
where the nginonts presented to them involve the fearful and the 
terrible. 

Oates was by nature choleric; and the credit be had acquired 
made him insolent and conceited. Kven his exterior was porten¬ 
tous. A fleece of white periwig showed a most uncouth visage, of 
great length, haying the mouth, as the organ by use of which he 
was to rise to eminence, placed in the very centre of the countenance, 
and exhibiting to the astonished spectator as much chin below, as 
there was nose and brow above the aperture. Ili.s pronunciation, 
too, was after a conceited fashion of his own, in whicMi he accented 
the vowels in a manner altogether peculiar to himself. 

This notorious ]>ersonage, such as we have de.serihed him, stood 
forth on-the present trial, and delivered his astonishing tesiiinony 
concerning the e.xislenco of a Onlhulic Plot for the subversion of the 
government and murdeV of the King, in the same general outline in 
which it may be found in every Kngli.sh liisto^. Itnt as the 1 loctor 
always had in reserve some special piece of evidence affecting those 
immediately on trial, be was pleased, on the present occasion, deeply 
to inculpate the CounteSs of Derby. “lie had seen,” as lie said, 
“that honourable lady when be was at the Jesuits’ Oollege at Saint 
Omer's. She bad sent for him to an inn, or. aiibeiye as it was there 
termed -tlie sign of the Golden linnib; and bad ordered him to 
breakfast in the same roobi with her ladyship; Jnid afterwards told 
liim that, knowing he was trusted by the Fathers of tlie. Society, siie. 
was determined that he should liavc a share of her secrets also ; and 
therewithal,, that she drew from her bosom a broad sharp-pointed 
knife, such as butchers kill sheep with, and demanded of him what 
he thought of it for ike purpose ; and when he, the witness, said for 
what purpose, she rapt hiiu on the fingers with her faiij called him 
a dull fellow, and said it was designed to kill the King with.” 

Here Sir Geoffrey Peverii could no longer refrain liis indignation 
and surprise. “Mercy of Heaven! ” he said, “did ever one hear of 
ladies of quality carrying butchering knives about the.m, and lellmg 
every scurvy companfoii she meant to kill the King with them r— 
Gentlemen of the Jury, do but think if this is reasonable—though, 
if the villain could iirovo by any honest evidenue, that my Lady of 
Derby ever let such a scum as himself come to .speech of her, 1 would 
believe all be can say.” 

“ 8ir Geolircy,” said the Judge, “rest you quiet—You must not 
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fly out—passion Iielp.s you not here—llio Doctor must be suffered to 
proceed.*’ 

Doctor Oates went on to state, how the lady complained of the 
wrongs the House of Derby had sustained from the King, and the 
oppression of her religion, and boasted of the schemes of the Jesuits 
and seminary priests; and how they would be farthered by her noble' 
kinsman of the House of Stanley. He flnalfy averred that both the 
Countess and tlic Fathers of the seminary abroad, founded much 
upon the talents and courage of Sir Ceoffrev I’evoril and his son— 
the latter of whom was a member of her family. Of Hudson, he 
only recollected of havinff heard one of the Fathers say, that although 
but a dwarf iii stature, he would prove a giant in the cause of the 
Church. 

When he had ended his evidence, there was a pause, until the 
Judge, ns if the thought bad suddenly occurred to him, demanded 
of Dr Oates, whether lie had ever mentioned the names of the Coun¬ 
tess of Derby in any of the previous informations which he had lodged 
before the Privy Council, and elsewhere, upon this affair. 

Oates seemed rather surprised at the question, and coloured with 
auger, as he answered, in his peculiar mode of pronunciation, “ Whoy, 
no, mnay hiard.” 

And* pray. Doctor,” said the Judge, “how came so great a re- 
vealer of mysteries as yon have lately proved, to have suffered so 
material a circumstance as the accession of this powerful fdmily to 
the Plot to have remained undiscovered ?” 

“ Maay liiard,” said Oates, with ranch effrontery, “aye do not conic 
here to have my evidence questioned as touching the Plaat.” 

“I do not que.-ition your evidence. Doctor,” said Scroggs, for the 
time was not arrived that he dared treat him roughly; “ nor do I 
doubt the existence of the Plaat, since it is your pleasure to swear 
to it. I would only have you, for your own feake, and the satisfaction 
of all good Protestants, to cxplaui why you have kept back such a 
weighty point of information from the King and country." 

“Many laard,” said Oates, “I will tell you a pretty fable.” 

“1 hope,” answered the Judge, “it may be the first and last wliich 
you shall tell in this place.” 

“Maay laard,” continued Oates, “there was once a faux, who 
having to carry a goose over a frazen river, and being afraid the aice 
would not bear him and his booty, did caan-y aaver a staane, my laard, 
in the first instance, to prove the strength of the aice.” 

“ So your former evidence was but the stone, and now, for the first 
time, you have.lmo^hl us the goose?” said Sir William Scroggs; 
“ to tell ns this, ^etor, is to make geese of the Court and Jury.” 

“ 1 desoire your laardship's honest construction,” said Oates, who 
saw ihe currciit changing against him, but was determined to pay 
the score with effrontery. “ All men kuaw at what coast and praice 
I liave given my evidence, which has been always, under Ga^, the 
means of awAH<»iint? this poor noation to the dangerous state in 
which it Btauffds. Many here knaw that 1 have been obliged to 
faartify my lodging at Whitehall against tlic bloody Papista. It 
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wns not to be tliouglit that I should Iiave brought all Ih^ story out 
at nance. I think your wisdom would h.ovc advised me otherwise."* 

“Nay, Doctor,” said tlie Judge, “it is not for me to direct you in 
(iiis aflair; and it is for the Jury to believe you or not; and a.s for 
myself, I sit here to do justice to both—the Jury have heard your 
■ answer to my question.” 

Doctor Oates retired from the witness-box reddening like a turkey- 
cock, ns one totally unused Jto have such occonnU questioned ns he* 
oliose to lay before the courts of justice; and there was, perhaps, 
fur the first time, amon^t the counsel and solicitors, as well as the 
templars and students of law tliere present, a murmur, distinct and 
audible, unfavourable to the clmracter of the great father of the 
Popish I’lot. 

Everett and Dangerfield, with whom the reader is already ac- 
nuainted, were then called in succession to sustain tlie accusation. 
They were subordinate informers—a sort of nnder-spur-lenthers, as 
tlio cant term went—who followed the path of Oates, with all defer¬ 
ence to his superior genius’ and invention, and. made their own 
fictions chime in and harmonise with his, as well as their talents 
could devise. But as their evidence had at no time received the fall 


credence into which the impudence of Oates hadjcajoled the public, 
so they now began to fall into discredit rather more hastily than 
their prototype, as the superadded turrets of an ill-constructed build¬ 
ing are naturally the first to give way. 

It was in vain that Everett, with the precision ol a hypocrite, and 
Dangerfield, with the audacity of a bully, narrated, with added cir¬ 
cumstances of suspicion and ci’iminality, their meeting with Jqlian 
IVrcril in Liverpool, and again at Martindole Castle. It was in 
vain they described the arms and accoutrements which they pre¬ 
tended to have discovered in old Sir Geoffrey’s po.ssession; and that 
they gave a most dreddful afcount of the escape of the younger 
Peveril from Moultrossie-Holl, by means of an armed force. 

The Jury listened coldly, and it wivs visible that they were but little 
moved by the accusation; especially as the Jiulgc, always professing 
his belief in the Plot, and his zeal for the Protestant religion, was 
ever and anon reminding them that presumptions were no proofs— 
that hearsay was no evidence—^that those who made n trade of dis¬ 
covery were likely to aid their researches by invention—and that 
without doubting-the guilt of the unfortunate persons at the bar, he 
would gladly hear some evidence brought against them of a different 
nature. " Here we are told of a riot, and an escape achieved by the 
younger Peveril, at the house of a grave mid worthy magistrate, 
known, I think, to most of us. Why, Muster Attorney, bring ye not 
Master Rridgenorth himself to prove the fact, or all his household, 
if it be necessary A rising in arms is an affair over public to be 


1 It woa on lucli termis tltai Dr Datea was plensed to claim tho extraordinary pii- 
vU(^o of dealing out the iut'orniation which hu chose to communicate to a court 
jusUce. The only sense in which his story of the fox, atone, and gooao, could bo 
api>licablo, Is by supposing, tliat be was determined to ascertain tlio extent of bll 
couDtryueQ*8 croduUly before supplying It with a full meal. 
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li'ft oti lltj Iiu.arsaj tale of these two men—though Heaven forbid 
that 1 should suppose they speak one word more than Uioy believe ! 
They are the witnesses for the King—and, what is equally dear to 
us, the Protestant religion—and witnesses against a most foul and 
heathenish Plot. On the other hand, licre is a worshipful old knight, 
for such I must suppose him to he, since he has bled often in battle 
for the King,—such, 1 must say, I suppose him to be, until be is 
jiroved otherwise. And here is his sou, a hopeful young g'cntlcinan 
—we must sec th.at they have right, Alaiter Attorney.” 

“TJnqucstionahly, my lord,” answered the Attorney. “ Ood forbid 
else! But we wifi make out these matters against these unhappy 
gentlemen in a manner more close, if your lordship will permit us 
to bring in our evidence.” 

‘‘Go on, Master Attorney,” said the ,Tudge, throwing himself back 
in his seat. “ Heaven forbid I hinder proving the King's iK'cusation! 
I only say, what you know as weJl as J, that de non apjxirentibus et 
non einstentibug eadem ext ratio.” 

“We shall then call Master Bridgenortb, as your lordship advises, 
who 1 think is in waiting.” 

“No!” answered a voice from the crowd, apparently that of a 
female; “ he is too wise and too honest to be here.” 

The voice was diStiuct as that of Lady Fairfax, when she expressed 
herself to a similar effect on the trial of Charles the Ji'irst; but the 
researches which w'ere made on the present occasion to di.scover the 
speaker w’cre un.snccessfut. 

After the slight confusion occasioned by this eircurastanco was 
abated, tlie Attorney, W'ho had been talking aside with the con¬ 
ductors of the prosecution, said, “Whoever favoured us with that 
information, my lord, had good reason for what they said. Master 
Bridgenortb has become, I am told, suddenly invisible since this 
morning.” ^ ' 

“Look you there now. Master Attorney,” said the Judge—“'I’liis 
comes of not keeping the crown witnesses together and in readiness 
—1 am sure I cannot help the consequences.” 

“Nor I cither, my lord,” said the Attornev, pettishly. “I could 
have proved by this worshipful gentleman. Master Justice Bridge- 
north, the ancient friendship betwixt this party, 8ir Geoffrey Peveril, 
and the Countess of Derby, of whose doings and intentions Doctor 
Oates has given sncli a deliberate evidence. 1 could have proved 
his having sheltered her in his Castle against a process of law, and 
rescued her, by force of arms, from this very Justice Bridgeiiortli, 
not without actual violence. Moreover, I could liavo proved against 
young Peveril the whole affray charged upon him by the same wor- 
shmful evidence." 

Here the Judge stuck his thumbs into his girdle, which was a 
favourite attitude of his on such occasions, and exclaimed, “ Pshaw, 
pshaw, Master Attorney!—Tell me not that yon covld have proved 
this, and you covld have proved that, or that, or this—Prove what 
you will, imt let it be through the mouths of your evidence. Men 
are not to be licked out of their lives by the rough side of a lawyer’s 
tongue.” 
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“Nor is a foul Plot to be smotbered,” said tbe AHorni'y, “for all 
tbc baste your Lordship is in. 1 cannot call Master Obiffineb ncitbor, 
as he is employed on the Kind’s especial affairs, as I am this instant 
certiorated from the Court at Wbiteliall.” 

“ Produce the papers, then, Master Attorney, of which this youn" 
•iiKcn is said to be the bearer,” said tbe Judge." 

“They are before the Privy Council, my Lord." 

“ Then why do you found on tliem here ? ” said (Jje Judge—" This 
is something like trifling with the Court.” 

_ “Since your lordship gives it that name,” said the Attorney, sit¬ 
ting down in a huff, “you may manage the cause ns you «'ill.” 

“ If you do not bring more evidence, I pray you to charge the 
Jury,” said the Judge. 

“I shall not take the trouble to do so,” said the Crown Counsel. 
“ I see plainly how the matter is to go.” 

“Nay, but bo better advised,” said Scroggs.' “Cousiilor, your 
case is but half proved respecting the two Peverlls, and doth not 
pinch on the little man at all, saving that Doctor Oates said that he 
was in a certain case to prove a giant, which seems no very probable 
Popish miracle.’’ 

This sally occasioned a laugh in the Court, which the Attorney- 
General seemed to take in great dudgeon. 

“Master Attorney,” said Oates, who always interfered in the 
management of these lawsuit-s, “ this is a plain and absolute giv¬ 
ing away of the cause—1 must iieeds sav it, a mere stoifling of the 
pLit.” * 

“Then tbe devil who bred it may blow wind into it again, if he 
lists,” answered the Attorney-General; and, flinging down his brief, 
hd'left the Court, as in a huff with all who were concerned in the 
affair. 

. The Judge having cflitained silence,—for a murmur aro.sc in the 
Court when the Counsel for the prosecution threw up his brief,— 
began to charge the Jury, balancing, ns he had done throughout tho 
wiiolc day, the diflerent opinions by which be seemed mternately 
swayed. ITc protested on his salvation that he bad tio more doubt 
of tho existence of the horrid and damnable conspiracy criled the 
Popish Plot, than he had of the treachery of Judas Iscariot; and 
that he considered Oates as the instrument under Providence of pre¬ 
serving the nation from all tho miseries of his Majesty’s assassination, 
and of a second Saint Bartholomew, acted in the streets of London. 
But then he stated it was the candid construction of the law of Eng¬ 
land, that the wor.se the crime, tho more strong shoiilJ’bc the evi¬ 
dence. Here was the case of accessories tried, whilst their principal 
—for such he slioiild call the Countess of Derby—was unconvicted 
and at largo; and for Doctor Oates, he liafl but spoke of matters 
which personally applied to that noble lady, who.se words, if she used 
such in passion, touching aid which she expected in some treasonable 
matters from those Pcverils, and from her kinsmen, or her son’s 
kinsmen, of the House of Staidcy, may have been bnt a burst of 
female resentment— duhU Avutvyllidk ira, as the poet hath it. Who 
know'eth but Doctor Oates did mistake—he being a gentleman of a 
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comely countenance and easy demeanour—tliis same rap with the 
fan as a chastisement for lack of courage in the Catholic cause, 
when, peradvcnturc, it was otherwise meant, ns Popish ladies will 
put, it is said, such neophytes and youthful candidates for orders, to 
many serere trials. “ I speak these things jocularly,” said the Judge, 
“ having no wish to stain the reputation eitlier of the Honourable 
Countess or the tteverend Doctor; only I think the bearing between 
tliem may have related to something short of high treason. As for 
what the Attorney-General hath set forth of rescues and force, and I 
wot not what, sure I am, that in a civil country, when such things 
happen, such tilings may be proved; and that you and I, gentlemen, 
arc not to take them for granted gratuitously. Touching this other 
prisoner, this Oalfridm minimm, lie must needs say,” he continued, 
“he could not discover even a sliadow of suspicion against him. Was 
it to be thought so abortive a creature would thrust himself into 
depths of policy, far less into stratagems of war ? They had but to 
look at him to conclude the contrai'y-^the creature was, from his 
age, fitter for the grave than a conspiracy—and by his size and 
appearance, for the inside of a rarcc-sliow, than the mysteries of a 
plot.” 

The dwarf here broke in upon the Judge by force of screaming, to 
assure him that be had been, simide as he sat there, engaged in 
seven plots in Cromwell’s time; and, as he proudly added, with 
some of the tallest men of England. The matchless look and air 
with which Sir Qcoffrey made tnjg vaunt, set all a-laughing, and in¬ 
creased the ridicule with which the whole trial began to be received; 
so that it was amidst sliaking sides and watery eyes tbat a general 
verdict of Not Guilty was pronounced, and the prisoners dismissed 
from tlic bar. 

But a warmer sentiment nw'akened among those who saw the 
father and son throw themselves into each other’s arms, and, after 
a hearty embrace, extend their liand.s to their poor little comimnion 
in peril, who, like a dog, when present at a similar scene, had at last 
succeeded, by stretching himself up to them and whimpering at tKe. 
>nmc time, to securd to himself a portion of their sympathy and 
gratulation. 

Such was the singular termination of this trial. Cliarles himself 
was desirous to have taken considerable credit with the Duke of 
Ormond for the evasion of the law, which had been thus effected by 
his private connivance; and was both surprised and mortified at the 
coldness with whicli his Grace replied, that he was rejoiced at the 
poor gentlehieii’s safety, hut would rather have had the King redeem 
them Hkca prince;, by his royal prerogative of mercy, than that his 
Judge should convey them out of the power of the law, like a juggler 
with his cups and balls! 
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CHAPTER XUI. 

-On fair ground - 

I oould beat forty of theui ( 

Cor\olan\i8, 

It doubtless occurred to many that were present at tbe trial we 
have described, that it was managed in a singular manner, and that 
the quarrel, which had the appearance of having taken place between 
tlie Court and the Crown Counsel, might proceed from some private 
understanding betwixt them, the object of which was the miscarriage 
of the accusation. Yet though such undcriiand dealing was much 
suspected, the greater part of the audience, being well educated and 
intelligent, had already suspected the bubble of the I'onish Plot, and 
were glad to see that accusations, founded on what had already cost 
so much blood, could be evaded in any way. But the crowd, who 
waited in the Court of Bequests, and in the hall, and without doors, 
viewed in a very different nght the combination, ns they interpreted 
it, between the Judge mid the Atloruey-General, for the escape of 
the prisoners. 

Oates, whom less provocation than he had that day received often 
induced to behave like one frantic with pa.ssion, threw liimself 
amongst the crowd, and repeated tiU he was hoarse, “ Thcay are stoif- 
liiig the Plant!—theay are straanglmg the Plant! —My Loard Justice 
and Maaster Attarncy are in league to secure the escape of the 
planters and Paapists! ” 

“ It is the device of the Papist whore of Portsmouth,” said one. 

“ Of old Kowley himself," said another. 

“ If he could 1)6 murdered by himself, why hang those that would 
hinder it! ” exclaimed a third. 

“ He sbo|dd be tried,” said a fourth, “ for conspiring his own death, 
mid hanged in terrerrem.” 

' In the meanwhile; Sir Geoffrey, his son, and tilcir little coinpauion, 
left the hall, iiileiiding to go to Lady Peveril’s lodgings, which had 
been removed to Fleet Street She had been relieved from consider¬ 
able inconvenience, as Sir Geoffrey gave Julian hastily to understand, 
by an angel in tlie shape of a young friend, and slie now e.xpecteu 
them doubtless, with impatience. Humanity, and some indistinct 
idea of having uniutenlioually hurt tbe feelings of the poor dwnif, 
induced the honest Cavalier to ask this unprotected being to go witli 
them. “ He knew Lady Peveril’s lodgings were but siniUl,” he said; 
“but it would be strange if there was not some cupboard large 
enough to accommodate the little gentleman.” 

The dwarf registered this well-meant remark in his mind, to he 
the subject of a proper explanation, along with the unhappy remi¬ 
niscence of the trencher-hornpipe, whenever time should permit an 
argument of such nicety. 

And thus they sallien from the hall, attracting general observa¬ 
tion, both from the circumstances iii which tliey had stood so lately, 
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Biid froni''tIiciv resemblance, us uwii'r of fim Inner Temple expressed 
it, to tlic three dej?Tecs of comparison, Large, Lessor, Lemit. But 
they bad not passed far along the street, when Julian perceived that 
more malevolent passions tlian mere curiosity began to actuate the 
crowd, which followed, and, as it were, dogged their motions. 

“ There go the Papist ciit-tliroats, tantivy for Rome 1 ” said one 
fellow. 

“ Tantivy to Whitehall, you mean 1 ” said another. 

“ Ah I the bloodthirsty villains! ” cried a woman: “ Shame one 
of them should be suffered to live, after poor Sir Edmondsbui-y’s 
cruel murder.” 

“ Out upon the mealy-mouthed jury, that turned out the blood¬ 
hounds on an innocent town! ” cried a fourth. 

In short, the tumult thickened, and the word began to pass among 
the more desperate, “ Lambe them, lads; lambe them 1 ”—a cant 
phrase of the time, derived ft'om the fate of Dr Lambe, an astrologer 
and quack, who was knocked on the head by the rabble in Charles 
the First’s time. 

Julian began to be much alarmed at these symptoms of violence, 
and regretted that they had not gone down to the city by water. It 
was now too late to think of that mode of retreating, and he there¬ 
fore requested his father in a whisper to walk steadily forward 
towards Charing Cross, taking no notice of the insults which might 
be cast upon them, while the steadiness of their pace and appearance 
might i>rcvcnt the rabble from 4 ;csorting to actual violence. The 
execution of this prudent resolution was jirevented after they had 
passed the palace, by the hasty disposition of the elder Sir Oeo'ffrey, 
and the no less choleric temper of Qalfridus Minimus, who had a 
soul which spurned all odds, as well of numbers as of size. 

“Now a murrain take the knaves, with their hollowing and 
whooping,” .said the larger knight; “by tlfis day, if I could but 
light on a weapon, I would cudgel reason and loyalty into some of 
their carcasses ” 

“And I .also,” saicj the dwarf, who was toiling to keep up with the 
longer strides of his companions, and therefore spoke in a very 
phtltisical tone-~“l also will cudgel the plebeian knaves beyond 
measure—he 1— hem !” 

Among the crowd who thronged around them, impeded, and did 
all but assault them, was a mischievous shoemaker's apprentice, who, 
hearing this unliicky vaunt of the valorous dwarf, repaid it by flap¬ 
ping him on the head with a boot which he was carrying home to 
the owner, so as to knock tlie h'tlle gentleman's hat over his eyes. 
The dwarf, thus rendered imablc to discover Uie urchin that liad 
given hini tlie offence, flew with instinctive ambition against the 
biggest fclld^ in the crowd, who received the onset with a kick on 
the stomach, which made tbe poor little champion reel back to his 
companions. _ They were now assaulted on all sides; but fortune, 
complying with the wish of Sir Oeofl'rey the larger, ordained that 
the scuffle should happen near the booth of a cutler, from amongst 
whose warei as they stood exposed to the public. Sir Gcofl'rey 
rcveril snatched a broadsword, which he brandished with the forini- 
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liable address of one wlio bad for iiiaity a day been in Uit familiar 
practice of using such a weapon. Julian, while at the same time he 
called loudly for a peace-officer, and reminded the assailants that 
they wore attacking inoffensive passengers, saw nothing better for 
it ihan to imitate bis father’s example, and seized also one of tlie 
•weapons thus opportunely offei’ed. 

When they displayed these demonstrations of defence, the rush 
which the rabble at first made tuwards them was so great as to 
throw down the unfortunate’ dwarf, who would hove been trampled 
to death in the seuflie, had not his stout old namesake cleared the 
rascal crowd from about him with a few flourishes of his weapon, 
aird seizing on the fallen champion, pu^ him out of danger (except 
from missiles) by suddenly placing him on the bulk-head, that is to 
say, the flat wooden roof of the cutler’s ]irpjccting booth. h>om the 
rusty ironware which was displayed tliere, the dwarf instantly 
snatched an old rapier and target, and, covering himself with the 
one, .stood making passes with the other at the faces and eyes of the 
people in the street; so much delighted with his jiost of vantage, 
(bat he called loudly to his friends who were skirmishing with Uie 
rioters on more emial terms as to position, In lose no time in putting 
themselves tuider his protection. But far from being in a situation 
to need his assistance, the father and son miglit cosily hare extricated 
theinselrcs from the rabble b-y their own exertions," could the^ have 
lliimght of leaving the mannikin in the forlorn situation, in which, to 
every eye but his own, ho stood lil^ a diminutive puppet, tricked out 
with sword and target as a fcnciii^master’s sign. 

Slones and sticks began now to fly very thicK, and the crowd, not¬ 
withstanding tlie exertions of the I'eve.rils to disperse them with as 
little harm as possible, seemed determined on luiscliief, when some 
gentlemen wbo bad been at the trial, iinderstauding that the prisoners 
who bad been just acqijitted were in danger of being murdered by 
tlie popubiec, drew tlioir swords, and made forward to cflect tbeir 
rescue, wbich was completed by a small party of the King’s Life- 
tJnards, who bad been despatebed from tbeir ordinary post of 
alarm, upon intelligeucc of wlmt was passiiisf. When this unex- 
jiccted reinforcement arrived, the old jolly Knight at once recog¬ 
nised, amidst tlio cries of those who thou entered upon action, some 
of tlie sounds wliieh had animated his more active years. 

“Where be tlicsc cuckoldly llouudlieads,” cried some.—“Down 
with tlie sneaking knaves!cried others.—“Tlie King and his 
friends, and the devil a one else I ’’ cxcbiimed a third set, with more 
oaths and d—n me's, than, in the present more correct age, it ia 
necessary to commit to paper. 

The old soldier, pricking up his ears like an ancient hunter at 
(be cry of the hounds, would glailly have scoured the Strand, with 
tlie cbaritahle purpose, now he saw himself so well supported, of 
knocking the Condon knaves, who had insulted him, into twiggen 
Imttles; but he was withheld by the prudence of Julian, who, though 
liiinself extremely irritated by the unprovoked ill-usage which they 
had received, saw himself in a situation in which it was necessary to 
ex^'cisc more caution than vengeance, lie prayed and pressed his 
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father to .«eek some temporarj place of retreat from tlie fury of the 

S lace, while that prudent measure was yet in their power. The 
tern officer who commanded the party of the Life-Guards, 
exhorted the old Cavalier eagerly to the same sa^re counsel, usiii^, as 
a spice of compulsion, the name of the Kinff; while .Tnlion stronn’ly 
ur^ed that of his mother. The old Kuij^it looked at his blade, 
ciimsoned with cross-cuts and slushes which he hud ^iren to the 
most forward of the assailants, vnth the eye of one not half sufficed. 

. “ I would I had pinked one or the knaves at least—^but I know 
not how it was, when I looked on their broad round English faces, 
I shunned to use my point, and only sliced the rogues a little.” 

“But the King’s pleasure,” said the officer, ‘“is, that no tumult 
be prosecuted.” 

“My mother,’.’ said Julian, “ will die witli fright, if the rumour of 
this scuffle reaches her ere we see her.” 


“Ay, ay," said the Knight, “the King’s Majesty, and my good 
dame—well, their pleasure be done, that’s all I can say—Kings and 
ladies must be obeyed. But which way to retreat, since retreat we 
needs must ? ” 


Julian would have been at some loss to advise what course to take, 
fur every body in the vicinity had shut up their shops, and chained 
their doors, upon observing the confusion become so formidable. 
The poor cutler, however, with whose goods they made so free, 
ofiered them an asylum on the part of bis landlord, who.se house 
served as a rest for his shop, and only intimated gently, he hoped 
the gentlemen would consider hiift for the use of Ids weapons. 

Julian was hastiljr revolving whether they ought, iii prudence, to 
accept this man’s invitation, aware, by experience, how many trepans, 
as they were then termed, were used betwixt two coutciidiiig 
factions, each too inveterate to be very scrujiuloas of the character 
of fair play to au enemy, when the dwarf^ exerting his cracked 
voice to the uttermost, and shrieking like an exhausted herald, from 
the exalted station which ho stilt occupied on the bulk-head, exliortcd 
them to accept the offer of the worthy man of the mansion. “ He 
himself,” he said, ns lie reposed himself after the glorious conquest 
in which he had some share, “ had been favoured with a beatific 
vision, too splendid to be described to common and mere mortal 
ears, but which had commanded him in a voice to which his heart 
Imd bounded .as to a trumpet sound, to take refuge with the.worthy 
person of the house, and cause his friends to do so.” 

“ Vision! ” said the Knight of the Peak,—“ sound of a trumpet I 
—the little man is stark mad.” 


But the cutler, in great haste, intimated to them that their little 
friend had receded an intimation from a gentlewoman of his ac- 

a uaintance, who spoke to him from the window, while he stood on 
ic bulk-head, that they would find a safe retreat in his landlord's; 
and desiring them to attend to two or three deep though distant 
huzzas, made them aware that the rabble were up still, and would 
soon be upon them with renewed violence and increased numbers. 

The father and son, therefore,, hastily thanked the officer and his 
p,arty, as well as the other gentlemen who had volunteered in their 
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assistance, lifted little Sir Geoflrey Hudson from the conspicuous 
post which ho had so creditably occupied during the skirmish, and 
followed the footsteps of the tenant of the booth, who conducted 
them down a blind alley, and through one or two courts, in case, ns 
Jie said, any one might have watched where tliey burrowed, iind so 
into a back-door. This entrance admitted them to a staircase care¬ 
fully hung with straw mats to exclude damp, from the upper step of 
winch they entered upon a tolerably large withdraVring-rooin, hung 
with coarse green serge edged with gilded leather, which the poorer 
or more economical citizens at that time used instead of tapestry or 
wainscoting. 

Here the poor cutler received from Julian such a gratuity for the 
loan of the swords, tliat he generously abandoned the,property to the 
gentlemen who had used them so well; “ the ratlicr,’'lie said, “ that 
he saw, by the w'ay tliey handled their weapons, that they were men 
of mettle, and tall fellows.” 

Here the dwarf smiled on him courteously, and bowed, thrusting, 
at the same time, his hand mto his pocket, which, however, lie with¬ 
drew carelessly, probably because he found he had not tlie means of 
making the small donation which he had meditated. 

The cutler proceeded to say, as he bowed and was about to with¬ 
draw, tliat he saw there would be merry days yet in Old England, 
and that Bilhoa blades would fetch ns good a price as ever. “ I 
remember,” lie said, ‘■gentlemen, tliougii I was then hut a ’preutiee, 
the demand for weapons in the. years forty-one and forty-two; sword- 
blades were more in request than tootlipieks, and Old Ironsides, my 
inaslcr, took more for rascally Provaut rapiers, than 1 dare ask now¬ 
adays for a Toledo. But, to be sure, a man’s life then rested on the 
blade he carried; the Cavaliers and Itouiidheads fought every day 
at the gates of Whiteliall; as it is like, gentlemen, by your good 
example, they may do again, wbeii I sball be enabled to leave my 
]>itiful booth, and open a shop of better quality. I hope yoa will 
recommend me, gentlemen, to your friends. 1 am always provided 
with ware wbicli a gentleman may risk liis life cti.” 

“Tbauk you, good friend,” said Julian, “I prithee begone. I 
trust we sliall need thy ware uo more for some time at least" 

The cutler retired, while the dwarf hollowed after him down-stairs, 
tliat he would call on him soon, and equip himself witli a longer 
blade, and one more proper for action; nlthough, he said, the little 
weapon he had did well enough for a walkiiig-sword, or in a skirmish 
with sucli canaille as they Lad been engaged with. 

Tile cutler returned at Uiis summons, and agrejed to pleasure the 
little mau with a weapon more suitable to his magiiauiraity; then, as 
if the thonght had suddenly occurred to him, he said, “ But, gentle¬ 
men, it will ho wild work to walk with your naked swords through 
the Strand, and it cun .scarce fail to raise the rabble again. If you 
jilcaso, while you rejiose yourselves licrc, 1 can fit tlic blades with 
shoatlis.” 

Tile proposal seemed so rea.sonablo, that Julian and liis father 
garc nn their weapons to the friendly culler, an example which the 
dwarf followed, after a moment’s hesitation, not caring, as he Hf^g- 
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iiiflpeiitly'orpresAod il, to jHirt so soon with tlie trusty friend which 
ftn'lune luul hut the moment before restored to liis hand. 'I'he man 
ivlirod with the wcapoiu nuder hU arm; and, in sliuttin^ (lie door 
bcdiind Iiim, they heard him turn the kin'. 

“ Did you hear that ? ” said Sir Geoffrey to his son—“ and we are. 
di.sarmed.” 

Julian, without reply, e.\amincd the door, which was fast secured; 
and then looked at the c.aseraents, which were at a storey’s lieifflit 
from the ifround, and grated besides with iron. “I cannot think,” 
ho said, ” after a moment's pause, “ that the fellow means to trepan 
us; and, in any event, I trust we should have no didiculty in forcing 
the door, or otherwise making an escape. lJut, before resorting to 
such violent iue,asures, I think it is better to give the rabble leisure 
to disperse, by waiting this man’s return with our weapons within a 
re.asonablc time, when, if he does not appear, 1 trust we shall find 
little difficulty in extricating ourselves.” As ho si>oke thus, the. 
liangings were pulled aside, and from a small door which was con¬ 
cealed behind them, Iilajor Bridgenorth entered the room. 


CIIAPTKll XlilU. 

lie ctiTue ftraotiRst timm like n new-mised spirit, 
istpcalc of ilreudfiil ju(];3:meiiU that intt>cn(l. 

And (»rthc wrath to cotna 

The Jtiformer. 

The astonishment of Julian at the unexpected apparition of 
Bridgenortli, was instantly succeeded by apureheiision of his father’s 
violciice, which he had every reason to believe would break forth 
against one, whom he himself could not but reverence on .account of 
his own merits, as well as because he w.as tlic father of Alice. The 
a.i>pearance of Bridgenorth was not, liowever, such as to awaken 
resentment. Ills countenance was calm, iris step slow and com- 
jioscd, his eye not without the indication of some deep-seated 
anxiety, but without any cxpres.sinn citlier of anger or of triumph. 
“You arc welcome,” ho Siiid, “Sir Geoffrey I’everil, to the shelter 
and hos|>iLality of tliis house; as welcome as yon would hove been 
iu other ilays, when we called each other m'i<rhhours and friends.” 

“ Odzooks,” said the old Cavalier, “ and had 1 known it was thy 
house, man, I would sooner had my heart’s blood run down the ken¬ 
nel. than my foot should have crossed your threshold—in the way of 
seeking safety, that is.” 

“ 1 forgive your inveteracy,” said Major Bridgenorth, “ on account 
of your prejudices.” 

“ Keep your forgiveness,” answered the Curulier, “ until you arc 
pardoned yourself. By Saint George, I have sworn, if ever I got 
my heels out of yon rascally prison—whither 1 was sent much througli 
your means,- Master Bridgenorth—tliat you should pay the reckon¬ 
ing for my bad lodging.--1 will strike no man in his own house; but 
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if you will pause the fellow to britijj biick niy weapon, and take a 
turn ill that blind court tborc below,, along: with me, you sliali soon 
.see what cbaiiee a traitor bath with a true man, and a keiiiiel-liluodcd 
I’liritau with Fevcril of the Peak.” 

. Itridgfeuortb smiled with much comjiosure. “ When I was younger 
and more warm-blooded,” he replied, •* 1 refused your cballe'ng’e, Sir 
Geoffrey; it is not likely I should now accept it, when eaeb is witbiu 
a stride of the grave. T have not spared,, and vfill not spare, iny 
blood, when my country wants it.” 

“ That is when there is any chance of treason against the King," 
said Sir Geoffrey. 

‘‘Nay, my father,” said Julian, “ let us hear Master llridgenovth! 
We have been sheltered in his house; and although we now see him 
in London, we should reineinber that he did not appear against us 
this day, when perhax>s his evidence might have given a fatal turn to 
our situation.” 

“You are right, young man,” said Bridgenorth; “and it should 
he some pledge of my sincere good-will, that 1 was diis day absent 
from Westminster, when a few words from my mouth had ended the 
long line of Pevcril of the Peak: It needed but ten minutes to walk 
to Westminster Hall, to have insured your condemnation. But 
could 1 have done this, knowing, as 1 now know, that to thee, Julian 
Peveril, I owe the extrication of my daughter-sof my dearest- Alice 
—the memovy of lier departed mother—from the snares which hell 
suid profligacy had o]>eii^ around her ? ” 

“ She 1 trust, safe,” said IVveril, eagerly, and almost forgetting 
his father’s presence: “she is, 1 trust, safe, and in your own want 
ship?” 

“ Not in mine,” said the dejected father, “ but in that of one in 
whose protection, ucxt|o that of Heaven, 1 can most fully contide.” 

“Arc you sure — are you very sure of that?” repeated Julian, 
eagerly. “ I found her under the charge of one to whom she had 
hoou trusted, and who yet-” 

“ And who yet was tlie basest of women,” answered Bridgenorth; 
“ but he who selected her for the chai'go was deceived in her cha¬ 
racter.” ■ 

“ Say rather you were deceived in his; remember that when we 
parted at Moultrassie, 1 warned vou of that Gaulessc—that-” 

“ I know your meaning,” saidBridjfeuorth; “nor did you err in 
describing him as a worldly-wise man. But he has atoned for his 
error by recovering Alice from the dangers into which she was 
plunged when separated from you; and besides, I have not thought 
meet again to intrust him with the charge that is dearest to me.” 

“ I thank God your eyes are thus far opened! ” said Julian. 

“ This day will open them \vidc, or close them for ever,” answered 
Bridgenorth. 

During this dialogue, which the speakers hurried through without 
attending to the others who were present, Sir Geoffrey listened with 
surprise and eagerness, endeavouring to catch something which 
should render their conversation intelligible; but as he totally failed 
in gaining any such key to their lUenuiug, he broke in vifiih,— 
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“ ’Sblood and tlmnder, Jnlian, wliat iiiij)rofit«ble gossip is tliis ? 
'Wbat Iiast tiion to do with thia follow, more than to bastinado him, 
if you should think it worth while to beat so old a rogue ?” 

“ My dearest father.” skid Julian, “you know not this gentleman 
—I ani certain you do him injustice. My own obligations to him 
are many ; and i am sure when you come to know them-” 

“1 hope I shall die ere that'moment come,” said Sir Oeoffrey; 
and continued with increasing yiolence, “I hope in the mercy of 
Ilearen, that 1 .shall be (11 the grave of tny ancestors ere 1 learn that 
my son—my only son—the last hoiie of ray ancient house—the last 
remnant of the name of Pevcril—^tiath cousented to receive obliga¬ 
tions from the man on earth I am moat bound to hate, were X not 
still more bound to contemn him !~Degencrnte dog-whelp! ” he 
repeated with great vehemence, “ you colour, without replying! 
Speak, and disown such disgrace; or, by the God of my fathers-” 

The dwarf suddenly stepped forward, and called out, “Forbear! ” 
with a voice at once so discordant and commanding, that it sounded 
supernatural. “Man of sin and ijridc,” he said, “forbear; and call 
not the name of a holy God to witness thine unhallowed resent¬ 
ments.” 

The rebuke so boldly aud decidedly given, and the moral enthu- 
siasm with which he spoke, gave the despised dwarf an a.scendancy 
for the moment over, the fiery spirit of his gigantic namesake. Sir 
Geoffrey Pevcril eyed him for an instant askance and shyly, as he 
might have done a supernatural apparition, and then muttered, 
“ what kuQwest thou of ray cause of wrath ?’’ 

“ Nothing,” said the dwarf“ nothing hut this—^that no cause 
can waiTant the oath thou wert about to swear. Ungrateful man! 
thou wert to-day rescued from the devouring wrath of tlie wicked, 
by a marvi'llous conjunction of circumstancest- Is tliis a day, tliinkcst 
thou, on which to indulge thine own hasty resentments?” 

“ I stand rebuked,” said Sir Geoffrey, “ and by a singular monitor 
—the grasshopper as the prayer-book saitli, hath become a burden to 
me—Julian, I will speak to tliee of these matters hereafterand 
for you, Master Bridgenortlij 1 desire to have no farther conmumi- 
cation with you, oitlier in peace or in anger. Our time passes fast, 
and I would fain return to my family. Cause our weapons to he 
restored; uuhnr the doors, and let us part without further alterca¬ 
tion, wliicli can but disturb and f^gravate our spirits.” 

“Sir Geoffrey IVveril,” said Bridgenorth, “I have no desire to 
vex your sjiirit or my own ; but, for thus soou disuii.ssiug you, that 
may hardly be, it being a course inconsistent with the work which 
I liave on hand.”- 

. “How, air! !]^o you mean that we should abide here, whether 
with or agiunst our inclinations?” said the dwarf. “Were it not 
that I_ am laid under charge to remain here, by one who liath tlie 
best right to command this poor microcosm, I would show thee that 
bolts aiubbaiii are unavailing restraints on such a-s .1 am.” 

_ “Truly,” said Sir Geoffrey, “I fbink, upon an emergency, the 
little man might make his escaph tlirough the kcyliolc.” 

Bridgenorth’s face was moved into something like a smile at the 
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swafrgerinff speech of the pigmy horn, and the contemptaoiis com¬ 
mentary of Sir Geoffrey Peveril; but such an expression never 
dwelt on his features-for two seconds together, and he rejiHed in 
these words:—“Gentlemen, each and all of you must be fain to 
content yourselves. Believe me, no hurt is intended towards you; 
- on the central^, your remaining here will be a means of securing 
your safety, wliich would be otherwise deeply endangered. It wiU 
be your own fault if a hair of your, heatl is hurt. But the stronger 
force is on my side; and, whatever liarm ^u may meet with .should 
yon attempt to break* forth by violence, tne blame must rest with 
yourselves. If you will not believe me, I will permit Master Julian 
I’everil U> accompany me, wliere he shall see that I am provided 
fully with the means of repressing violence.” 

“Treason! — treason!” exclaimed the old Knight—“Treason 
.against God and King Charles!—Oh, for one half hour of the 
broadsword which I parted with like an ass” 

“Hold, my father, I conjure you! ” .said Julian. “ I will go with 
Master Bridgenorth, since lie reouests it. I will satisfy myself 
whether there he danger, and of wliat nature. It is possible I may 
prevail on him to desist from some desperate measure, if such be 
indeed in agitation. Bhould it be necessary, fear not tliat your son 
will behave as he ought to do.” 

“Do your pleasure, Julian,” said his father; “I will confide in 
lliee. But if you betray my confidence, a father’s curse shall cleave 
to you.” 

Bridgenorth now motioned to Peveril to follow him, and they 
passed through the small door by which he had entered. 

The passage led to a vestibule or anteroom, in which several other 
doors and pas-sages seemed to ceiiti-e. Through oue of these Julian 
w.as conducted by Bridgenorth, walking with silence and precaution, 
in obedience to a signS made by his guide to that effect. As tliey 
advauced, lie heard sounds, like those of tlie human voice, engaged 
in urgent and emphatic declamation. With slow and light steps 
Bridgenorth conducted him through a door which terminated tins 
passage; and as he entered a little gallery, Slaving a curtain in 
front, the sound of the preacher’s voioe-*-for such it now seemed— 
became distinct and audible. 

Julian now doubted not that he was in one of those conventicles, 
which, though contrary to the existing laws, still continued to be 
regularly held in different parts of London and tlie suburbs.^ ^ny 
of these, as frequented by persons of moderate political principles, 
though dissenters from the Church for conscience’ sake, were con¬ 
nived. at by the prudence or timidity of the government But some 
of them, in which assembled the fiercer and more exalted sects of 
Independents, Anabaptists, Pifth-Monarcliv men, and other sectaries, 
whose stern entbusiosm bad contributed so greatly to eft'cct the 
overthrow of the late King’s throne, were sought after, suppressed, 
and dispersed, whenever they could be discovered. 

Julian was soon satisfied tliat the meeting into which he was thus 
secreUy introduced, was one of the latter class; and, to judge by 
tlie violence of the preacher, of the most desperate cliaractcr. He 



374 


TEVEnn. OP THE PEAK. 


was still diorc eft'cctually convinced of this, when, at a sign from 
Bridgcnortli, he cautiou.sly unclosed a part of tlic curtain wliich 
hung before tlie gallei^, and thu.s, unseen himself, looked down on 
the audience, and obtained a view of the preacher. 

Abont two hundred persons were assembled beneath, in an area 
filled up with bonchc.s, as if for the exercise of worship; and they 
were all of the male sex, and well armed with pikes and nunskets, 
as well as swords and pistols. Most of them had the appearance of 
veteran soldiers, now pi^t the middle of life, yet retajnin^ such an 
apnearanee of strength as might well supply the loss of youthful 
agility. They stood, or sat, in various attitudes of stern attention ; 
and, resting on their spears and muskets, kept their eyes firmly fixed 
on the preacher, who ended the violence of his declamation by dis- 
plaving from the pulpit a banner, on which was represented a lion, 
with the motto, “ Vicit heo ex tnbu Jitdw.” 

The torrent of mystical yet animating eloquence of the preacher 
—an old grey-haired man, whom zeal seemed to supply with the 
powers of voice and action, of which years had deprived him—was 
suited to the taste of his audience, but could not be transferred to 
these pages without scandal and impropriety. Ho menaced tlie 
rulers of England with all the judgments denounced on those of 
Moab and Assyria—he called upon the saints to be strong, to be up 
and doing; and promised tliose miracles wliieli, in the cainpaigiis of 
Joshua, and bis snceessors, the valiant Judges of IsraeJ, supplied all 
odds against tlic Amorites, Midianites, and Pliilistiiies. He sounded 
trumpets, opened vials, broke seals, and denounced approneliing 
judgiiieiils under all tliu mystical .signs of the Apocalypse. The end 
of the world was announced, accompanied with all its preliminary 
tciTOrs. 

Julian, with deep anxiety, .soon hoard cnongli to make liim aware 
that the meeting was likely to terminate in-open insurrection, like 
tliat of tlie Fifib-Monarcby men, under Veuner, at tin earlier period 
of Charles’s reign; and be was not a little concerned at the proba¬ 
bility of Bridgenorth being implicated in so criminal and desperate 
an undertaking. If'hc had retained any doubts of the issue of the 
meeting, they must have been removed when the preacher called 
on his hearers to renonnee all expectation which Inui hitherto been 
entertained of safety ,to the nation, from the execution of the ordi¬ 
nary laws of the lana^" This, he saiA was at best but a carnal seeking 
after Civrthly aid—^a going down to Egypt for help, wliich the jealousy 
of their Divine Leader would resent us a fleeing to another ruck, and 
a different banner from that which was this day displayed over them. 
—And here he solemnly swung the bannered lion over their bead.s, 
as the only sign under which they ongiit to seek for life and safety. 
He then proceeded to insist, that recourse to ordinary justice was 
vain as well as sinful. 

“'I’lie event of that day at Westminster,” he said, “might te.ach 
them that the man at WhitehaH was even as the man hi.s father; ” 
and closed a long tirade against the vices of the Court, with assurance 
“ that Topbet w.as ordained of old—for the King it was nnule hot.” 

As the preacher entered on a description of the approaching thoo- 
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crncy, wliich lie diired to propliosy, Bridgor.ortli, wlio apj??;<vcd fur 
B tiiiK! to hurc forgotten the pre.-ence of Jiilinn, w hilst with steni 
and fixed attention ho drunk in the words of the prenchei, soenieil 
suddenly to collcet liimsolf, and, taking Julian by the liaiid, led him 
out of the "allcry, pf which lie carefully closed the door, into an 
n|iartiTient at no frreat distance. “ 

When they arrived there, he antiidpafod the expostulations of 
Julian, by asKin" him, in a tone of .severe triumph, whether these 
men he had seen were likeiy*to do their w'ork negligently, or whether 
it would not be pcriloift to attempt to force their way from a house, 
when all the avenues were guarded by such as he had now seen— 
men of war from their childhood upwards. 

“ In the name of Heaven,” .said Julian, without replying to Bridge- 
north’s question, “ for what desperate purpose have you assembled 
so many desperate men? I am well aware that your simtimenls of 
religion are peculiar; but beware how you deceive yourself—No 
views of religion can sanction rebellion and murder; and such are 
the natural and necessary consequences of the doctrine we have just 
heard poured into the ears of hiiiatical and violent enthu.siasts.” 

“ My son, said Bridgenorth, calmly, “ in the days of my nonage, I 
thought as you do. 1 deemed it sufficient to pay'my tithes of cum¬ 
min and annisced—^my poor petty moral observances of the old law; 
and I thought I was heaping up precious things, when they were in 
value no more than the husks of the swine-troiigh. I’niised he 
Heaven, the scales arc fallen from mine eyes; and after forty years’ 
wandering in tlie ilcsert of Sinai, I am at length arrived in tlie land 
of Promise—My corrupt human nature has left me—1 have cast my 
slough, and can now with some conscience put niy hand to tiio 
plougli, certain that there is no weakness left in me wlieretlirough I’ 
may look biu‘k. The furrows,” he added, bending his brows, wliile 
a gloomy fire filled his»largc eyes, “ must be drawn long and deep, 
and watered by the blood of the mighty.” 

There was a change in Bridgenorth’s tone and manner, when he 
used those singular expressions, whieli convinced Julian that his 
mind, wliicii had wavered for so many years l/eXween his natural good 
sense and the insane enthusiasm of tlio time, had finally given way 
to the latter; and, sensible of the danger in which the unhappy man 
himself, the innocent and beautiful Ance, and his own father, were 
likely to be placed-- to say nothing of the general risk of tlie com¬ 
munity by a sudden insurrection, he at the same time felt that tllere 
was no cliance of reasoning effectually with one who would oppose 
spiritual conviction to all arguments wnich reason could urge against 
Ins wild schemes. To touch his feelings socmesl a more probable 
resource; and Julian therefore conjured Bridgenorth to think how 
much his daughter’s honour and safety were concerned in bis ab¬ 
staining from the dangerous course which he meditated. “ If you 
fall,” ho said, “ must slio not pass under tlie power and guardianship 
of her unele, whom you allow to li.avc shown liimself capable of the 
grossest mistake in tlie choice of her female protectress; and whom 
t believe, upon good grounds, to have made that infamous choice 
with liis eyc.s open ? ” 
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“ Youiig man,” answered Bridgenorlh, “ you make me feel like the 
poor birih around whose wing some wanton boy liivs fixed a line, to 
pull the struggling wretch to earth at his pleasure. Know, since 
thou wilt play this cruel part, and drag me down from higher con¬ 
templations, that she with whom Alice is placed, and who hath in 
fhture full power to guide her motions, and detfide her fate, despite 
of Chri.stian and every one else, is—will not tell thee who she is— 
Enough—no one—thou least of all needs to fear for her safety.” 

At this moment a side-door opened, 'ond Christian himself canie 
into the apartment. He started and coloured w'hcn he saw Julian 
Peveril; then turning to Bridgenorth with an assumed air of indif¬ 
ference, asked, “Is Saul among the prophets?—Is a I’cvcril among 
the saints ? ” 

“No, brother,” replied Bridgenorth, “his time is not come more 
than thine own-thou art too deep in the ambitious intrigues of 
manhood, and ho in the giddy passions of youth, to hear tlie still 
calm voice—Yon will both hear it, as I tru.st and pray.” 

“Master (xanlesse, or Christian, or by whatever name you are 
called,” said Julian, “ by whatever reasons you guide yourself in this 
most perilous matter, you at least are not influenced by any idea of 
an immediate divine command for commencing hostilities against 
the state. I.ic.'iving, therefore, for the present, whatever subjects of 
disemssion may be between us, 1 implore you, as a man of shrewd¬ 
ness and sense, to join with me in dissuading Master Bridgenorth 
from the fatal enterprise which he now meditates.” 

“ Young gentleman,’' said Christian, with great composure, “when 
we met in the wi“st, I was willing to have made a friend of you, but 
you rejected the overture. You might, however, even then have 
seen enough of me to be assured, that I am not likely to rush loo 
ra-shly on any desperate undertaking. As to this which lies before 
us, my brother Bridgenorth brings to it tlie^siniplicity, though not 
the harmlessness of the dove, and 1 the subtilty of the serpent, lie 
hath the leading of saints who are moved by the spirit; and I can 
add to theif eiforts a powerful body, who have for their instigators 
the world, the devil, and the flesh.” 

“And can you,” said Julian, looking at Bridgenorth, “accede to 
such an unwui'lhy union?” 

“I unite not witli them,” said Bridgenorth; “hut I may not, with¬ 
out guilt, reject the aid which Providence sends to assist his servants. 
Wa are ourselves few, though determined—Those whose swords 
come to help the cutting down of the harvest, must be welcome— 
Wlien their work is wrought, they will be converted or scattered.— 
Have yon been ai York-Place, brother, with that unstable epicure? 

hmst have his last resolution, and that within an hour.” 
*Chrwtian looked at Julian, as if his presence prevented him from 
returning an iwisWer; upon which Bridgenorth arose, and taking the 
young man hyvihe arm led him out of the apartment into that in 
which they lira left his father; a.ssuring him by the way, that deter¬ 
mined and yigilant guards were placed in every different (juarter by 
which escape could be effected, and that be would do well to X)cr.suado 
Ills fitther to remain a quiet prisoner for a few hours. 
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Julian rcturneil him im answer, and Bridgenorth presenlly retired, 
l<!aving him alone with his father and ilaOHon. To their questions 
lie could only briefly reply, that he feared they were trepanned, since 
they were in the house with at least two hundred fanatics, completely 
armed, and apparently prepared for some desperate enterprise. 
Their own want of arms precluded the possibility of open violence; 
and however uiiMleasant it might bo to remain in such a condition, 
it seemed diflicuit, from the strength of the fastenings at doors and 
windows, to attempt any secret escape witiiout instantaneous dctec> 
tion. • 

Tlie valiant dwarf alone nuraod hopes, with which he in vain en¬ 
deavoured to inspire his companions in affliction. “The fair one, 
wliosc eyes,” ho said, “ were like tlie twin stars of Lcda”—for the 
little man was a gi'cat admirer of lofty language—“had not invited 
him, the must devoted, and, it might be, not the least favoured of 
her servants, into this place as a harbour, in order that he might 
IhiTeiu sufler shipwreck; and he generously assured his friends, tuat 
in Ills safety tltey also should be safe.” 

Sir Geoffrey, little cheered by this intimation, expressed his despair 
at not being able to get the length of Whitehall, where he trusted to 
find as many jolly Cavaliers as would help him to stifle the whole 
nest of lyasps in their Iiive; while Julian was of opinion that the 
best service lie could now render Bridgenorth, would be timeously to 
disclose his plot, and, if possible, to send him at the same time warn¬ 
ing to save his person. • 

But we must leave them to meditate over their plans at leisure; 
no one of wiiich, as they all depended on their previous escape from 
confinement, seemed in any great chance of being executed. 


CIIA PTE II XLIV. 

And some for safety took tlie dreaitful leap; 

Koitte for the voice of Heaven 8oem*d calling on tliem | 

Some for a(lvHiicerncnt> or for lucre's sake— 

1 Jeap'd in frolic. 

The Dream. 

After a private conversatiou with Bridgenorth, Christian hastened 
to the Duke of Buckingham’s hotel, taking at the same time such a 
ryiute as to avoid meeting with any acquaintance. He was ushered 
into the apartment of the fluke, whom ho found cracking arid eating 
filberts, with a flask of excellent white wine at his elbow. “ Chris¬ 
tian,” said Iris Grace, “come help me to laugh—I have bit Sir Charles 
■Scillcy —flung him for a tliousand, by the gods! ” • 

“ I am glad at your luck, my Lord [)ake,”||rcplicd Christian; “ but 
I am come hero on serious business.” 

“ Serious ?—why, I shall hardly be serious in niy life again—lia, 
!ia, ha!—and for luck, it was no such thing—sheer wit, and excellent 
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cotitrivaocc; rtiid but that I don't care to affront Forlnno, like flu 
old Greek frencral, 1 mi"lit tell her to her face—In this thou hads 
no share. You have heard, Ned Christian, tliat Mother Cre.sswc) 
is dead?” 

“ \ifi8,1 did he.'ir that the devil bath got his due,” answered Chris 
tian. 

“Well,” said the Duke, “yon arc ungrateful; for I know you han 
been obliged to her, as well as others. Hefore George, a most bene 
volent and helpful old lady ; and that kho might not sleep in aii nn 
blest grave, 1 wjtted—do you mark me—w'llli Sedley, that I wouh 
write her funeral sennon ; that it shoidd be every word in praise o 
her life and conversation, that it should be all true, and yet that tin 
diocesan should be unable to lay his thumb ou Quodling, my litth 
chaplain, who should preach it.” 

“I perfectly see the difficulty, my Lord,” said Christian, who wcl 
knew that if he wished to secure attention from tliis volatile noble 
man, he must first suffer, nay, eucourag’o him, to cxlt^ust the topic 
whatever it might be, that bad got temporary possession of his pineal 
gland. 

“Why,” said the Duke, “1 had caused my little Quodling to go 
through his oration thus—‘That whatever evil reports had passed 
current during the lifetime of the worthy matron whom they had 
restored to dust that day, malice itself could not deny that she was 
born well, married well, lived well,and died well; since slie was bom 
in Shadwell, marriedsto Cresswell, lived in Camberwell, and died in 
Bridcwi ll.’ Here ended the oration, and with it Sedley’s ambitious 
hopes of overreaching Buckiiiglmm—ba, ha, lia!—And now. Master 
Christian, what are your commands for me to-day?” 

“ First, to thank your Grace for being so attentive as to send so 
formidable a person as Colonel Blood to w.'iit upon yonr poor friend 
and servant. Faith, he took such nn interest m my leaving town, 
that he wanted to c.ompcl me to do it at jioint of fox, so I was obliged 
to spill a little of his malapert blood. Your Grace’s swordsmen have 
bad ill-luck of late; and it is hard, since you always choose the best 
bands, and such scrtipleless knaves too.” 

“Conic now, Cbri8tian,’‘said the Duke, “do not thus exult over 
me; a great man, if I may so cidl myself, is never greater than amid 
miscarriage, i only played this little trick on you, Christian, to im¬ 
press on you a wholesome idea of the interest 1 take in your motions. 
The scomiUreVs having dared to draw upon you, is a thing not to bo 
forgiven.--What! injure my old friend Christian ? ” 

“ And why not,” said Christian, coolly, “ if your old friend was so 
stubborn a.s not to go out of town, like a jjood Imy, when your Grace 
required him to do so, for the civil purpose of entertaining his niece 
in his absence ? ” 

“ How—whaf—how do yon moan by my entcidaining your niece. 
Master Christian ?” said the Duke. “ She was a personage far be¬ 
yond my poor attentions, being destined, if 1 recollect aright, to 
something like royal favour.” 

“It was her fate, howewr, to be the guest of your Gr,acc’s convent 
for a brace of days, or so. Marry, my lord, the father confessor was 
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not at Ijonio, and—for convents have been scaled of late—veturned 
not till the bird was flown.” 

“ Christian, thou art an old reynard—I see there is no d.nibliniar 
with thee. It was thou, then, stole away my pretty prize, hut left 
me somctliinfr so much prettier in iny mind, that, had it not niaile it¬ 
self wings to fly away with, I would liave placed it in a cage of gold. 
Never downcast, man; I forgive thee—I forgive thee.” 

“ Your Grace is of a most merciful disposition, especiidly consider¬ 
ing it is I who have had theVrong; and sages have said, that he 
who doth the injury, is Ihss apt to forgive than he who only sustains 
it.” 

“ True, true, Christian,” said the Duke, “ which, ns you say, is 
something quite new. and places my clemency in a striking point of 
view. Well, then, thou forgiven man, when shall I see niy Mauri¬ 
tanian Princess again ? ” 

“ Whenever I am certain that a qnihhle, and a carwhichit, for a 
play or a sermon, will not banish her from your Grace’s mcinory." 

"Not nil the wit of South, or of Ktherege,” said Buckinglmin, 
hastily, “ to say nothing of my own, shall in future make me oblivious 
of what I owe the Moriseo I’rinccss.” 

“ Yet, to leave the fair lady out of thought for a little while—a 
very little while,” said Christian, " since 1 swear that in due time 
your Grace shall see her, and know in her lire most extraordinary 
woman that the age lias produced - to leave her, I say, out of sight 
for a little while, has your Grace had late notk;c of your l)uclies.s’.s 
health ? ” 

“Health,” said the Duke. “Umph—no—nothing particular, ilho 
has been ill—but-” 

“ She is no longer so/’ subjoined Christian; “ she died in York¬ 
shire forty-eight hours since.” 

“Thou must deal witlT the devil,” said the Duke. 

“ It would ill become one of my name to do so,” replied Christian. 
“ But in the brief interval, since your Grace hath known of an event 
which hath not yet reached the public ear, you have, 1 believe, made 
proposals to the’ King for the hand of the Daily flnne, second daugh¬ 
ter of the Duke of York, and your Gface’s proposals have been 
rejected.” 

“ Fiends and firebrands, villain! ” said the Duke, starting up and 
seizing Christian by the collar; “who hath told thee that’i* ” 

“ Take voiir hand from my cloak, iny Lord Duke, and I may an¬ 
swer you,’’^said Chrisliaii. “1 have a seqjrvy touch of old puritanical 
humour about me. 1 abide not the imposition of hands—take ofl’ 
your grasp from my cloak ,^r I will find means to make you unloose it.” 

The Duke, who had kept his right hand on his dagger-hilt while 
he held Christian’s collar with his left, unloo.sed it as he spoke, but 
slowly, and as one who rather suspends than abandons the execution 
of some hasty impulse: while Christian, adjusting his cloak with per¬ 
fect comiiosurc, said, “ Soli—my cloak being .at liberty, we speak on 
equal terms. 1 come not to insult your Grace, but to oft’er you ven¬ 
geance for the insult you have received.” 

“Vengeance! ” said the Duke—“ It is the dearest prolfer man can 
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presentjto me'in my present mooil. I liung-er for vong'eftnce—tliirat 
for Tenge.T.nce—could die to insure veiijreaiice!—’Sdeath!” he con¬ 
tinued, wnlkiiifT up and down the larffc apartment witli the most un¬ 
restrained and violent agitation; “1 have chased tliis repulse out of 
my brain with ten thousand trifles, because I thought no one knew 
it. liut it is known, and to thee, the very common-sewer of Ooufl' 
secrets—the honour of Villiers is in thy keeping, Ned Christian! 
Speak, thou m.an of wiles .and of intrigue—on whom dost thou pro¬ 
mise tlic vengeance ? Speak! and if thy answers meet my desires, 1 
will make a bargain with thee as willingly its with thy master, Satan 
himself.” 

*■ I will not be,” said Christian, “ so unreasonable in my terms as 
stories tell of the old apostate; I will offer your Gracd', a.s he might 
do, temporal pi'osperity and revenge, which is his frequent recruiting 
money, but I leave it to yourself to provide, as you may be iileascd, 
for your future sidvation.” 

'life Duke, gazing upon him fixedly and sadly, replied, “I would 
to God, Christian, that I could read what purpose of damnable vil- 
lany thou hu.st to propose to me in thy cuuutcnanee, without the 
necessity of thy using words I ” 

“ Your Grace can but try a guess,” said Christian, calmly smiling. 

“No,” replied the Duke, after gazing at him again for the space 
of a minute; “ thou art so deeply dyed a hypocrite, that thy mean 
features, and clear grey eye, are as likely to conceal treason, as 
any petty scheme of theft or larceny more coiTespondiiig to your 
degree.” 

“ Treason, my lord I ” echoed Christian; “ yon may have guessed 
more nearly than you were aware of. I honour your Grace^s pene¬ 
tration.” 

“ Treason! ” echoed the Duke. “ Who dare name such a crime to 
me ? ” p 

“If a name startles your Grace, you may coll it vengeance—ven¬ 
geance on the cabal of councillors, wlio have ever countermined you, 
m spite of your wit aud your interest with the King.—Vengeance on 
Arlington, Orraonds.-on Charles himself.” 

“No, by IJeaveu,” said the Duke, resuming his disordered walk 
through the apartment—“ Vengeance on these rats of the Privy 
Council,—come at it as you will _ But the King I— never-never. I 
hove provoked him a hundred times, where he has stirred me once. 
I have crossed his path in state intrigue—rivalled liim in love—had 
the advantage in both,—aiid, d—n it, lie has forgiven me! If treason 
would put me in his throne, I have no apology for it—it were worse 
than bestial ingratitude. ” * 

“Nobly spoken, my lord,” said Christian; “and consistent alike 
with the obligsi^ns under which your Grace lies to Charles Stewart, 
and the seus^hd liove ever shown of them.—But it signifies not. If 
your Grace w8aroiii.se not our eutcriirise, there is Shafiesbury—there 
13 Monmoutn- 

“ Scoundrel!" exclaimed the Duke, even more vehemently agitated 
than before, “ think you that you shall carry on with olhers nu enter- 
piise wlucli I have refused?—No, by every heathen and every Chris- 
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tian God!—Hark ye, Clirislian, I will aixest you on the spot—I will, 
by jyods and devils, and carry you to unravel your plot at Wliitelisdl.” 

“Where tlie first words I speak,” answered the imperturbable 
Christian, “will be to inform the Privy Council in what ploce they 
anay find certain letters, wherewith your Grace has honoured^-our 
poor vassal, containing, as I think, particulars which his Majesty'wiU 
read with more surprise than pleasure.” 

" ’Sdeath, villain! ” said the Duke, once more layingf his hand on 
bis poniard-hilt, “thou hast me a'lrain at advantage. I know not why 
I forbear to poniard you where you stand! ” 

“I might fall, my Lord Duke,” said Christian, slightly colouring, 
and putting Ais right hand into his bosom, “ though not, 1 think, 
unavenged—^for 1 have not put my person into this peril altogether 
without means, of defence. I might fall, but, alas 1 your Grace’s cor- 
reqiondence is in hands, which, by that verv a(ft, would be rendered 
suflicicntly active in handing them to the liing and the Privy Coun¬ 
cil. What say you to the Moorish Princess, my Loi-d Duke r What 
if I have left her executrix of niy will, with certain instnsetions how 
to proceed if I return not unharmed from York-l’laco? Oh, iia 
loro, though my head is in the wolPs mouth, I was not goose enonjn> 
to place it there without settling how many carbines should he fired 
on the wolf, so soon as my dying cackle was heard. Pshaw, my lord 
Duke, you deal with a man of sense and couiuge, yet you speak to 
him as a child and a coward.” 

The Duke threw himself into a chair, fi.ved his eyes on the ground, 
and spoke without raising them. “ I am about to cull Jerninghara,” 
he smd; “hut fear nothing—it is only for a draught of wine—That 
stuff on the table may be a vehicle for filberts and walnuts, but not 
for such comraunuiatiou^ as yours.—Bring me champagne,” he said 
to the attendant who ansurered on his summons. 

The domestic returned, and brought a flask of champagne, with 
two large silver cups. One of them he filled for Buckinghiini, who, 
contrary to the usnal etiquette, was always served first at home, and 
then offered the other to Christian, who deeliued to receive it. 

The Duke drank off the large goblet which was presented to him, 
and, for a moment, covered his forehead with the palm of his hand; 
then instantly withdrew it, and said, “ Christian, speak your errand 
plainly. We know each other. If my reputation be in some degree 
III your hands, you are well aware that your life is iu mine. Sit 
down,” he said, taking a pistol from bis bosom and laying it on the 
tableSit down, and let me hear your proposal.” 

“ My lord,” said Christian, smiling, “ I shall produce no such ultt.. 
mate argument on my parf, though possibly, in time of n$ed, I may‘A*' 
not be found destitute of them. But my defence is in t^e situation 
of things, and iu the composed view which, doubtless, J’Sttlr,. Jtf qjpsty 
will take of them.” ’ ^ 

“ Majesty! ” repeated the Duke—" My good friend Chitttian, you 
have kept company with the Puritans so long, that you confuse the 
ordinary titles of the Com-t.” 

“ I know not how to apollfeise,” said Christian, “ unless your Grace 
will suppose that 1 spoke by prophecy.” 
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“ Sucli as the devil <’elivorc‘d to Macbeth,” said the Duke—a^ii 
paced tile chamber, and a^nin seated himself, and said, “ Be pTnin 
Christian—speak out at once, and manfullv, what is it you intend ?’ 

“ said Christian—“ What should 1 do ?—I can do nothing ii 
such® matter; hut 1 thoufflit it right that your Grace should kiioB 
that the goodly of this city”—(he spoke the word with a kind of ironi 
cal grin) “are impatient of inactivity, and must needs be up am 
doing. M^’ brother Bridgenorth is at the head of alt old AVeiver’t 
congregation; for you must know, that, after floundering from one 
failn to another, ho hath now got beyond orduiauces, and is become 
a Fiftb-Moimrchy man. He has iiigli two hundred of Weivei-’s peo- 
)ile, fully equipped, and ready to full on, and, with s%ht aid from 
your Graces jicoplc, they must cari7 Whitehall, and make prisoners 
of all within it.” 

“llaseal!” said the Duke, “and is it to a Deer of Knghmd you 
make this coimminieafioii r ” 

“ Nay,” answered Christian, “ I admit it would he extreme folly in 
your Grace to appear until nil is over. But let me give Blood and 
tlje others a hint on your part. 'J'here are the four Germans also— 
right Knipjierdolings and Anabaptists—will be specially useful. You 
arc wise, my lord, and know the value of a corps of domestic gladia¬ 
tors, us well as did Octavius, Lepidiis, and Anthonyr, when, by such 
family forces, they divided the world by indenture tripartite.” 

“ Stay, stay,” said the Diikc. “ Even if these bloodhounds were to 
join witli you—not that 1 would permit it witliout the most positive 
assurances for the King’s personal safely—but say the villains were 
to join, what hope have you of carrying the Court.' ” 

“ Bully Tom Armatrong,* my lord, hath promised his interest with 
the Life-Guards. I'lien there are my lord Shaftesbury’s brisk boys 
in the city—thirty thousand on the holding.up a finger.” 

“ Let liim hold up both hands, and if he count a hundred fur each 
finger,” said the Duke, “ it will be more than 1 expect. You have 
not spoken to him ? ” 

“ Surely not, till your Grace’s pleasure was known. But if he is 
not applied to, there is the Dutch train, Hans Suorchout's congrega- 
fioii, in the Btrand—there are the French I’rolestauts iu Piccadilly 
—there are tlie family of Levi in Lewkeuor’s Lane—the Muggle- 
touians in Thames Street- ” 

“ Ah, faugh!—Out upon them—out upon them!—How the knaves 
will stink of cheese and tobacco when they come upon action!—tliey 
will drown all the perfumes in Whitehall. Spare me the detail; and 
let me kuow^^y dearest Nod, the sum total of thy most odoriferous 
forces.” " 

, “ Fift.eo@6^dred men, well armed,” said Christian, “ besides the 
rabble ftai^Sl rise to a certainty—they have already nearly torn to 
pieces me {msoners who were this day acquitted on account of the 
Plot. A* 

1 Tbomas, or Sir Thomas Armstrong, a person who had diatiugulslicd hiinsslf in 
youth and drunken exploits. He was )>a^uutarly connected with the Duke 

of Monnllufli, and was said to bo conconicd iu tbe^ye-Huusc Plot, tor wbiub be suf- 
ferud capital puiutdiment, 20tb June ItiiH. 
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“ All, tlieii, I uiiderstuud. — And now, hark ye, most Christian 
Christian,” said he, wheeling- his chair full in front of that on which 
Ids agent was seated, “ you have told me many things to-day—.Shall 
1 be eciually cummunicattrc ? Shall J sLjw you that my accuracy of 
information matches yours ? .Shall 1 tell you, in a woi'd, why you 
liave at once resolved to push every one, froiu the Puritan to the 
free-thinker, upon a general attack of the Palace at Whitehall, with¬ 
out allowing me, ajteerof the, realm, time either to pause upon or to 
prenarc for a step so ilesperate ? Shall 1 tell you why you would 
Jeau or drive, seduce or compel me, into countenancing your mea- 
bures ” 

“My lord,jf you please to form a guess,” said Christian, “I will 
answer with all sincerity, if you have assigned the right cause.” 

“ The Countess of Derby is this day arrived, and attends the Court 
this evening, with hojics of the kindest reception. She may be sur¬ 
prised amid the melee?—11a! said 1 not right, Master Christian? 
You, who pretend to offer me revenge, know yourself its exquisite 
svveetuess.” 

“1 would not presume,” said Christian, half smiling, “to offer 
your (>race a dish, without acting' as your taster as well as pnr- 
\ eyor.” 

“That’s honestly said,” said the Duke. “Away then, my friend. 
Give Blood this ring—he knows it, and knows hovf to obey him who 
l)ears it. Let him asserahlc my gladiators, as thou dost most wittily 
term my coup jairein. TJie old scheme of the German music may bo 
resorted to, for I think thou hast the instruments ready. But lake 
notice,! know nothing on’t; and llowloy’s person must he safe— 
will hang and burn on all hands if a hair of liis black periwig' be but 
singed.—'riieii wliat is to follow—a Lord Protector of the realm—or 
suiy—Cromwqjl lias ma^p tlie word somewhat slovenly and unpopu- 
liir—a Lord Lieutenant of the Kingdom?—'I'he patriots, -who take it 
on themselves to avenge the injustice done to the country, and to. 
remove evii counsellors from before the King’s throne, that it may he 
lionceforwurd established in riglitcousucss—so J think the rubric 
runs—cannot fail to make a fittmg choice,” 

“ 'Tbey cannot, my Lord Dnke,’^aaid Christian, “ since there is but 
one man in the three kingdoms on whom tliat choice cun possibly 
fall.” 

“I thank yon, Christian,” said his Grace; “and 1 trust you. 
Away, and make all ready. Be assured your services shall not be 
forgot. We will have you ne^r to us.” 

“ My Lord Duke,” said Cliristiau, “ you bind me doubly to you. 
But remember, that as your Grace is spared any obnoxious proceed¬ 
ings wliicli may befall in the way of military execution, or otherwise, 
so it will be advisable that you hold yourself in preparatiou, upon a 
moracut’s notice, to put yourself at the head of a baud of honourable 
friends and allies, and come iireseutly to the palace, where you will 

^ (’liarles, to nuit his dark coiopleaiou, always Troro u black peruke. He used to say 
Gf Che players, tliat if iliey wished to ruproseiii a vUiain on the stage, ** Odds-ftsli, tbey 
nlways clapi>ed on him a black jidftwig, -whereas the greatest rogue in IStikland (meatt* 
hi^’, probably. Ur Oates) wears a white Cikh£R’a Apvlogp, 
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be received by the victors as a conmimider, and by tlie vanquished ai 
a preserver.” 

“ 1 conceive you—1 conceive you. I will be in prompt readiness,’ 
said the Duke. 

“ Ay, my lord,” continued Christian: “and, for Heaven’s sake, lei 
none "of those toys, which are the very Delilahs of your imagination 
come across your Grace this evening, and interfere with the execu 
tion of this sublime scheme.” 

“ Why, Christian, dost think me mad ? ” xm.s his Grace’s emphatic 
reply. “ It is you who linger, when all should be ordered for a deed 
so tlaring. Go then.—But Hark ye, Ned; ere you go, tell me when 
I shall again see yonder thing of fire mid air—yon Hastern I’eri, 
that glides into apartments by the keyhole, and leaves them through 
the casement.—^yon hlack-cyod houri of the Mahometan paradise— 
when, I say, shall 1 see her once more ? ” 

“ When your Grace has the truncheon of Lord Lieutenant of flie 
Ki!igdom,’’^said Christian, and left the apartment. 

Buckingham stood fixed in contemplation for a moment after he 
was gone. “ Should 1 have done this ?” he said, arguing the matter 
with himself; “or had I the choice, rather, of doing aught else? 
Should I not hasten to the Court, and make Charles aware of the 
tre.ason which besets him ? 1 will, hy Heaven !—Here, .lerninghatn, 
my conch with the despatch of light!—1 will throw myself at his feet, 
and tell him of all the follies which 1 have dreamed of with this 
Christian.--And then he will laugh at me, and spurn me.—No, I 
have knec-led to him to-day already, and iny rejmlso was nothing 
gentle. To be spurned once in the sun’s daily round is enough for 
Buckingham.” 

Having made this reflection, he seated himself, and began hastily 
to mark down the young nobles and gevtlemen o£ quality, and 
others, their very ignoble companion.s, who he supposed might be 
likely to ivssumo him for their leader in any popular dislurbanee. 
He liad nearly completed it, when Jerninghani entered to say the 
coach would he ready in an iustiuit, and to bring his master’s sword, 
Imt, and cloak. » 

“ Let the coachman draw off,” said the Duke, but be in readiness. 
And send to the gentlemen thou wilt find named in this list; s^ 1 am. 
but ill at ease, and wish their company to a slight collation. Let in¬ 
stant expedition be made, and care not fiir expense; you will find 
most of them at the Club-Ilouse in Fuller’s Rents.” * 

The preparations for festivity were speedily made, and the intended 
guests, most_ of them persons who were at leisure for any call that 
promised pleasure, though sometimes more deaf to those of duty, 
began speedily to,AS3emDlo. There were many youths of the highest 
rank, and with them, as is usual in those circles’, many of a different 
class, whom talents or impudence, or wit, or a turn for gambling, 
had reared up into coinpauions for the great and the gay. 'Plie Duke 
of Buckingham was a general patron of jiersons of this descriplion, 
and a u.nuierous attendance took place on the present occasion. 
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Tlie festivity was pursued witli the usual appliances of wine, luusic, 
and games of litmird; with wiiich, however, there mingled in that 
period much more wit, and a good deal more gross profligaev of con¬ 
versation, than the talents of the present generation can supply, or 
their taste would permit. > « 

The Duke himself prove(} the complete coiiimand which he pos¬ 
sessed over his versatile character, by maintaining the frolic, the 
laugh, and the jest, while his ^ar caught up, and wiUi cajjerucss, the 
most distant sounds, as nitimatiiig the conimcucement ot Christian’s 
revolutionary project. Such sounds were heard from time to time, 
and from time to time they died away, without any of those conse¬ 
quences which Buckingham expected. 

At length, and when it was late in the evening, Jerningham 
announced Master Chiflinch from the Court; and that worthy per¬ 
sonage followed the annunciation. 

“ Strange things have happened, my Lord Duke,” he said; “your 
presence at Court is instautiv required by his Majesty.” 

" You alarm me,” said BucKingham, standing up. “I hope nothing 
has happened—1 hope there is nothing wrong—1 hope liis Majesty is 
well ? ’’ 

Perfectly well,” said Chiflinch; “ and desirous to see your Grace 
without a moment’s delav.” 

“ This is sadden,” said the Duke. “ You see I have had merry 
fellows about me, and am scarce iu case to appear, Chiflinch." 

“Your Grace seems to be iu very handsome plight,” said Chiffinch; 
“and you know bis Majesty is gracious enough to make nllowaiiees.’’ 

“’rruc,” said tlie DuKe, not a little anxious iu his mind, touching 
the cause of this unexpected summons—“ 'rrue—his Majesty is most 
gracious—I will order my coach.” 

“ Mine is below,” replied tlie royal messenger; “it will save time, 
if your Grace will conde^cud to use it." 

Forced from every evasion, Buckingham took a goblet from the 
table, and requested his friends to remain at his p^rce so long as 
they could find the means of amnsement thercj He expected, he 
said, to return almost immediately; if not. he would take nirewell of 
them with his usual toast, “ May all of us that are not hanged in the 
interval meet together again here on the first Monday of next 
ftionth.” 

This standing toast of the Duke bore reference to the cliarocter of 
several of his guests; but he did not drink it on the present occasion 
without some anticipation concerning his own fate, in case Cliristian 
had betrayed him. He hastily made some addition to his dress, and 
attended Chiffinch in the chariot to Whitehall 
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* CUAPTEIl XLV. 

High fca5tinK won t})ei« there—the gilded rooft 
Kung to the wassaiMieoli}!—the (Irflicer’o step 
Sprung to I lie cltord re.^po;ii4lvo—the pay gADiester 
To fate*s< <iiHporuI filing his heap of gold, 

And l.tiigh*u alike wlicn if Inereafted or leHKen*d; 

Such virtue hath courl>uir to teach us |Attiuuce, 

Which achooluien preach iu vatu. 

H7<y eome ye not Co CouH f 

Upon tlie afternoon of this eventful day, Charles held his Court in 
the Queen’s apartments, which were opened at a partieular hour to 
invited guests of a certain lower de^ee, hut accessible without re¬ 
striction to the higher classes of nobility wiio iiad from birth,' and to 
the courtiers w'ho held by office the privilege of the entree. 

It was.one part of Charles’s character, wiiich uuquestionabiy ren¬ 
dered him personallv popujar, and ]>osti>oned to a subsequent reign 
the precipitation of liis family from the tlironc, that he baiiLslied from 
Lis Court many of the formal restrictions with which it was in other 
reigns surrounded, lie was conscious of the good-natured grace of 
his manners, and trusted to it, often not in vain, to remove evil im- 
pression.s ai’ising from actions, which he was sensible could not be 
justified on the grounds of liberal or national policy. 

In the daytime the King was cuuimoiily seen in the public walks 
alone, or only attended by one or two persons; and his answer to 
the remonstrance of liis brother, on the risk of thus exposing his per¬ 
son, is well known;—“ Believe me, James,” he fi.aid, “ no one will 
min'der me, to make you King.” , 

In the same manner, Charles’s evenings, unless such as were des¬ 
tined to more secret pleasures, were frequently spent amongst all 
who had any pretence to approach a courtly circle; and thus it was 
upon the night which we are treating of. Queen Catherine, recon¬ 
ciled or humbled to "her fate, had long ceased to express any feelings 
of jealousy, uay, seemed so absuliitely dead to such a passion, that 
she received at her drawing-room, without scriqile, and even with 
encouragement, the Duchesses of Portsmouth and Cleveland, and 
others, who enjoyed, though in a less avowed ch.aracter, the credit of 
having been royal favourites. Constraint of every kind was banished 
from a circle so composed, and which was frequented at the same 
time, if not by the wisest, at least by tiie witttest courtiers, who ever 
assembled round a nioiinrch, and who, as many of them hod shared 
the wants, and shifts, agd frolics of his exile, hail tlieii acquired a sort 
of prescri|)tive license, which the good-natnred prince, when he at¬ 
tained his period of ])rospcr%, could bardjy have restrained had it 
suited his temper to do so. Tlii.s, however, was the least of Charles’s 
thoughts. IJis manners were such as secured him from indelicate 
obtrusion; and he sought no other protection from over-familiarity 
than what these and his ready wit afforded him. 

On the present occasion he was peculiarly disposed to enjoy the 
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ficeiie iif-vleasuro wliicli liail Ik-i‘!i prcpariMl. Tlio «iif"'uliiT,4l('alli of 
Major Coleby, wliicb, lakiiifj place in lii.< own i'ies('nee,'iiiul i)ro- 
elaimeil, with the voice of a ijassiitfr bell, liie iin;,ia(eful lu elcct of 
the Prince for whom he had sacriiiced cvervlhinV, iiad g-iven t'liaihM 
much pain. Hut. in his owu opinion at least, he had conn)lelely 
atoned for thi.s negligence by t’le trouble which he had taken foi' 
Sir Geolli ey Pevei il and his son, whose liberation he looked njion 
not oidy as an excellent good deed in itself, hut, in spile of the grave 
rebuke’of Ormond, as achieved in a very pardonable manner, consider¬ 
ing the difficullies with’which he was surrounded. He even felt a 
degree of satisfaction on receiving inteliigence from the city that 
there had been disturbances in the streets, and that some of tlic 
more violent fanatics had hetakeii themselves to their meeting¬ 
houses, upon sudden summons, to inquire, as their preachers phrased 
•it, into the causes of Heaven’s wrath, and into the backsliding of 
the Court, iawyer.s, and Jury, by whom the false and bloody favourers 
of the Popisli Plot were screened and cloaked from deserved punish¬ 
ment. 

The King, we repeat, seemed to hear these aeoounta witli plea¬ 
sure, even when he was reminded of the dangerous and susceptible 
character of those with whom such susjiicious originated. “ Will any 
one now assert,” he said, with solf-coiiiplacence, " that I am so utter¬ 
ly negligent of the interest of friends ?—You see tlie. peril in which I 
])lace myself, and even the risk to which 1 have, exposed the public 
peace, to rescue a man whom 1 liave scarce seen for twenty years, 
and then only in his bnll'-coat and bandoleers, with other Tram-Bautt 
officers wlm kissed hands upon the lltstoration. 'I’iiey say kings 
have long hands—I think they have ns much oecasioti for long 
memories, since they are e-xpected to watcli over and reward every 
man in England, who hath but shown his good-will by crying‘God 
save the King!’” 

“Nay, the rogues are even more unreasonable still,” said Sedley; 
“for every knave of them thinks himself entitled to your Majesty’s 
protectiou in a good cause, whether he lias cried God save the King 
or no.” • 

The King smiled, and turned to anolfter part of the stalely hall, 
whore everything was assembled which coidd, according to the taste 
of the age, make the time glide pleasantly away. 

In one place a group of the young nobility, and of tlie ladies of the 
Court, listened to the reader’s uequainlanee fempson, who was accom¬ 
panying, with his unrivalled breathings on the iliilc, a young siren, 
who, while her bosom palpitated with pride and with fear, warbled to 
the courtly and august presence ilie beautiful air begiuning, 

” Youn;r I am, ami \ cl utiakiUM 
How to make a Juver yipW,*' Ate. 

. She performed her task iu a manner so corresponding with the 
Btroiiis of the amatoi-)' poet, and the voluptuous air willi wiiich the 
words had been invested by tlio celebrated Psireel, that the men 
crowded around in ecstasies, while most of tlie ladies thought it 
proper either to look extremely indiirercnt to the words she sung, or 
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to witlidrw from tlic circle a* nnielly iw jiossible. To the song' suc¬ 
ceeded a concerto, verformed by a select band of most adniirable 
mnsicians, which the King, whose taste Wivs indisputable, had him¬ 
self selected. 

At other tables in the apartment, the elder courtiers worshipped 
Fortune, at the various fashionable games of ombre, quadrille, hazard, 
and tlic like; while heaps of gold which lay before the (dayers, aug¬ 
mented or dwindled with evei-y turn of a card or cast of a die. Many 
a year’s rent of fair estates was ventured upon the main or the odds; 
which, spent in the old deserted manor-house, uad repaired the ravages 
of Cromwell upon its wi Jls, and replaced the sources of good house¬ 
keeping and ho.spitaIity, that, exhausted in the lost age hy fine and 
sequestration, were now in a fair way of being annihihited lly careless 
prodigality. Klsewhere, under cover of observing the gamester, or 
listening to the music, the galiantrics of that all-licciised age wore, 
practised among the gay ami fair, closely watched the whilst by the 
ugly or the olil, who promised themselves at least the pleasure of 
observing, and it may be that of proclaiming, intrigues iii which they 
could not be sharers. 

BVom one table to another glided the merry Alonarcli, exchanging 
now a glance with a Court beauty, now a jest with a Court wit, now 
beating time to the music, ami aiioii losing or winning a few iiieces of 
gold on the chance of the game to which be stood nearest; —the most 
amiable of voluptuaries—the gayest and best-iiatured of compauions 
—the man that would, of all others, have best sustained his character, 
hod life been a continued banquet, and its only cud to enjoy the pass¬ 
ing hour, and send it away its plc.asantly as might ho. 

But kings are least of all exempted from the ordinary lot of 
humanity; and Seged of Ktliiopia is, amongst moiiarchs, no solitary 
example' of the vanity of reckoning on a day or an hour of undis¬ 
turbed serenity. An attendant on the Court aimonnced suddenly to 
their Majesties that a lady, who would only announce herself as a 
1‘eeress of England, desired to be admilh'd into the presence. 

The Queen said, luvstily, it was imposdble. No peeress, without 
announcing her title’, was’ entitled to the privilege of her rank. 

“ I could be sworn,” said s nobleinau in allemlauce, “ that it is some 
whim of the Duchess of Newcastle.” 

The attendant who brought the message said that he did indeeik 
believe it to lie the Duchess, both fi-oni the singubirily of the message, 
and that the lady ^okc with some.what a foreign accent” 

“In the name or madness, then,” said the King, “let us admit her. 
Her Grace is an entire raree-show in her own jierson — a universal 
masquerade — indeed a sort of private Bedlam-hospital, her whole 
ideas being like so many patients crazed upon the subjects of love’ 
and literature, who act nothing iii their vagaries, save Minerva, 
Venus, and the nine Muses.” 

“Your Majesty’s pleasure nnist always supersede mine,” said the 
Queen. “ 1 only hojic I shall not be expected to entertain so fan¬ 
tastic a personage. The last time she came to Court, Isabella”— 
(she spoke to one of her I'ortugnesc ladies of honour) —“ you had not 
returned from our lovely Lisbon!—her Grace had the assurance to 
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assume a right to bring a traiu-bearer into my apartment; ind when 
this was not allowed, what then, think you, she did ’—even caused 
her train to be made so long, that three mortal ^ards of satin and 
silver remained in tlic antechamber, supported by four wenches while 
the other end was attached to her Grace’s person, as she paid her 
duty at theuppur end of the presence-room. Full thirty yards of the 
most beautiful silk' did her Grace’s madne.s3 employ in this manner.’' 

“And most beautiful damsels they were who bore this poitenloim 
train,” said the King—“a train never eqiialled save by tliat of the 
great coiiud. in sixty-six. Sedley and Elhercge told us wonders of 
them; for it is one advantoge of this new fashion brought up by the 
Duchess, that a matron may be totally unconscious of the coquetry 
of her train and its attendanis.” 

“Am I to understand, then, your Majesty’s pleasare is, that the 
lady is to be admitted?” said the usher. 

“Certainly,” said the King; that is, if the incognito bo really en¬ 
titled to the honour.—It may be as well to inquire her title — there 
are more mad women abroiul than the Duchess of Newcastle. 1 
will walk into the anteroom myself, and receive your answer.” _ 

But ere Charles had reached the lower end of the apartment in his 
progre.ss to the anteroom, the usher surprised the assembly by an¬ 
nouncing a name which had not for many a year been heard in these 
courtly halls—“the Counte-ss of Derby! ” 

Stately and tall, and still, at an advanced period of life, having a 
person unbroken by years, the noble lady advanced towards ner 
Sovereign, with a step resembling that with which she might hare 
met an equal, 'riiere wits indeed nothing in her manner that indi¬ 
cated either hanghtine.ss or assumption unbecoming that presence; 
but her eunsciousness of wrongs, sustained from the admiiislration of 
Charles, and of the superiority of the injured jiarty over those from 
whom, or in wliose name the iiijm-y bad been offered, gave her look 
dignity and Iier step firmness. (She was dressed in widow s weeds, 
of the same fivdiion which were worn at the time her liusband was 
brought to the scaffold, and which, in the thirty^years snbscqueut to 
that event, she bad never permitted her' ^ire-womau to alti'r. 

The surpri.se was no pleasing one to the King; and cursing in bis 
jieart the rashness which bad allowed tlie lady entrance on the gay 
scene in which they were engaged, he aw at tlie same time the 
necessity of receiving her in a manner suitable to his onto eharacter, 
and iier rank in the Britisli Court. He appro.aclied her with an air 
of welcome, into which he threw all his natural gr.ace, while he began, 
“ Chere dompteme de Derby, puissante Jtei/ie de Man, wire trSs clu- 
mffuste mar -” 

“ Speak English, sire, if 1 may presume to ask such a favour,” 
said the Countess. “I ,am a Peeress of this nation—mother to one 
Englisli Karl, and widow, alas, to another! In England I have spent 
iny brief days of happiness, my long years of widowhood and sorrow. 
Franco and its language are hut to me the dreams of au uninterest¬ 
ing childhood. I know no tongue save that of my husband and my 
son. Permit me, ,as tlie widow and mother of Derby, thus to render 
my homage.” 
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She wsnld liave kneeled, but tlio King gracefully prevented her, 
ajid, saluting lier cdieek, according to the form, led her towards tbe 
Qneen, and liiinself jierformed the ceremony of inlrodnction. “Your 
Majesty,” he said, “ must be informed that the Conntess has imposed 
a restriction on French—the laiignage of gallantry and compliment. , 
1 trust your Majesty will, though a foreigner, like herself, tind enough 
of honest English to assims the Countess of I'lerby‘with what pleasure 
we see her at Court, after the absence of so many years.” 

“ 1 will endeavour to do so at least,” said the Queen, on whom the 
appearance of the Countess of Derby made* a more favourable im¬ 
pression than tbat of many strangers, whom, at the King’s request, 
slie was in tlic habit of receiving with courtesy. 

Ciiarles himself .again si)ok<!. “'I'o any other lady of tbe same 
rank I might put the ((uostion, why she was so long ahsont from the 
circle? 1 fear I eau only .ask the Countess of Derby what fortunate 
cause produces the pleasure of seeing her here?” 

“No fortunalo cause, my liege, though one most strong and urgent.” 

The King augured nothing agreeable from this commencement; 
and in truth, from the Countess’s first entrance, he had anticipated 
some uni)le.asant explnn.alion, which ho tlierefore liastoned to parry, 
having first composed his features into an oxpro.ssiou of syinpatliy 
and interest. 

“If,” said ho, “the cause is of a nature in whiell we e.an render 
assistance, wo cannot expict your ladyslilp should enter upon it at tlm 
present time; but a lueinornd addressed to oui' secretary, or, if it is 
more satisfactory, to ourselves directly, will receive our immediate, 
and 1 trust 1 need not add, our favourable Construction.” 

The Countess bowed with some state, and answered, “ My lm3ines,s, 
sire, is indeed inii)ortant, hut so brief, tliat it need not for more tliaii 
a few minutes witlidraw your ear from what is more pleasing; yet 
it is so urgent that I am afraid to postpone it even for a moment." 

“'J'his is unusual,” said Charles. “But you. Countess of Derby, 
are an unwonted guest, and iniist command niy time. Does the 
matter require my private ear?” 

“For iny iiart,” said the Countess, “Ihe wliole Court might listen; 
but your Majesty may prefer lieariug me in the presence of one or 
two of your counsellors.” 

“ Ormond,” said the King, looking around, “ attend ns for an' 
instant,—and do you, Arlington, do tliu same.” 

The King led the way into an adjoining cabinet, and, seating him¬ 
self, requested the Conntess would also take a chair. “ It needs not, 
sire,” she replied; then pausing for a moment, as if to collect her 
spirits, she proceeded with firnniess. 

“ Your Majesty well said that no Hglit cause had drawn me from 
my lonely liahitution. 1 came not liitlier when the property of my 
son—tli.at property wliich descended to him from a father who died 
for your Ms^esty’s ri|fh(s—was conjured away from liira under pre¬ 
text of jnstice, that it might first feed the avarice of tiie relml Fair¬ 
fax, ana then supply the prodigality of his son-in-law Buckingham.” 

“These are over-harsh terms, lady,” said the King. “A legal 
penalty was, lus w e* reniciiiher, incun ed by an acl of irregular violence 
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—90 our courts and our laws term it, tliouffli personaSy'I have no oh-' 
jection to call it, with you an honourable rcvciiifc. J’.nt adidit it were 
such, in prosecution of the laws of honour, bitter legal consequences 
are often necessarily incurred.” 

“I come not to arg:uc for my son’s waited and forfeited inheri¬ 
tance, sin;,” said the Countess;I only take credit for my patience, 
under that afflicting dispensation. I now come to redeem'lhe honour 
of the House of Derby, more dear to me thart all the trciv.sure.s and 
lands which ever belonged tail.” 

“ And by whom is tlia honour of the House of Derby impeached ?” 
said the Ring; “for on my word you bring inc the first news of it.” 

“ Has tliere one Karrativo, as these wild fictions are termed, been 
printed with regard to tlie Popish Plot—this pretended Plot as I will 
call it—in which the honour of our house has not been touched and 
tainted? And are there not two noble gentlemen, father and son, 
allies of the House of Stanley, about to be placed in jeopardy of their 
lives, on account of matters in which we arc the parties first im¬ 
peached ?” 

The King looked around, and smiled to Arlington and Onnond. 
“ The Countess’s courage, metliinks, shames ours. What lips dared 
•have callcil the immaculate Vht p/'ele/uM, or the Narrative of the 
witnesses, our preservers from Popi.sh knives, a wild fiction ?—But, 
madam,” he said, “though I admire the generosity of your inter¬ 
ference in behalf of the tw'o Peveriis, 1 must acquaint you, that your 
interference is unnecessary—they arc tiiis morning aci|nittcd.” 

“Now may Cod be praised!” said the Countess, folding her hands. 
“I have scarce slept sinee I heard the news of their impeachment;, 
and have arrived here to surrender myself to your Majesty’s justice, 
or to the prejudices of the nation, in hopes, by so doing, 1 might at 
least save the lives'of my noble and generous friends, enveloped iu 
suspicion only, or chitttly, by their connection with us.—Are they 
indeed acquitted ? ” 

“ They are, by my honour,” said tlie King. “ I marvel you heard 
jt not.”' 

“ I arrived hut bust night, and remained in the strictest seclusion,” 
said the Countess, “hfraid to make any inquiries that might occasion 
discovei^' ere I saw your Majesty.” 

“And’now that we futue met,” said the King, taking her hand 
kindly—“a meeting which gives me the greatest pleasure—may I 
recommend to you speedily to return to your royal island with as 
little eclat as you came hitlier? The world, my dear Countess, has 
changed since we were young. Men fought in the Civil War with 
good swords and muskets; but now we figlit with indictments, and 
oaths, and such like legal weapons. You are no adc]>t in such war¬ 
fare ; and though 1 am well aware you know how to hold out a castle, 
I doubt much if you have the ait to parry off an impeaclinienk This 
Plot has eome upon us like a laud storm—tliere is no steering tlio 
vessel in tlie teeth of the tempest—we must run for the nearest 
haven, and hapi>y if we can reiicli one.” 

“This is cowardice, my liege,” said the Comites.s—“Forgive the 
word!—it is hnt a W'>mnn who speaks it. Call your noble friends 
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around you, aid make a stand like your royal father. There is but 
one idjrhS and one wrong'—one honourable and forward course; and 
all otUei-s which deviate are oblique and unworthy.” 

“Your language, my venerated friend,” said Ormond,—who saw 
the necessity of interfering betwixt the dignity of the actual Sove¬ 
reign, and the freedom of the Countess, who was genendly accus¬ 
tomed to receive, not to pay observance,—“your language is strong 
and decided, but it applies not to the times. It might occasion a 
renewal of the Civil War, and of all its miseries, but could hardly be 
attended with tne effects you sanguinely anticipate.” 

“Yon are too ra.sh, my Lady Countess,” said Arlington, “not onljr 
to nish ujion this ihinger yourseltj but to desire to involve his. 
Majesty. Let me say ]ilainfy, that, in this jealous time, you have 
done but ill to exchange the security of Castle itushiu for the chance 
of a lodging in the Tower of Loudon.” 

“And were I to hiss the block there,” said the Countess, “as did 
my husband at Bolton-on-the-Moors, I would do so willingly, rather 
than forsake a friend!—and one, too, whom, ns in the case of the 
younger Peveril, I have thrust upon danger.” 

“ But have 1 not assured you that both of the Peverils, elder and 
younger, are freed from peril?” said the King; “and, my dca^ 
Countess, what can else tempt you to thrust vmtrself on tfanger, 
from which, doubtless, you expect to bo relieved by my intervention? 
Methiiiks a htdy of your judgment should not voluntarily throw her¬ 
self into a river, merely' that her friends might have the risk auff 
merit of dragging her out.” 

The Countess reiterated her intention to claim a fair trial.—The 
tw'o counsellors again pressed their advice that she should withdraw, 
though under the charge of absconding from justice, and remain in 
her own feudal kingdom. 

The King, seeing no termination to the debate, gently reminded 
the Countess that her Majesty would be jealous if be detained her 
ladyship longer, and offere'd her his hand to conduct her back to the 
company. This she was under the necessity of accepting, and 
returned accordingly to the apartments of state, where lui event 
occurred immediately afterwards, which must be transferred to the 
next chapter. 


CHAPTER XLVI. 


Here stand 1, tight and trim, 

Quick of eye, though little of limb; 

Ife who dcuieth the word 1 ii^vo spoken, 

Betwixt him and me shall lauces be broken. 

Lap o/tht Little John de ScAtUH. 

When Charles had re-conducted the Countess of Derby into the 
pr<»ence-chamber, before he parted with her, he entreated her, in a 
whisper, to he governed by good counsel, mul to regard her own 
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safety: and then turned easily from her, as if to distrihuts his atten¬ 
tions equally amonij the other guests. 

These were a good deal eircumscribed at the instant by the arriral 
of a party of five or six musicians; one of wfiom, a C'erman, under 
the patronage of the Duke of Buckingham, was particjJaj'Iy re¬ 
nowned for his performance on the violoncello, but had been de¬ 
tained in inactivity in the antechamber by the non-arrival of his in¬ 
strument, which had now at length made its appearance. 

The domestic who nlaccirit before the owner, shrouded os it was 
within its wooden case, .seemed heartily glad to be rid of his load, 
and lingered for a moment, as if interested in discovering what sort 
of instrument was to be produced that could weigh so heavily. His 
curiosity was satisfied, and in a most extraordinary manner; for, 
while the musician was fumbling with the key, the ease being for his 
greater conveuienco placed upright against the wall, the case and 
instrument itself at once flew open, and out started the dwarf, Geof¬ 
frey Hudson,—at sight of whose unearthly appearance, thus suddenly 
introduced, the l.-idics shrieked, and ran backwards; the gentlemen 
started, and the poor German, on seeing the portentous delivery of 
his fidtUo-case, tumbled on the floor in an agony, supposing, it might 
be, that his instrument was metamorphoscir into the strange figure 
which supplied its place. So soon, however, as he recovered, he 
glided out of the apartment, and was followetl by most of his com- 
jianions. 

“Hudson!” said the King—“My little old friend, T am not sorry 
to seo you; though Buckingham, who I suppose is the purveyor of 
this jest, hath served us up but a stale one.” 

“Will your Majesty honour me with one moment’s attention?” 
said Hudson. 

“ Assuredly, my good friend,” said the King. “ Old acquaintances 
are sprinring up in ftvery quarter to-night; and our leisure can 
hardly be better cmiiloyed than in listening to them.—It was an idle 
trick of Buckingham,” he added, in a whisper to Ormond, “to send 
■the poor thing hither, especially as he was to-day tried for the nffiiir 
of the Plot. At any rate, he comes not to .asfk protection from ns, 
having had the rare fortune to come oS*Pht-free. He is hut fishing, 

I suppose, for some little present or pension.” 

The little man, precise in Court etiquette, yet impatient of the 
King's dehiying to attend to him, stooil in the midst of the floor, 
mostvalorously pawing and prancing, like a Scots pony assuming the 
airs of a war-horse, waving meanwhile his little luit witn the taniished 
feather, and bowing from time to time, ns if impatient to be heard. 

“Speak on, then, my friend,” said'Charles; “if thou hast some 
poetical address penned for thc^ out with it, that thou inayst have 
time to repose these flourishing little limbs of thine.” 

“No poetical speech have I, most mighty Sovereign,” answered 
the dwarf; “but, in plain and most loyw prose, I do imciisc, before 
this company, the once noble Duke of Buckingham of high treason!” 

“ Well spoken, and manftilly—Get on, man,” said the King, who 
never doubted that this was the introduction to something burlesque 
or witty, not conceiving that the charge was made In solemn earnest. 
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A great lan^i took place among such courtiere as heanl, and 
among many who did not hear, what was uttered by the dwarf; tlie 
former entertained by the extravagant emj»ha.sis and gesticulation 
of the little cliampion, and the others laughing not the less loud that 
they laughed for example’s sake, and upon trust. 

‘“Wliat matter is there for all this mirth?” said he, very indig¬ 
nantly—“Is it fit subject for laughing, that I, Geoft'rey Hudson, 
Knight, do, before King and nobles, impeach George Villiers, Duke 
of liuckingham, of high treason?” ' 

“No subject of mirth, certainly,” said Charles, composiug his 
features; “hut great matter of wonder.—Come, cease this mouthing, 
and prancing, and mummery.—If (hero be a Jest, come out with it, 
man; and if not, even get tliee to the hcauffet, and drink a cup or 
wine to refresh thee after thy close lodging.” 

“I tell you, my liege,” said Hudson, impatiently, yet in a whisper, 
intended only to be audible by the King, “ tliat if you spend over- 
mucli time iii trifling, you will bo convinced by dire experience of 
Buckingham’s treason. 1 tell yon,—I asseverate to your Majesty,— 
two hundred armed fanatics will be here within the hour, to surprise 
the guards.” 

“ .stand hack, ladies,” said tlie King, “ or you may hoar more than 
you will care to listen to. My Lord of Ruckingliam’s jests are not 
always, you know, quite fitted for female cars; besides, we want a 
few words in private with our little friend. You, my Lord of Ormond 
—you, Arlington” (and he named one or two others), “may remain' 
with ns.” 

The gay crowd bore back, and disjiersed througb tbe ap.artmcnt— 
the men to coniecture wbat tlie end of Ibis iinimiiievy, as they sup¬ 
posed it, was likely to prove; and what jest, as Sedley said, tlie bass- 
fiddle had been I'lrouglit to bed of- and the ladies to admire and 
criticise the antique dross and ricbly embrotjered ruff and hood of 
the Countess of Derby, to whom the' (iueen was showing particular 
attention. 

“ And now, in the name of Heaven, and amongst friends,” said the 
King to the dwarf, “'what means all tliis?” 

“ Treason, my lord the King!—Treason to his Majesty of Eng¬ 
land !—When I was chambered in yonder instrument, iny lord, the 
High-Dutch fellows who bore me, carried me into a certain chapel, 
to see, as they said to each other, that ail was ready. Sire, I went 
where liass-fiddlc never went before, even into a conventicle of Fifth- 
Monarchists; and wlion they brought me away the prciudier was 
concluding his sermon, and was within a “ Now to apply” of setting 
off like the beffsweatlier at the head of his flock, to surprise your 
Majesty ia'fOiniVoyal Court! I heard liim thrmigli (he souiid-nolcs 
of niy itiKruipfepl, when tlie fellow set me down for a moment to 
profit by this j^dons doctrine.” 

“It would be singular,” said Lord Arlington, “were there some 
rcaUty at tto bottom of this buffoonery; for we know these wild 
men Lave been consulting together to day, and five conventicles have 
bald a solemn fast.” 
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“Nnv,” said I,lie Iviiiir, “if that be tho c.'i.se, lii’y arc eerliiiiily 
determined on some A'illaiiy.” „ 

“Mi}>-lil I advise,” s.aid tlie Duke of Oz’moiid, “I would summon 
the Duke of Buckingham to this presence, llis con’neclions ivitli 
the fanatics are well known, thoufrh ho affects to conceal tlipnu” 

“ Yon would not, niy lord, do his Grace! the injustice to treat him 
as a criminal on such a charge ns this?” said the Kins. “How¬ 
ever,” he added, after a momcnt’.s consideration, “ Bnekiiiftham is 
accessible to every sort of lemjjtation, from the flightiness of his 
genius. 1 should not fie surprised if lu' nourished hopes of an aspir¬ 
ing kind—J think we had some proof of it hut lately.— IJark ye, 
Cliifflnch; go to him instnntl.v, and bring him Inwe on any fair pre¬ 
text thou canst devise. 1 would fain save him from what lawyers 
call an overt act. I'he Court would he dull as a dead horse were 
Buckingham to miscarry.” 

“Will not your Majesiy order the Horse Guards to turn out?” said 
young Selby, who was present, and an officer. 

“No, Helhy,” said tho King, “1 like not horse-play, -but let them 
be prepared; and let the High Bailift'collect his civil officers, and 
command tlie Slierifl's to smuiiion llndr worsliiiifnl attendiints, from 
javelin-men to hangmen,’ an.-! have, them in readiness, in ease of any 
sudden tumult -doulde the sentinels on tin' doors of the palace—and 
see no strangers get in.” 

■•('tr m/f,” s,aul the J)uke of Ormosid. “Where are the foreign 
fellows who brought in the dw.irf?” 

They were songlit for, lint they weri! not to lie found. Tliey had 
retreated - leaving their instrument.;- ii eireumslanee whicli seemed 
to bear hard on the Duke of linckingham, their jiatron. 

Hasty preiiarations were made to provide resistanec to any effort 
of desjiair wiiich tlie .supposed eoiisiiirators miglit be driven to; aud 
in tlie meanwhile, tIie"King, witlidrawing with Arlington, (yrniomi, 
and a few oilier counsellors, into the Cabinet where liie Co'nitcss of 
Derby liad liad lier audience, resumed (he e.\amiuatioii of tiie little 
discoverer. His declaration, though singular, was quite eoheroiit; 
the strain of roniaiicc iutormingled witli it. bang in fact a part of 
his chavaefer, which often gained him fhc fate et being langlied at, 
when ho would otherwise have liceii pitied, or oven esteemed. 

He eommenced with a flourish about his sufferings for the Plot, 
which the impatience of Ormond would have cut short, had not tho 
King rcininded his Grace, that a top, wiicn it is not flogged, must 
needs go down of itself at the end of a dcliiiito time, while the ajipli- 
catiou of tho whip may keep it up for hours. 

Geoffrey’ Hud,son was, therefore, allowed to exhaust himself on the 
subject of his prison-bouse, wbicli lie informed the King was not 
without a beam of liglit— an cmauatiou of loveliness—a mortal angel 
—quick of step and beautiful of eye, who bad more than once visited, 
his confinement wiili words of cheering and comtbrt. 

“ By my faitli," said the King, “ they fare better in Newgate than 


1 See Note 
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1 was awf-rc of! Who wonlil hare thoiig'ht of the little gentleman 
being solaced with female society in such a place ? ” . 

“ f pray y oyr Majesty,” said the dwarf, after the manner of a solemn 
protest, “to understand nothing amiss. My devotion to this fair 
creatura is rather like what we poor Catholics pay to the blessed 
saints, than mixed with any grosser quality. Indeed, she scenis 
rather a sylphid of the Rosicrucian system, than aught more carnal; 
being slighter, lighter, and less than the females of common life, 
who have .something of that coarseness of make which is doubtless 
derived from the sinful and gigantic race of {lie antediluvians.” 

“Well, say on, man,” quoth Charles. “Didst thou not discover 
this sylph to be a mere mortal wench after all ?” 

“ Who ?—I, my liege ?—Oh, fie! ” 

“ Nay, little gentleman, do not be so particularly scandalised,” said 
the King; “ I promise you I suspect you of no audacity of gallantry." 

“•rime wcai-s fast,” said the Duke of Ormond, impatiently, and 
looking at his watch. “ Chiffinch hath been gone ten minutes, and 
ten minutes will bring him back.” 

- “Tine,” said Charles, gravely. “Come to the point, Hudson; 
and tell us what this female has to do with your coming hither in this 
extraordinary maimer.” 

“Everything, my lord,” said little Hudson. “I sow her twice 
during my confinement in Newgate, and, in iny thought, she is the 
very angel who guards my life and welfare; for, after my acquittal, as 
I walked towards the city with two tall gentlemen, who had been in 
trouble along with me, and just while we stood to our defence 
against a rascally mob, and just as I had taken possession of an 
elevated situation to have some vantage against the great odds of 
numbers, 1 heard a heavenly voice sound, as it were, from a window 
behind me, counselling me to take refuge in a certain house; to 
which mea.surc 1 readily pereuaded my gallabt friends the Peverils, 
who have always shown themselves willing to be counselled bjr me.” 

“ Showing therein their wi.sdom at once and modesty,” said the 
King. “ But what chanced next ? Be brief—be like thyself, man.” 

“ For a time, sire,’^'said the dwarf, “ it seemed as if I were not the 
principal object of attention. First, the younger Feveril was with¬ 
drawn from us by a gentleman of venerable appearance, though 
something smacking of a Puritan, having boots of neat’s leather, 
and yv,earing his weapon without a sword-knot. When Master 
Julian fbtnrned, he informed us, for the first time, that wo were in 
the power of a body of armed fanatics, who were, as tlie poet says, 
proippt for direful act. And your Majesty will remark, that both 
father and son were in some 'mca.sure deaerate, and disregardful 
from that moment of the assurances which I gave them, that the 
star which I was bound to worship, would, in her own time, shine forth 
ill signal of our safety. May it please your Majesty, in answer to 
rny hilarious exhortations to confidence, the father did but say tush, 
and the son pduxw, which showed how men’s prudence and manners 
are disturbed by affliction. Nevertheless, these two gentlemen, the 
Peverils, forming a strong opinion of the necessitv there was to 
break forth, were it only to convey a knowledge of these dangerous 
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jiassftgea to your Miijesty, commenced au assault <111 llio door of tlio 
apartment, 1 also nssistuiff with the streuglh which Heaven hath 
Ifivcn, and some threescore years have left me. Wo < ould not. ns it 
unhappily proved, mnuaffe our attempt so silently, but that our 
guards overheard us, and, entering in numbers, sennrated^us. from 
each other, and eompelled my coinpanions, at point of pike and 
poniard, to go to some other and more distant apartment, tiiim sejia- 
raling our fair .society. 1 was again enclosed in the now solitary 
chamber, and 1 will ovra that 1 felt a certain depression of soul, lint 
when hale is at liigliesl; as the poet singeth, boot is at nighest, for a 
door of hope was suddenly opened ” 

“ In the nome of God, my liege,” said the Duke of Ormond, “lot 
this poor creature’s story be translated into the language of common 
sense by some of the scribblers of romances about Court, and we may 
be able to make meaning of it.” 

GeoftVey Hudson looked with a frowning comitcnanec of rewoof 
upon the impatient old Irish iiobloman, and said; with a very digni¬ 
fied air, “ That one Duke iipoii a poor gentleman’s hand was enough 
at a time, and that, but for iiis present engagement and dependency 
with the Duke of Buckingham, he would have endured no such terms 
from the Duke of Ormond.” 

“Abate your valour, and diminish your choler, at our request, 
most puissant Sir Geoffrey llud-soii,” said the King; “ and forgive 
the Duke of Ormond for my sake; but at all events go on with voiir 
story.” 

Geoffrey Hudson laid his hand on his bosom, and bowed in proud 
and dignified submission to his Sovereign ; then waved his forgive¬ 
ness gracefully to Ormond, accompanied with a horrible grin, which 
he designed tor a smile of gracious forgiveness and conciliation. 
“Under the Duke’s favour, then,” he proceeded, “when I said a 
door of hope was opened to me, I meant a door beliiiid the tapestrv, 
from whence issued that fair vision—yet not so fair as lustrously 
dark, like the beauty of a contiiiciital night, where the cloudless 
azure sky shrouds us in a veil more lovely than that of day I—-but I 
note your Majesty’s impatience;—enough. 1 fbllowed luy’beautiful 
guide into an aparliuciit, where there lay, strangely intermingled, 
warlike arms and musical instruments. Amongst tbese I saw my 
own late ])lace of temporary obscurity—a violoncello. 'To my aston¬ 
ishment, she turned around the instrument, and opening it behind 
by pressure of a spring, showed that it was filled with pistols, daggei's, 
and ammunition made up in bandoleers. ‘ These,’ she said, ‘ are this 
night destined to surprise the Court of the unwary Charles’—your 
Miqesty must pardon my using her own words; ‘but if thou darest 
go m their stead, tlion mayst he the saviour of king and kingdoms; 
if thou art afraid, keep secret, I will myself try the adventure.’ Now, 
may Heaven forbid, that Geoffrey Hudson were craven enough, said 
1, to let thee run such a risk I .You know not—you camiot know, 
what belongs to sueli ambuscades and concealments—1 am accus¬ 
tomed to them—have lurked in the pocket of a giant, and have 
formed the contents of a pa.sty. ‘Get in, tlien,’ she said, ‘and losa- 
no time.' Neverthele.ss, while I prepared to ohev, I will not deny 
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that 80 ine>col(l apprehengion.s cunn! over ni.y Lot valour, and I con¬ 
fessed to lier, if it might so be, I would rather And my way to the 
palace on my own fept. But she would not listen to me, saying 
nastily, ‘ I would be interceiitcd, or refused admittance, and that I 
must endjiracc the means she oflerdd me of introduction into the 
preseuce, and when there, tell the King to be on his guard—little 
more is necessary; for once the scheme is known, it becomes desper¬ 
ate.’ Rashly .and boldly I bid adieu to the daylight which was then 
fading away. She withdrew the contents of the instrument destined 
for my concealment, and having put them behind the chimney-board, 
introduced me in their room. As she clasped mo in, I inijdored her 
to warn the men who were to be intrusted with me, to take heed and 
keep the neck of the violoncello uppermost; but ere 1 had completed 
my request, 1 found 1 was left aloue, luid in darkuca.s. rreseutly 
two or tliree fellows entered, whom, by their language, which I in 
Hom* sort understood, I perceived to be Germans, and under the 
influence of tlie Duke of Buckingham. I heard them receive from 
the leader a charge how they were to deport themselvc.s, when they 
should assume the concealed arms'—.and—for I will do the Duke no 
wrong—1 understood their orders were jirecise, not only to spare the 
person of the King, but also those of the courtier.s, and to protect 
all who might be in the presence against an irruption of the fanatics. 
In other respects, they had charge to disarm the Oentlemen-pen- 
sioners in the guard-room, and, in flne, to obtain the command of 
the Court.” 

The King looked disconcerted and thoughtful at this communica¬ 
tion, and bade Lord Arlington see that Selby quietly made search 
into the contents of the other cases which had' been brought ns con¬ 
taining niusical instruments. He then signed to tlie dwarf to pro¬ 
ceed 111 his story, asking him again and again, and very solemnly, 
whether he was sure that he Iieard the Duke’s name mentioned, as 
commanding or approving this action. 

'Ilie dwarf answered in the affirmative. 

“ This,” said the Itjng, “ is carrying tlie frolic somowliat far.” • 

The dwarf proceeded to state, that he was carried after his meta¬ 
morphosis into tlie chapel, where he hoard the preacher seomiugly 
about tlie close of his harangue, the tenor of which he also men¬ 
tioned. Words, he Said, could not express the agony which he felt 
when he found that his bearer, in placing the instrument in a comer, 
was about to invert its position, in which case, be said, human frailty 
might have proved too great for love, for loyalty, for true obedience, 
«ay, for the fe&r of death, which was like to ensue on discovery, 
and he concluded, that be greatly doubted he could nut have stood 
on his head fur many minutes without screaming aloud. 

“ 1 could not have blamed you,” said the King; “ placed in such a 
posture in the royal oak, 1 mast needs hare roared myself.—Is this 
all you have to tell us of this strange conspiracy?” .Sir Geoffrey 
Uuusou replied in the aflirmatire, and tlic King presently subjoined 
—“ Go, my little friend, your services shall not Be forgotten. Since 
-thou bast crept into the bowels of a fiddle for our service, we are bound, 
in duty and conscience^ to find you a more roomy dwelling in future.” 
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*• U was a violoucello, if your Majesty is uieascd t>i remember,” 
said the little jealous man, “not a common fiddle, tiioiig-li, for your 
Majesty’s service, I would li.ave cre|)t even into a kii.” 

“ Wliatevcr of that nature could have been iierfonncd by any sub¬ 
ject of ours, thou wou)dst_ Imvc enacted in our beliaif—esF that we 
hold ourselves certain. Withdraw for a little; and bark ye, for the 
present, beware what you say about this matter. Let your appear¬ 
ance be considered—do you^uiarkrae—as a frolic of the Duke of 
Buckingliam; and not^ word of consniracy.” 

“ Were it not better to put him under some restraint, sire r” said 
the Duke of Ormond, when Hudson had left the room. 

“ It is unnecessary,” said the King. “ 1 remember the little wretch 
of old. Fortune, to make him the model of absurdity, hits closed a 
nnist lofty soul within that little miserable carcass. For wielding 
his sword and keeping his word he is a pitrfect Don Quixote iii 
decimo-octavo. lie shall be taken care of.—But, oddsiisb, iny lifrds, 
is not the freak of .Buckingham loo villanous and ungrateful?” 

“ fie had not had tlie means of being so, had your Majesty,” said 
the Duke of Onuoiid, “ been less lenient on other occasions.* 

‘‘ My lord, iny lord,” said Charles, hastily—“ your lordship is 
Buckingham’s known enemv—we will take other and moi'c impartial 
counsel.—Arlington, what think you of all this ? ” 

“May it pleivsc your Majesty,” said Arlington, “ 1 think tlie thing 
is absolutely impossible, unless the Duke has had some qnurrej with 
your Majesty, of which we know nothing, llis Grace is very flighty, 
doubtless, but this seems actual insanity.”' 

“ Why, faitli,” said the King, “ some words passed betwixt us this 
morning—his Duchess it seems is dead—and to lose no time, his 
Grace had cast his eyes about for means of repairing tlie loss, and 
had the assurance to asjjc our consent to woo my niece Ijady Anne.” 

“ Whicli your Majesty of course rejected ? ” said the statesman. 

“ And not witliout rebuking bis assurance,” added the King. 

“In nrivate, sir, or before any witnesses?” said tlie Duke of 
Ormoud. . • 

“ Before no one,” said the King ,—“ excepting, indeed, little Cliif- 
finch; and he, you know, is uo one.” 

“ JltHC nice luchrijnue” said Ormond. “ I know his Grace well. 
While the rebuke of his aspiring, pctulauce was a matter betwixt 
your Majesty and him, he might have let it pass by; but a check 
before a fellow from whom it was likely euougli to travel through 
the Court, was a matter to be revenged.’’ 

Here Selbv came hastily from the other room to say, that his 
Grace of Buckingham had just entered the presence chamber. 

The King rose. “Let a boat bo in readiness, with a party of the 
yeomen,” said he. “ It may he necessary to attach liim of treason, 
and send him to the Tower.” . 

“ Should not a Secretary of State’s warrant be prepared r said 
Ormond. , . 

“ No, my Lord Duke,” said the King, sharply. “ I still hope Uiat 
tlie necessity may be avoided.” 
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CHAPTER XLVII. 

Iligli reaching Buckingham grows circuiuspe^t. ** 

Kichard III. 

Befoiie giviiiff tli(! reader an accoinit of tbo mecling' betwixt 
finckini'liam and bis injured Sovereign, we nay mention a trifling 
circumst{>nce or two winch took place betwixt his €Irace and Chif- 
fineh, in the short drive betwixt York-Placo and Whitehall. 

In the outset, the Duke endeavoured to learn from the courtier 
the special cause of bis being summoned so hastily to the Court. 
Chiffinch answered, cautiously, that he believed there were some 
gambols going forward, at which the King desired the Duke’s 
pre*!nce. 

This did not ouite satisfy Buckingham, for, conscious of his own 
rash purpose, lie could not but apprehend discovery. After a 
moment’s silence, “ ChiflSnch,” he said, abraptly, “ did you mention 
to any one what the King said to me this morning touching the 
Lady Anno ? ” 

“ My Lord Duke,” said Cliiffinch, liesitatiiig, “ surely my duty to 
me King—^my respect to your Grace-” 

“ You mentioned it to no one, then ? ” said the Duke, sicnily. 

“ To no one,” replied Chifflucli, faintly, for he was intimidated hy 
the Duke’s increasing severiu of manner. 

“Ye lie, like a scoundrel!” said the Duke—You told Chris¬ 
tian ! ” 

“Your Grace," said Chiflinch—“ your Grace—your Grace ought 
to remember that I told you Christian’s scerqt; that the Countess of 
Derby was come up.” 

“ And you think the one point of treachery may balance for the 
other ? But no. I must have a better atonement. Be assured I 
will blow your braiiit' out, ere you leave this carriage, unless you tell 
me the truth of this message from Court.” 

As ChifRncli hesitated what reply to make, a man, who, by the 
blaze of the torches, then always home, as well by the lackeys who 
hung behind the earriagej as by the footman who ran by the side, 
might easily see who sat in the coach, approached, and sung hi a 
deep manly voice, the burden of an old French song on the battle 
of Marignan, in wliich is imitated the German French of the defeated 
Swiss. 

“ Tout tut vertare 
La 

Tout tut vcrlore 

BolCtot* 

“ I am betrayed,” said the Duke, who instantly conceived that this 
chorus, expressing “all is lostj” was sung by one of Iiis faithful 
agents, as a hint to him tliat tlieir macliinations were discovered. 

lie attempted to throw himself from tlie carriage, hut Chiflinch 
held Iiim wilh a firin'though resiice'fiil grasp. “Do not destroy 
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yourself, ray lord,” he said, in a tone of deep limnility —“ Uiere are 
soldiers and officers of the pence armiud the cnrriaj:e, to enforce 
your Grace’s coming’ to Wliitelmll, and to prevent your escape. To 
attempt it would he to confess guilt; and 1 ‘advi-'e you strongly 
against that—the King is your friend—be your own.” 

Tlio Duke, after a moment’s consideration, said sullenly, “I 
believe you arc right. Why should 1 fly', when I am guilty of 
nothing nut sending some fireworks to entertain the Court, instead 
of a concert of mu.sic ? " • 

“ And the dwarf, who came so unexpectedly out of the bass- 
viol-” 

“Was a masking device of my own, Chiffinch,” said the Duke, 
though the circuinstaucc was then first known to him. “ Chiffinch, 
you will bind me for ever, if you will permit me to have a minute’s 
conversation with Christian.’’ 

“Witli Christian, my lord?—Whore could you find him?—You 
ore aware we must go straight on to the Court.” 

“ True,” said the Duke, “ but I think 1 cannot miss finding him ; 
and you. Master Chiffinch, are no officer, and have no warrant, 
cither to detain me prisoner, or prevent my speaking to whom I 
please.” 

Chiffinch replied, “ My Lord Duke, your genius is so great, and 

f our escapes so numerous, that it will be from no wish of my own if 
am forced to hurt a man so skilful and so ])n))ular.” 

“Nay, then, there is life in it yet,” said the Duke, and whistled ; 
when, from beside the little cutler’s booth, with which the reader is 
acquainted, appeared suddenly. Master Chri.stian, and was in a 
moment at the side of the coach. “ (Jtiu: ist verloren” said the Duke. 

“ 1 know it,” said Christian; “and all our godly friends are dis¬ 
persed upon the news. Lucky the Colonel and these German 
rascals gave a hint. AU is safe—you go to Court—Hark ye, 1 will 
follow.” 

“ You, Christian ? that would be more friendly than wise.” 

“ Why, what is there against me ? ” said Christian. “ I am inno¬ 
cent as'the child unborn—so is your Grace.* There is but one 
creature who can bear witness to ourguilt; but 1 trnsl to bring her 
on the stage in our favour—besides, if 1 went not, I should presently 
be sent for.” 


“ The familiar of whom I have heard you speak, I warrant ? ” 

“ Hark in your ear again.” 

“ 1 understand,” said the Duke, “ and will delay Master Chiffinch, 
—for he, you must know, is my conductor,—no longer.—Well, 
Chiffincli, let them drive on.— I’ofl'ite la Galere ! ” he exclaimed, as tlie 
carriage went onward; “ I have sailed through worse perils than this 
yet.” 

“ It is not for me to judge,” said Chiffinch; “ your Grace is a bold 
commander; and Christian hath the cunning of the devil for _n 
pilot; but—— However, I remain your Grace’s poor friend, and wilt 
heartily rejoice in 3 ’our extrication.” 

“ Give me a proof of your friendship,” said the Duke. “ Tell mo 
what you know of Christian’s familiar, as he calls her.” 

2 c. 
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“ 1 believe itfto be the same ilaiieiiig weiieli who came with Etnpaou 
to my house on the uioniiiig that Mistress Alice made her escape 
from us. But you have secu her, my lord ? ” 

“ 1 ?” said the Duke; “ when did 1 see her ■” 

“She was employed by Christian, 1 believe, to set his niece at 
liberty, wheu he found hiinself _ obliged to gratify his fanaticiil 
brother-in-law, by restoring his child; besides being prompted by a 
private desire, as I think, of bantering' your Grace.” 

“Umph! 1 suspected so much. 1 will repay it,” said the Duke. 
“But first to get out of this dilemma.—That little Numidiau witch, 
then, was his tiimiliar; and she joined in the plot to tantidise me?— 
But here we reach Whitehall.—Kow, Cliilfinch, be no worse than thy 
word, and—now, Buckinglmm, be thyself! ” 

But ere we follow Buckingham into the presence, where he had so 
difficult a part to sustain, it may not be amiss to follow Christian 
after his brief conversation with him. On re-entering the. house, 
which he did by a circuitous passage, leading from a distant alley, 
and through several courts, Christiau hastened to a low malted 
apartmcjit, in which Bridgeuorth sat alone, rending the Bible by the 
light of a small brazen lamp, with the utmost serenity of couutemvuce. 

“ Have you dismissed the Peverils ? ” said Christian, hastily. 

“1 have,” said the Major. 

“And upon whnt jiledge—that tlicy will not cany information 
against you to Whitehall 

“ They gave me their promise voluntarily, when I showed them 
our armed friends were dismissed. To-morrow, 1 believe, it is their 
purpose to lodge informations.” 

“ And why not to-night, I pray you r ” said Chnstian. 

“ Because they allow us that time for escape.” 

" Why, then, do you not avail yourself of it ? Wherefore are you 
here?” said Christian. , 

“ Nay, rather, why do you not fly ? ” said Bridgciiortli. “ Of a 
suroty,'yoii arc as dccplv engaged ns I.” 

“ Brother Bridgeuorth, 1 am the fox, who knows a hundred modes 
of deceiving the hovuds; you ore the deer; whose sole resource is 
in hasty flight. Therefore lose no time—begone to the country—or 
rather, Zedekiali Fish’s vessel, the Good Hope, lies in the river, 
bound for Massachusetts—lake the .wings' of the morning, imd be¬ 
gone—she can fldl down to Gravesend with the tide.” 

“And leave to thee, brother Cliri.-.timi,” said Bridgeuorth, “the 
charge of my fortune and my daughter ? No, brother; my opinion 
of your good faith must be re-established ere I again trusst ihoc.” 

“ Go thy ivays, then, for a suspicious fool,” said Chrisliaii, sup¬ 
pressing his strong desire to use language more ofl'ensive; “or 
r. rather stay wliero thou art, and take thy chance of the gallows! ” 

“It is appointed to all men to die once,” said Bridgeuorth; “iny 
life hath been a living death. My fairest boughs have been stripped 
by the axe of the forester—that which survives must, if it sli.a!! blos¬ 
som, be grafted elsewhere, and at a distance from my aged trunk. 
The sooner, tlien, the root feels the axe, the stroke is more welcome. 
1 liad been jdeased, indeed, had I'hecn called to hriiiging yonder 
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licoiitious Court to a j)Ui-i;r clumvcior, ami relieving ihe joke of (lie* 
aiifteriii}f people of (Jod. That joiilh too—son to that*prce.ioiw 
woman, to •whom 1 owe the last tie that feebly links mj- wearied 
Bjiirit to Immanitv—could 1 have travailed with /.'m in the good 
cause !—But that,'with all niy other hopes, is troken for cvei-; and 
since 1 am not wortliy to be an inslruinout in so. great a work, I 
have little desire to abide longer in this vale of sorrow.” ' 

“Farewell, then, desponding foiJ!” said Christian, unable, with 
all his calmness, any long'er tjj suppress his contempt for tlie resigned 
and hopeless predestiiguian. ••That fate should have chggetl mo 
with such confederates ! ” he muttered, .as he left the uparlmeiit— 
“ this bigoted fool is now nearly irreelainiahlc—1 must to Zarah; 
for slie, or no one, must carry us tlirough these straits. If 1 Can 
hut soothe her sullen temper, and etccite licr'vanity to aetioii,— 
betwixt her address, the King’s partiality for the Didie, Bucking¬ 
ham’s iiiatehles.s efi’rontery, and my own liaud ujioii the helm, we 
may yet weather the tempest that darkens around us. But W'liiit wo 
do must he hastily douo.” 

In another aiiartment he found the jierson he sought;—the same 
who visited the Duke of Buckingham’s harem, and, having relieved 
Alice Bridgeiiorth from her confinement there, laid oecui»iod her 
place, as has been ulre.ady narrated, or rather intimated. She -was 
now much more plainly iittired than when she had tantalised the 
Duke with her presence: but her dress had still something of the 
Oriental elniraeter. which corresponded vvil.h the dark eomplexiou 
and quick eje of the w-earer. She laid Ihe kerchief at hoe eyes as 
(.ihristiaii entered the apartment, hut suddenly withdrew it, and, 
fiashiiig oil him a glance of scorn and imlignulioii, asked him what 
he meant by intruding where his company was alike unsought for 
and undesired. . 

*‘A proper question,” said Christian, “from a .'^hive to her master!” 

“llather say, a proper qiasstion, and of all questions the most 
pvo]>cr, from a mistress to her slave 1 Know you not, that *'voui tlio 
hour in which you discovered your iuelfahlc baseness, you have made 
me mistress of your lot? While you seemed but a demon of ven¬ 
geance, you commanded terror, and to good*pnr|)ose; hut such a 
foul fiend as thou hicst of lute shown th'j'self—such a very worthless, 
bivse trickster of the devil—such a sordid grovelling imp of perdition 
can gain nothing but scorn from a .soul like mine.” 

“ Oallantiy moiitlicd,” said Cluistiaii, “ and with good emphasis.” 

“ Yes,” answered Zarali, “I can speak—sometimes—I can also be 
mute; and tiiat no one knows hotter tlian tiiou.” 

“ 'I'liou art a spoiled child, Zarali, .ind dost hut uhiu'e the indul- 
g’cuee 1 entertain for your freaki.sh humour,” replied Christian;, 
“thy wits iiavo been disturlK'd since ever you lamb'd in Kngland,, 
and all for the sake of one who cares for thee no more tlam for the 
most worthless ohjeet who widks the streets, amongst wliom he left 
you to engage in a brawl for one he loved better.” 

“It is no matter,” said Zarali, obviously repressing very bitter 
emotion; “it signifies not that he loves another heller; there is 
none—no, none—that ever did, or can, love him so well.” 
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“ 1 pity you, Zarah!" said Cliridtian, with some scorn. 

“ I deserve your pity,” she replied, “ wei-e your pity worth my 
acceptiiijy. Whom liave I to thank for my wrctchoifness but you ? 
—You bred me up in thirst of vengeance, ere I knew that good and 
evil were anything better than namesto gain your applause, and 
to gratify tile vanity you had excited, 1 have for years undergone a 
penance, trom which a tliousand would have shrunk.” 

“ A thousiind, Zarah ! ” answered Christian ; “ ay, a hundred 
thousand, and a million to boot; the orpature is not on earth, being 
mere mortal woman, that would have uude?'gouo the thirtieth part 
of thy self-denial.” 

“1 believe it,” said Zarah, drawing up’her slight but elegant 
figure; “I believe it—I have gone through a trial'that few indeed 
could have sustained. I have renounced the dear intercourse of my 
kind; compelled my tongue only to utter, like that of a spy, the 
knowledge which my ear had only collected as a base eavesdropper. 
Thi.s 1 have done for years—for years—and all for the sake of your 
private apidaiise—and the hope of vengeance on a woman, who, if 
she did ill in murdering my father, has been bitterly repaid by 
nourishing a serpent in Tier bosom, that had the tooth but not the 
deafened ear of the adder.” 

“ Well—well—well,” reiterated Christian; “ and had you not your 
reward in my approbatioii—in the consciousness of your own un¬ 
equalled dexterity—by which, superior to anytliing o? thy sex that 
history has ever known, you endured what woman never before 
endured, insolence without notice, admiration without answer, and 
sarcasm without reply ?” 

“ Not wilbout reply! ” said Zarah, fiercely. “ Gave not Nature to 
my feelings a course of expression more impressive than words? and 
did not those tremble at ray shrieks, who would have litlle minded 
my entreaties or my complaints ? And my proud lady, who sauced 
her charities with the taunts she thought 1 heard not—she was justly 

{ laid by the passing of her dearest and most secret concerns into the 
lands of her mortal enemy; and the vain Earl—yet he was a thing 
a.s insignificant as the nluinc that nodded in his dap;—and the maid¬ 
ens and ladies who tauiited me—I had, or can easily have, my revenge 
upon them. But there is oite,” she added, looking upward. “ who 
never taunted me; one whose generous feelings could treat the poor 
dmnb girl even as his sister; who never spoke a word of her but it 
was to excuse or defend—and you tell mo 1 must not love him, and 
that it is madness him!—I irill be mad then, for 1 will love 

him till the latest hrea^ wf ray life! ” 

. “Think but an instntit, silly girl—silly but in one reject, since in 
I- ill others thou mayest brave the world of women. Think what 1 
^Bave proposed to thho, for the loss of this hopeless affection, a career 
i 80 brilliant!—I'hiak only that it rests with thyself to be the wife— 
"the wedded wife»—of the princely Buckingham ! With my talents— 
with thy wit and beauty—with his passionate love of these attributes 

—a short space might rank you among England’s princesses_Be 

but guhlcd by me—he is now at deadly pass—needs every assistance 
to retrieve his fortune?-above all, that which we alone eaji render 
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him. Put yourself iiniler my conduct, and not fate itsie'.f idndl pre¬ 
vent your wearing a Duchess’s coronet.” 

“A coronet of tliistle-down, entwined with.tlii.slle-loavc.s,” said 
Zarnh.—“ I know not a slifflitcr tiling than your ISnekingham! I 
saw him at your reipicst —saw him when, as a man, he should have 
sliown himself generous and noble—I stood the proof at yoitr ilesire, 
for 1 laugh at those dangers from which the poor blushing wallers 
of my SC.V shrink and withdraw themselves. What did I find him ?— 
a poor wavering voluptgary- -Ids nearest attempt to passion like the 
fire on a wretched stuhhle-lield, that may singe, indeed, or smoke, 
hut can neither warm nor devour. Christian! were his coronet at 
my feet this moment, I would sooner take up a crown of gilded gin¬ 
gerbread than extend ray hand to raise it.” 

“You are mad, Zarah—with all your taste and talent, you are 
utterly mad 1 But let Buckingham pass—Do you owe me nothing 
on this emergency ?—Nothing to one who rescued you from the 
cruelty of your owner, the posture-master, to place you in case and 
affluence?* 

“ Christian,” she replied, “ I owe you much. Had I not felt I did 
so, I would, as I have been often tempted to do, have denounced thee' 
to the fierce Countess, who would have gibbeted you on her feudal 
walls of Caatle-Bushin, and bid your family seek rcdrc.ss from the 
eagles, that would long since have thatched their nest with your 
hair, and fed their young ospreys with your flesh.” 

“1 am truly glad you have had so much forbearance for me,” 
answered Christian. 

“1 have it, in truth, and in sincerity,” replied Zarah—“ Not for 
your benefits to me- such as they were, they were every one inter¬ 
ested, and coufen’ed from the most selfish considerations. 1 have 
overpaid them a thousand times by the devotion to your will, which 
1 have disiilayed at thh greatest personal risk. But till of late, I 
respected your powers of mind—your inimitable command of passion 




others, from the bigot Bridgenorth to the deWuched Buckingham— 
in that, indeed, 1 have recognised my master.” * 

“ And those powers,” said Christian, * are unlimited as ever; and 
with thy assistance, thou slmlt sec the strongest meshes that the laws 
of civil society ever wove to limit the natural dignity of man, broke 
asunder like a spider’s web.” 

She paused, and answered, “While a noble motive fired thee—ay, 
a noble motive, though irregular—for I was born to gaze on the sun 
which the pale daugliters of Knrope shrink from—1 could serve thee 
~I could have tbilowed, while revenge or ambition had guided thee 
—but love of wealth, and by what means acquired!—What sympathy 
can 1 hold with that?—Wouldst thou not have pandi-red to the lust 
of the King, though the offlcct was thine own oiphan niece?—You 
smile ?--Hmile again when I ask you whether you meant not my own 
prostitution, when you charged me to remain in the house ot that 
wretched Buekingliam ?—Smile at that question, an I by Heaven I 
stab you to the lieart! ” And she thrust her hand into her bosom, 
and partly'sliowed the hilt of a small poniard. 
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“ AnJiif I smile,” said Christian, “it is hut in scorn of so odious 
an accusation. Girl, 1 will not tell thee the reason, hut there exists 
not on earth the living thing over whoso safety and lioiiour I w<.uhl 
keep watch ns over thine. Buckingham’s wife, indeed, 1 wished 
thee; apfl, through thy own beauty and thy wit, I doubted not to 
bring the match to ])ass.” 

“ Vain flatterer,” said Zarah, yet seeming soothed even by the flat¬ 
tery which she scoffed at, “ you would pgr-suadc me that it was honoiir- 
abre love which you expected the Duke was ly have otVered me. IJow 
durst you nr,go so gross a deception, to wliich time, place, and cir¬ 
cumstance, gave the lie?—How dare you now again mention it. 
when you well know that at the time you mention the Duche.ss 
was atiil in life?” 

“In life, but on her deathbed,” said Christian; “and for time 
place, and circumstance, had your virtue, my Zarah, depended on 
these, how’couldst thou have been the creiitnro thou art? 1 knew 
tlieeall-sulficicnt to hid him deflanee—else—for thou art dearer to me 
than thou thinkest—I had not risked thee to win tlie Duke of Buck¬ 
ingham ; ay, and the kingdom of England to lioot.—So now, wilt 
tliou he ruled, and go on with me ? ” 

Zarah, or L'enclla, for our readers must have been long aware of 
the identity of these two personages, cast down her eyes and was 
silent for a long time. “ Christian,” she said .at last, in a solemn 
voice^ “ if my ideas of rigid and of wi-ong be wild .and incoherent, I 
owe It. first, to the wild fever which niy native sun coimminicalcd to 
my veins; next, to my cliildhood, trained amidst the shifts, tricks, 
and feats of jugglers and momitehanks; and then, to a yontli of 
fraud and deception, througli the course tliou didst prescribe me, in 
whicli I might, indeed, hear cvei 7 t.hing hut communicate with no 
one. The last cause of my wild errors, if sncli they are, origin.atos, 
O Christian, with you alone; by wliose intrigues I was placed witli 
yonder lady, and wlio taught me, that to revenge my fatlier’s death 
was my first great duty oh earth, and that 1 was bound by nature to 
hate and injure her,, by whom I was fed .ami fostered, ihougli slie 
would liave fed aud caressfd a dog, or any other mute animal. I 
also think—for I will deal fairly with you—tlnit you had not so easily 
detected your niece, in the child whose surprising agility was making 
yonder brutal mountebank’s fortune; nor so readily induced him to 
part with his bond-slave, liad yon not, for your own purposes, placed 
roc, under his charge, aud reserved the privilege of claiming me when 
yon pleased. 1 could not, under any other tuition, have identified 
mysidf with the personage of a mute, which it has been your desire 
that 1 should perform through life.” 

“ You do me jigustice, Zarah,” said Christian—“1 found yon cap¬ 
able of discharging, to an uncommon degree, a task necessary to tlic 
avenging of your father’s death—I consecrated you to it, as 1 conse¬ 
crated my own life and hopes; and you held'the duty sacred, till 
these road fciClings towards a youth who loves your cousin-” 

“ Wlio—loves—my—cousin,” repeated Zarah (for we will continue, 
to call her hv her reid name) slowly, and as if the word.s dropped un¬ 
consciously from her lips. “ Well—be it so!—Man of many wiles, I 
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will follow tliy course for a little, a very little fnrtlief; but take liccil 
—tease mo not with remonstrances against the treas-irc of niy secret 
thonglils—I mean my most hopeless affection to .Tnlian Pevcril—and 
bring me not ns an assistant to any snare which yon may design to 
cast around him. You and your 1 )uke shall rue the hour most bitter¬ 
ly, in whieh you provoke me. Y'ou ttiay supiioso you havemie in your 
power; but remember the .snakes of my huniing climate are never 
so fatal as when you grasp them.” 

“ 1 care not for the^se I’eVerils,” said Christian—“ I care not for 
their fate a poor straw, unless where it bears on that of the destineil 
woman, whose hands arc red in your fatlier’s blood. Believe me, I 
can divide her fate and theirs. I will e.vphiin to you how. And for 
the Duke, ho may pass among men of the town for wit, and among 
soldiers for valour, among courtiers for manners and for fonn ; and 
why, with his higli rank and immense fortune, you should throw 

away an opportunity, whieh. as 1 ccnild now improve it-” 

“ £peak not of it,” said Zarah, “ if thon wonhlst have our truce— 
remember it is no peace—ityJ say, thou wonhlst havevnir truce grow 
to bo an hour old! ” 

“ This, then,” said Christian, with a last effort to work upon tlic 
vanity of this singnlar being, “ is she who pretended .such superiority 
to human passion, that she conld walk imlifferoutly and unmoved 
through the halls of the prosperous, and the prison-cells of the cap¬ 
tive, unknowing and unknown, sympatliising neither with tlic plea- 
snrgp of the ouc nor the woes of the other, hut ndvanciiig with sure, 
though silent step.s, her own plans, in de.spite and regardless of 
either! ” 

“ My own plans! ” said Zar.ah—“ Thy plans, Christian—-thy plana 
of extorting from the. surprised prisoners, means whereby to convict 
them—thine own plans, formed with tho.so more powerful than thy¬ 
self, to sound men li abcrel.-j.and, by usi?ig them as matter of accusa¬ 
tion, to keep up (he great dclusioirof the nation.” 

“ Such access was indeed given yon as my agent,” .said Christian, 

“ and for atlvancing ji great national change. 'But how did yon use 
it ?—to advance your iii.sanc p.assion.” • 

“Insane!” said Zarali—“ Had he hecn le.ss than insane whom I 
addressed, he and I liad ere now been far frmiT the toils which you 
have pitched for us both. I had means prepared for everything j and 
ero this, the shores of Britain had been lost lo our sight for ever.’’ 

“ The dwarf, too,” said Christian—“ Was it worthy of you to de¬ 
lude that poor creature with llattering visions-—lull him asleep with 
dnigs ? Was tlmt my doing r ” 

“lie was my destined tool,” said Zarah, haughtily. “I rciucm-, 
bered your lessons too well not to use him as such. Yet scorn him 
not too much. 1 tell you, that yon very miserable dwarf, whom I 
made my sport in the prison,—yam wretched ahorlion of nature, I 
would .select for a liushaiul, ere 1 would marry your Buckiughaui;— 
the vain and imbecile pigmy has vet the warm heart and noble feel- 
inge, that a man should hold his highest honour.” • 

“ In God’s name, then, take your own way.” said Christian; “and, 
for my sake, let never man hereafter limit a wmniin in the use of her 
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tonpue, since he must innke it amply up to her, in allowing her the 
privilege Vf her own will. Who would have thought it? Hut the 
colt Ws slipped the bridle, and 1 must needs follow, since 1 cannot 
guide her.” 

Our narrative returns to the Court of King Charles, at White¬ 
hall. 


CHAPTER XLVIII; 

- - ■ - But oh 1 

What eliaU I nay to Iheo, Tsord Scro<»p i thou enicl, 
ful. wiTatfo. anil hiliumau crouturo ! 

Thou that, didst bear tito key of all niy eouiiKclSy 
That know'st tlie vary iKittom of my sou), 

That almost n)if;lit6t have coin'd me into cold, 

Wuuldst thou liavu practised uii me fur thy use? 

Betvry T. 

At no period of his life, not even when that life was in imminent 
danger, did tiio constitutional gaiety of Charles seem more over¬ 
clouded, than when waiting for the retuni of Chiillneh with the Duke 
of Hnckingham. llis mind revolted at the idea, that the person to 
whom he had been so particularly indulgent, and whom he had 
selected as the friend of his lighter hours and amusements, should 
prove capable of having tampered with a plot a])parently directed 
against Jus liberty and life. He more than once examined the uWarf 
anew, hut could extract nothing more than his first narrative con¬ 
tained. The apparition of tlie fomnle to him in the cell of Newgate, 
he described in such fanciful and romantic colours, tliat the King 
could not help thinking the poor man’s head a little turned; and, .as 
nothing was foniid in the kettledrum, and other musical instruments 
brought for the use of the Duke’s Invud of foreigners, he nourished 
some slight hope that the whole plan might he either a mere jest, or 
tliat tile idea of an actual conspiracy was founded in mistake. 

The persons who IkhI been dcspntclied to watch the motions of 
Mr Weiver’s congregation brought back word that they had quietly 
dispersed. It was I«iown, at the same time, that the^ had met in 
arras, but this augured no particular design of aggression, at a time 
when ali true Protestants conceived themselves in danger of immediate 
massaitre; when the fathers of the city had repeatedly cafied out the 
IVaiii-Batids, and alarmed the citizens of London, under the idea of 
an irslivnt insurrection of the Catholics; and when, to sum tlie whole 
_ up, ill thh emphatic of an alderman of the day, there was a 
‘ general belief that would all waken some unhappy nihrniiig 
witli their throats cut.'.,. Who was to do these dire deeds, it was more 
^^dfflScuH to suijposc j,'bnt all admitted the possibility that tliey might 
be acliioved, since Jpiib Justice of the Peace was luremly murdered. 
There was, therefore, no inference of hostile iiiteiitioiis against the 
State, to be, dcc^cnly derived from a congregation of Protestants 
par rxceUeiiM, military from old associations, bringing their arms 
with them to a place of worshiji, in the midst of a panic .so universal. 
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Neither did tlie violent laiifruiige of the minister,.sr.pposing tlm? 
to he proved, ahsohitely infer meditated violenee. The* favourite 
parables of tlio preachers, and the metaphors and oniamcnta which 
they selected, were at all times of a niilitavyxiast; and the taking' 
the kingdom of heaven by storm, a strong and beautiful metaphor, 
when used generally, as in Scripture, was detailed in thou- sermons 
in all the technical language of the attack and defence of a fortified 
jilace. The danger, in short, whatever might have been its actual 
degree, bad di.sappeared a.s*suddenly as a bubble upon the water, 
when broken by a casilhl touch, and had left as little trace hohind it. 
It beeanie, therefore, matter of much doubt, whether it had ever 
actually existed. 

While various reports were making from without, and while their 
tenor was discussed by the King, anof such nobles and statesmen tis 
he thought proper to consult on the occasion, a gradual sadness and 
anxiety mingled with, and finall;^ silenced, the mirth of the evening. 
All became sensible tiiat something unusual was going forward ; and 
the unwonted distance wliich Charles inaiutained from his guests, 
while it added greatly to the diilness that began to predominate in 
tlic presence-chamber, gave intimation that something unusual was 
iahouring in the King’s mind. 

Thus play was neglected—the music was silent, or played without 
being heard—gallants ceased to make compliments, and ladies to 
expect them; and a sort of apprehensive curiosity perviulod the 
circle. Each asked the others why they were grave; and no answer 
was returned, any more than could have been rendered by a herd of 
cattle instinctively disturbed by the approach of a thunderstorm. 

To atld to the general apprehension, it began to be whispered, that 
one or two of the guests, who were desirous of leaving the pahice, 
had been informed no one could ho permitted to retire until the 
general hour of di.smfesal. And these, gliding back into the luill, 
communicated in whispers that the sentinels at ti c gates were 
doubled, and that there was a troop of the Horse Guards drawn up 
in the court—circumstances so unusual, as to excite the most anxious 
curiosity. 

8uch was the state of the Court, when wheels were beard without, 
and the bustle which took place denoted the arrival of some person or 
consequence. 

“ Here comes Chiffinch,” said the King, “ with his prey in his 
clutch.” 

It was indeed the Duke of Buckingham; nor did he approach the 
royal presence without emotion. On entering the court, the flnra- 
beaux which were borne around the carriage gleamed on the scarlet _ 
coats, laced hats, and drawn broadswords or the Horse Guard.s-^ 
sight unusual, and cnlculated to strike terror into a conscience which' 
was none of the clearest. 

The Duke alighted from the carriage, and only said to the officer, 
whom lie saw upon duty, “ You are late under arms to uigid. Captain 
Carleton.” 

“Such are our orders, sir” answered Carleton, with military 
brevity; and then commanded the four dismounted sentinels at the 
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under gefc lo TBnke way for tlic Duke of Bnckingdiam. Ilia Grace 
had no shoner entered, tlian he heard bcliind him the command, 
‘‘Move close up, sentinels—closer yet to the gate.” And he felt a.s 
if all chance of resend wore excluded by the sound. 

As he adv.anccd up the gr.and staircase, there were other symi>toma 
of alarm and precaution. The Yeomen of the Guaid were mustered 
in unusual numbers, and c.arricd carabines instead of their halberds; 
and the Oentleraen-pcnsioners, with their partisans, appeared also in 
proportional force. In short, all that soVt of defence which the royal 
liousehold possesses within itself seemed, for some hasty and urgent 
reason, to have been phiced under arms and upon duty 

Unckingham ascended the royal staircase with an eye attentive to 
these prcparalions, and a step steady and slow, as if he counted each 
step on which he trode. “Who,” he asked himself, “shall insure 
Christian’s fidelity? Let him but stand fast, and we are secure. 
Otherwise-■” 

As he shaped the alternative, ho entered the presence-chamber. 

The King stood in the midst of the ajiartment, surrounded by the 
personages with whom he had been consulting. The rest of the bril¬ 
liant assembly, scattered into groups, looked on at some distance. 
All were silent when liuckinghani entered, in hopes of receiving 
some e.\i)lanalion of the mysteries of the evening. All bent forward, 
though etiquette forbade them to advance, to catch, if possible, some¬ 
thing of what was about to pass betwixt the King and his intriguing 
statesman. At the same tunc, those couiisellors who stood around 
Charle.s, drew back on either side, so ns to permit the Duke to pay 
his respects to his Majesty in the usual form. He went through the 
ceremonial with his accustomed grace, but was received by Charles 
witli much unwonted gravity. 

“Wo have waited for yon for some time, my Lord Duke. It is 
long since ChifBnch left us, to request your attendance here. 1 see 
you are elaborately dressed. Your toilet was needless on the present 
occasion.” 

“ Needless to the splendour of your Majesty’s Court,” said the 
Duke, “but not needless on my part. This chanced to be Black 
Monday at York-Place, and "my club of Paidalles were in full glee 
when your Majesty’s summons arrived. 1 could not be in the com¬ 
pany of Ogle, Mauiduc, Dawson, and so forth, but what I must needs 
make some preparation, and some ablution, ere entering the circle 
here.” 

“ I trust the purification will Ims complete,” said the King, without 
any tendency to the smile which always softened features that, un¬ 
gilded by its influence, were dark, harsh, and even severe. “ We 
wished to ask ypur Grace concerning the import of a sort of musical 
'mask which yott designed us here, but which miscairied, ns we are 
. given to ksderstand.” 

‘‘It must havn been a groat miscarri.agc indeed,” said the Duke, 
“since your Majesty looks so serious on it. I thought to have done 
your Majesty a pleasure (as I have seen you condescend to be plea.“ed 
with such passages), by sending the contents of that bass-viol; but I 
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fc.-ir tJie jest Jms been unacceptable—I fear tlie firctrorks.inay bare 
done mischief.” 

“ Not (lie inisdiicf tlicy were designed for, perliap...” said the King 
gravely; “ you see, my lord, we are all alive, and nnsiiiged.” 

‘•lanig may your Majesty remain so,” .said the Duke; '“vet I s.'^e 
that there is something misconstrued on my part—it must he a mat¬ 
ter unpardonalde, however little intended, .since it hath displeased so 
indulgent a master.” ^ 

“ Too indulgent a mast or, indeed, Buckingham,” replied the King; 
“ and the fruit of my indulgcneo has been to change loyal men into 
traitors.” 

“May it ])lease your Majesty, 1 cannot, understand this,” said llio 
Duke. 

“ Follow us, my lord,” lunswerod Ohaije.s, “and wc will ende.avour 
to explain our meaning.” 

Attended by the same lords who stood around him, and followed 
by the Duke of Buckingham, on whom all eyes were fixed, Charles 
retired into the same o.ahinct which had been the scene of repeated 
consultations in the course of the evening. 'J'licrc, leaning with his 
arms croissed on the hack of an easy-cnair, Charles proceeded to 
interrogate the suspected iiohlcman. 

“Bet us bo plain with each other. Si)eak out, Buckingham. 
What, in one word, was to liave been the regale intended for us this 
evening?” 

“ A petty mask, my lord. I lir.d destined a little dancing-girl to 
come out of that instrument, who, I thought, would have performed 
to your Majesty’s liking—a few Chinese fireworks there were,which, 
thinking the entertainment was to havcAakcii place in the inarhle 
Infll, might, 1 hoped, have been discharged with good effect, and with¬ 
out the .slightest alarm, at the first .appearance of my little sorcere.ss, 
and were designed to*liave masked, .as it W'erc, her entrance upon the 
stage. I hope there have lieeii no perukes singed- -no ladi .s fright¬ 
ened—no hopes of noble descent interrupted by my ill-fancied Jest?” 

“We have seen no such fireworks, my lord; and your lenialc 
dancer, of whom wc now hear for the first time, came forth in the 
form of our old acquaiiiLanco fJeofl're;? Tludsnii, whose dancing days 
are surely ended.” 

“ Your Majesty surprises me! I beseech you, let Christian be sent 
for—Edward' Christian — he will he foiiml lodging in a large old 
house near Sharper the cutler's, in the Strand. As 1 live hv bread, 
sire, I trusted liini with the arrangement of this matter, as indeed the 
dancing-girl was his property. If he has done aught to dishonour 
iny coiiefert, or disparage ray character, ho shall die under the baton.” 

“ It is singular, ” said the King. “ and I have often observed it, that 
this fellow Christian lieiirs the blame of all men's enormities—lie 
performs the part wbicli, in a gi'oat family, is usually assigned to tliat 
inischief-doing jiersonagc, l^ibody. When Cliifliiicli blunders, be 
always quotes Christian. When Sheffield writes a lampoon, I am 
sure to hear of Christian having corrected, or copied, or dispersed it 
—^he is the <me damned of every one about my Court—the scapegoat, 
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who ia to carry away all their iniquities; and he will have a cruel 
load to bear into the wilderness. But for Buckingham’s sins, in 
particular, he is the regular and uniform sponsor; and I am con¬ 
vinced his Grace expects Christian should suffer every penalty which 
he has incurred, in this world or the next.” 

“ Not so,” with the deepest reverence replied the Duke. “ I have 
no hope of being either hanged or ‘damned by proxy; but it is clear 
some one hath tami>ercd with and altered my device. If I am accused 
of aught, let me at lea.st hear the charge, and see iny accuser.” 

“ Inat is but fair,” said the King. “ Bring our little friend from 
behind the chimney-board. [Hudson being accordingly produced, ho 
continued.] There stands the Duke of Buckingham, llepeat before 
him the tale you told us. Let him hear what were those contents of 
the hass-viol which were removed that you might enter it. Be not 
afraid of any one, but speak the tnith boldly.” 

“ May it please your Majesty,” said Hudson, “ fear is a thing un¬ 
known to me.” • 

“ His body has no room to hold such a passiou; or there is too 
little of it to be worth fearing for,” said Buckingham.—“ But let him 
speak.” 

Kro Hudson hod completed his tale, Buckingham interrupted him 
by exclaiming, “Is it possible that I can be suspected by your 
Miyesty on the word of this pitiful variety of the baboon tribe ? ” 

“ Villain-Lord, I appeal thee to the combat! ” said the litUc man, 
highly offended at the appellation thus bestowed on him. 

“La you there now! ” said the Duke—“The little animal is quite 
crazed, and defies a man who need ask no other wea])on than a cork- 
ing-piu to run him through the lungs, and whose single kick could 
hoist him from Dover to <%lais without yacht or wherry. And what 
can you expect from an idiot, who is eurjoiie of a common rope-danc- 
ing-girl, that capered on a pack-thread at Gheht in Flanders, unless 
they were to club their talents to set up a booth at Bartholomew- 
Fair ?—Is it not plain, that supposing the little animal is not mali¬ 
cious, as indeed his whole kind bear a general and most cankered 
malice against those wno have the ordinary proportions of humanity 
—Grant, I say, that this were not a malicious falsehood of his, why, 
what does it amount to ?—That he has mistaken squibs and Chinese 
crackers for arms! He says not he himself touched or handled 
them; and judging by tha. sight alone, 1 question if the infirm old 
creature, when any whim or preconception hath possession of his 
noddle, can distinguish betwixt a blunderbuss and a black-pudding.” 

The horrible clamour which the dwarf made so soon as he heard 
this disparagement. military skill—the haste with which he 
,'^blundered out a de^inf his warlike experiences—and the absurd 
'^maces which he made in order to enforce his story, provoked not 
only the risibility of Charles, but even of the statesmen mound him, 
and added absurdity to the motley complexion of the scene, 'riie 
King terminated this dispute by commanding the dwarf to with¬ 
draw. 

A more regular discussion of his evidence was then resumed, and 
Ormond was the first who pointed out, that it went farther than had 



PETEIML. OF I1.1E PEAK. 


413 


hoen iioticc<l, since* tlie little man had mctitnmcd a (;t*i tain exlnaor- 
(linnry anil treasonable conrersation held by the Duke's defendants, 
by whom he htvd been conveyed to the palace. 

“lam sure not to lack my Lord of Ormond’.s.ffood word,” said the 
Duke, scornfully; “ but I defy him alike, and all my other enemies, 
and shall find it easy to show that this alleged conspiracy, if any 
grounds for it at all exist, is a mere sham-plot, got up to* turn the 
odium justly attached to the Papists upon the Protestants. Here is 
a half-hanged creature, who, on the very day he escapes from the 
gallows, which many believe was his mo.st deserved destiny, comes to 
take away the reputation of a Protestant I’cer—and, on what?—on 
the treasonable conversation of throe or four German fiddlei-s, heard 
through the sound-holes of a violoncello, and that, too, when the 
creature was incased in it, and mounted on a malt’s shoulders! 'ihe 
urchin, too, in repeating their language, shows he understands Ger¬ 
man as little as my horse does; and if lie did rightly hear, truly com¬ 
prehend, ai^accurately report what they said, still, is my honour 
to be touclro by the language held by such persons as those, with 
whom I have never communicated, otherwise than men of my rank 
do with those of their calling and capacity ?—Pardon me, sij-e, if I 
presume to say, that the profound statesmcrEwlio ciuleavoured to 
stifle the Popish conspiracy by the pretended Meal-tub Plot, will take 
little more credit by their figments about fiddles and concertos.” 

The assistant counsellors looked at e-ach other ; and Charles 
turned on his heel, and walked through the room with long stops. 

At this period the Peverils, father and son, were announced to 
have reached the palace, and were ordered into the royal presence. 

These gentlemen hod received the royal mandate at a moment of 
great interest. After being dismissed from their confinement by the 
elder Bridgciiorth, in the inaiiner and upon the terms whicli the 
reader must have gathered from the conversation of the latter with 
Christian, they reached the lodgings of Lady Pcveril, who awaited 
them with j(w, mingled with terror and uncertainty. The news of the 
acquittal had reached her by the exertions of the faithful Lance Ou- 
tram, but her mind had been since harassed by Bie long delay of their 
appearance, and rumours of distm-banegs widen had taken place in 
Plcet Street and in the Strand. 

When the first rapturous meeting was over, Lady Peveril, with an 
anxious look towards her son, as if recoinraemling caution, said she 
was now about to present to him the daughter of au old friend, whom 
he had never (there Was an emphasis on the word) seen before. 
“This young lady,” she continued, “was’tho only child of Colonel 
Mitford, in Nortli Wales, who had sent her to remain under her 
guardianship for an interval, finding himself unequal to attempt the 
task of her education. 

“ Ay, ay,” said Sir GeoflVey, “ l’)ick Mitford must be old now— 
beyond the threescore and ten, I thilik. lie was no diiekon, though 
a cock of the game, when he joined the Marquess of Hertford at 

Namptwich with two hundred wild 'Welshmen_Before George, 

Julian, I love that girl as i^she was my own flesh and blood! Lady 
I’everil would never have got through this work without her; and 
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Dick Mitford scut me a tliuasaud pieces, too, iii excellent time, wlien 
there was«sciirec a cross to keep the devil Iroiu danciiiff in onr pockets, 
inucli more for these law-doing's. I used it without scruple, for there 
i.s w'ood ready to be cut at Martiudale when we get down there, and 
I)ick Mitford knows I would hare done the like for him. Strange 
that he should have been the oidy one of my friends to reflect that 1 
might waftt a few pieces." 

Whilst Sir Gcoifrey thus ran on, the mcotiiig betwi.xt Alice and 
Julian Peveril was accompli.shcd, without any jtartieuhir notice on 
his side, except to say, “ Kiss her, Juliau—kiss her. What the devil! 
is that the way you learned to accost a lady at the Isle of Man, sis if 
her lips were a red-hot horse-shoe ?—And do not you he offended, my 
pretty one; Julian is naturally hashfid, and has been bred by an old 
lady, but you will And him, bv and hr, as gallant as thou hast found 
me, my i)rincess.—And now, t)ame l*everil, to dinner, to dinner 1— 
the old fox must have his belly-timber, though the bounds have been 
after him the wlnde day.” 

Lance, whose joyous congratuhtlious were next to b^iudergone, 
had the consideration to cut them short, in order to provide a i)kiu 
hut hearty meal from the next cook’s shop, at wliieli Julian sat like 
one cnclianted, betwixt his mistress and his mollier. He easily eoii- 
ceived that the last was the confidential friend to wliom Bridgenorth 
had finally committed the charge of his datigliter, and his only anxiety 
now was, to anticipate the confusion that was likely to arise when her 
real parentage was made known to his father. V^kely, however, he 
suffered not these anticipations to interfere with the delight of Ids 
present situation, in the course of wldclt many sliglil but dcliglitlul 
tokens of recognition were exclianged, without ceiisni'e, under the 
eye of Lady Peveril, under cover of the boisterous mirth <if tlu! old 
llaroiiet, who spoke for two, ate for four, and drank wine for half-a 
dozen. His jirogrcss in the latter exercise juiglit have proceeded 
rather too far, liad he not been interrupted by a gentleman hearing 
the King’s orders, tliat he should instantly attend upoji the presence 
at Whitehall, and biing his sou along with liim. 

Lady Peveril was alarmed, and Auce grew pale with sympathetic 
anxiety; but the old'Kuigl|t, who never saw more than what lay 
straight before him, set it down to the King’s hasty anxiety to eoil- 
gratuluto iiim on his escape; an interest on his Majesty’s part wliich 
he considered by no means cxtravugaiit, conscious that it was reei- 
proetd on Iiis own side. It came iiiKni him, indeed, with the more 
joyful surprisu that he had received a j)revious hint, ere lie left the 
court of justice, that it woOld be prudent in him to go down to Mar- 
tindide before presenting himself at Court,—a restriction which he 
sun))osed as repugnant to his Majesty’s feelings a.s it was to his own. 

While he cousultcd with Lance Ontram lihout cleaning his buff- 
bell and sworwiilt, as well as time admitted, Lady Peveril had tlie 
means to give'Julian more distinct information, that Alice was under 
her proteelioti by lier father’s authority, and with his consent to their 
union, if it couldbe accomplished. She added, that it was her deUmiii- 
natioii to employ the mediation of the Coimtoss of Derby, to overcome 
the obstacles which might be foreseen oirthe part of Sir Geoffrey. 
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CHAPTER XLIX. 

In Ibo King*s immc, 

Let fail yunr swords uiid da£:gors * 

VrUic. 

When the fiitlier and son liiitcrod tins cabinet of audience, it was 
easily visible that Sir (ieoffrey bad obeyed tlic summons as be would 
have done tbe trunii)et’s call to borse: and bis disbevelled jjrey locks 
and baH-arraiigud dross, tbongb they showed zeal and basic, such as 
be would bavo used wben Cliiirles 1. called bim to attend a council 
of war, seemed rather indecorous in a pacilic drawing'-room. lie 
paused at the door of Ibc cabinet, but wben the King called on bim 
to advance, came hastily forward, with every feeling <)f bis earUer 
and later life afloat and eontemling in bis mejnory, tlirew himself on 
bis knees bbfore the King, seized bis band, and, without even an 
eftbrt to speak, wajit aloud. Charles, who gcuerally felt deeply so 
long as an ininressive object was before bis eyes, indulged for a. 
moment the old man’s rapture.—“My good Sir Geoflrey,’'be said, 
“you have bad some bard measure; we owe you aineiids, and will 
find time to pay our debt.” 

“Ko suffering—no debt,” siiid the old man; “1 eared not what 
tbe rogues said of me—I knew they could mwer get twelve honest 
fellows to believe a word of tbeir nio.st damnable lies. 1 did long to 
beat them wlicu they called me traitor to your Majesty—that 1 con¬ 
fess—Kiit to have such an early opiiorluuity of liayiiig my duty to 
your Majesty overpays it all. ''I'lie villains would have jiersuaded 
me 1 ought not to come to Court- aba!” 

'i'be Duke of Ormond nerecived that tlie King coloured much ; 
for in truth it was from tlie Court that tbe jirivate intimatiou bad 
been given to Kir Geoflrey to go down to the country, without ap- 
ncariiig at Wiiitchidl: and be, moreover, susnected that tbe jolly old 
Knight had not risen from bis dinner allogetbcr dry-lipped, after the 

fatigues of a day so agitating_“ My oy frienu,” be whispered, “ you 

forget that your sou is to be presented—permit me to have that 
bonom'.” 

“I crave your Grace’s pardon bnmbly,” said Kir Geoflrey, “but 
it i.s au boiiour I design for myself, as 1 apprehend no one' can so 
utterly surrender and deliver him up to liis Majesty's service as the 
father that begot bim is entitled hi do.—Julian, come forward, and 
kneel.—Here be is, please your Majesty—Julian Peveril—a chip of 
the old block—as st-out, though scarce so tall a tree, as the old trunk 
wben at tbe freshest. Take him to you, sir, for a faithful servant,, 
d verid.re et 0, pend re, as tbe Freticb sav; if he fears live or steel, tixe 
or gallows, in your Majesty’s service, 1 renoimee bim—be is no sou 
of mine—1 disown him, and bo may go to tbe Isle of Man, tbe Isle 
of Doga, or tbe Isle of Devils, for what 1 care.” 

Charles winked to Ori^nd, and having, with bis wonted courtesy, 
expressed bis thorough %uvictiun that Julian would imitate the 
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loyalty of liia ancestora, and especially of his father, added, that he 
brficv'ed his Griwie of Ormond had soraethiii^f to eomtimiiicatc ^lich 
was of consequence to his service. Sir Geoffrey made his military 
reverence at this hint, and marched off in the rear of the Duke, 
who proceeded to inquire of him concerning tlie events of the day. 
Cliarles, in the meanwhile, having’, in the first place, ascertained 
that the sbn was not in the same genial condition with the father, 
demanded and received from him a precise account of all the jtro- 
ceedings subsequent to the trial. , 

Julian, with the pla.inne.ss and precision iwhich such a subject 
demanded, when treated in such a prc.sence, narrated all that had 
happened, down to the entrance of Bridgenorth; and his Majesty 
was so much pleased with his manner, that he congratulated Arling¬ 
ton on their having gained the «‘videncc of at least one man of sense 
to these dark and mysterious events. But when Bridgenorth was 
brought upon the scene, Julian hesitated to bestow a name unou 
him; and although be mentioned the chapel which he had seen filled 
with men iii arms, and the violent language of the jn’eaclier, he 
added, with earnestness, that not withstanding all this, the men de¬ 
parted without eenning’ to any extremity, and had all left the place 
before his father and he were set at liberty. 

“And you retired quietly to your dinner in Fleet Street, young 
man,” said the. King, severely, “ without giving a magistrate notice 
of the dangerous meeting which was held in the vicinity of our 
palace, and who did not conceal their intention of proceeding to 
extremities ? ” 

Fcveril blushed, and was silent. The King frowned, and stepped 
aside to communicate with Ormond, who reported that the father 
seemed to have known nothing of the matter. 

“And the son, I am sorry to say,’’ said the King “seems more 
unwilling to speak the truth than 1 should have expected. We have 
all variety of evidence in this singular investigation—a mad w’ituess 
like the dwarf, a drunken witness like the father, and now a dumb 
witness_^Young man,” he continued, addressing Julian, “your be¬ 

haviour is less frank tlifiu 1 expected from your father’s son. I must 
kuow who this person is witji whom you held such familiar inter¬ 
course—you know him, I prcsiime ? ” 

Julian acknowledged that he did, but, kneeling on one knee, 
entreated his Majesty’s forgiveness for concealing his name; “he 
had been freed,” he said, “ from his confinement, on promising to 
tlmt effect.” 

" That was a promise made, by your own account, under compul¬ 
sion,” answered the King, “ and I cannot authorise your keeping it; 
it is your duty Ibepeak the truth—if you are afraid of Buckingham, 
the Duke sh(u!l‘wi{iidraw.” 

“1 have no^iason to fear the Duke of Buckingham,” said Feveril; 
“ that 1 had-ah affair with one of bis household was the man’s own 
fault and not mine.” 

■ “ Oddsfiith! ” said the King, “the light begins to break in on me 
—I thought I rememhered tliy phvsiognumy. Wert thou not the 
Tcry fellow whom 1 met at Chiimicli’s youuCT morning:—The matter 
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fpseaix'il me Kiiioe; but now I recollect thon saidsl pion, that thoi# 
! wevt the son of that jolly old three-bottle Baronet yonder.”* 

; “ It is true,” said Julian, that I met your Maio.sty at Master 

■ Chifflneh’s, and I am afraid had tlie misfortime to' ilisnleaso you s 
but-—” 

“ No more of that, young; man—no more of that—But I recollect 
you bad with you that beautiful dancing; siren.—Buckinglfain, 1 will 
li<dd you gold to silver, that she was the intended tenant of that bas.s- 
liddle r ” • 

‘•Your Majesty has rightly guessed it,” said the Duke; “and I 
saspect she has put a trick upon mo, by substituting the dwarf in her 
pLace; for Christian thinks--” • 

” llatnn Oliristiau! ” said the King, hastily—“ 1 wish they would 
bring him hither, that universid referee."—And ns the wish wa.s 
uttered, Christian’s arrival was announced. “ Lot him attend,” said 
the King: “ But hark—a thought strikes me.—Here, Master Beveril 
• yonder dancing maiden, tliat introduced you to us by the singular 
ability of her performance, is slie not, hy your acconiif, a dependant 
on the Countess of Derby ? ” 

“ I liave known her such for years,” answered Julian. 

“ Then will we call the Conntes.s hither,” .<iiid the King: “ It i.s fit 
we should learn who this little fairy really is ; and if she he now so 
!tb-;olutely at tiio heck of Buckingham, and tliis Master Christian of 
his--why I think it would be but cliarify to let her hwlyship know so 
much, since J ((ucstion if she will wish, in that ease, to retain her in 
.'ler service. Besides,” he coni ilined, speaking apart, “ this Juliaii, to 
whom .suspicion altaehes in tliesc matters from his obsliiiate silence, 
is also of the Countc.ss’s household. We will sift this matter to the 
lioltom, and do justice to nil." 

The Countess of Derby, hastily summoned, entered the royal closet 
;it one door, just ns Okristiau and Zarali, or Fenella, were ushered 
in hy the other. Tlie’old Knight of Maniiidale, who bad ere this 
returned to the presence, was scarce controlled, oven by tlio signs 
wliieli slie made, so much wa.s he desirous of greeting his old fi-iend; 
but a.s Ormond laid a kind re.s| ruining iiund jipou bis arm, be was 
prevailed on to sit still. . 

The Countess, after a deep reverence to the King, aekiiowledgcd 
llio rest of tlio nobility present by a slighter reverence, smiled to 
Julian I’ovcril. and looked with sur’jjrise at the nnexpected appatitioii 
of b’enella. Buckingham bit bis lip, for he saw the introduction of 
Lady Derby was likely to confuse and embroil every preparation 
which he had an'.angcd for his defence; and ho stole a glance at 
Christian, whose eye, when fixed on the Countess, assumed the deadly 
.sharpness which sparkles in the adder’s, while his cheek gTcw almost 
hl.ack under the influence of strong emotion. 

“ Is there any one in this presence whom yonr ladyship recog¬ 
nises,” said the King, gi’.aciously, “ besides yonr old friends of Oi-mond 
and Arlington?” 

“ I see, my liege, two worthy friends of my liu.sbaiid’s house,” re- 
jiliod the Countess; “ Sir Goofirey Poveril and his .son— the latter a 
distinguished member of my son’s household.” 
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“ Any one c^e ? ” continued the King. 

“An'unfortunate female of my family. M'ho disappeared from (he 
Island of Man at the same time when Julian Pcveril loft it upon 
business of importaBce. She was thought to have fallen from the 
cliff into the sea.” 

“Had your ladyship any reason to suspect—pardon me,” s.aid the 
King, “for putting such a question—any improper intimacy between 
Master Peveril and this same female attendant.' ” 

“ My liege,” said the Countess, colouring indignantly, “ my house¬ 
hold is of reputation.” ' 

“ Nay, my lady, he not angry,” said the King ; “1 did hut ask— 
such things will befall in the best regulated familie.s.” 

“ Not in mine, sire,” said the Countess. “ Besides that, in coinmou 
pride and in common honesty, Julian Pcveril is incajuiblo of in¬ 
triguing with nn unhappy creature, removed by lier misforluue 
almost beyond the limits of Inimanit}'.” 

Zarali looked at her, and compressed her lips, as if to keep in the 
words that would fain break from them. 

“ 1 know not how it is,” said the King—" What your lady.ship says 
may be true in the main, yet men’s tastes have strange vagaries. 
This girl is lost in Man as soon as the youth leaves it, and is found 
in .Saint J.ame.s’s Park, Itouneing and dancing like a fairy, as sooi! 
as he appears in Loudon.” 

“ Impossible! ” wiid the Countess; " she. cannot dance.” 

“ 1 believe,” said the King, “she can do more feats than your huly- 
sliip either suspects or would approve of." 

The Couutess drew up, and was indignantly silent. 

The King proceeded—" No sooner is Pevciil in Newgale, than, l)y 
the account of the venerable little gentleman, this merry maiden i.; 
even tliere also for company. Now, without inquiring liow she got 
in, I think charitably that .she had better t,ast(_ than to come there on 
the dwarfs account.—Ah ha! 1 think Master Julian is touched in 
conscience! ” 

Julian did indeed start as the King spoke, for it reminded him of 
the midiiiglit visit in .his cell. 

The King looked fixedly at him, and then proceeded—“Well, 
gentlemen, Peveril is carried to his trial, and is no sooner at liberty 
than we find him in the hopso where the Duke of Bnekiugham was 
nrr.anging wliat he calk a musical mask.—Egad, I hold it next to 
certain, that this wench put the change on his Grace, and popt the 
poor dwarf into the bass-viol, reserving lier own wore precious hows 
to be spent with Master Julian Pcveril.—Think you not so, Sir 
Christi^aB^ the universal referee? Is there any truth in this 

stole a glance on Zarali, and road that in her eye which 
cmlillil*SBcd him. “He did notf,-know,” he said-; “he bad indeed 
engagro this unrivalled performer to take the proposed part in the 
mask; and she was to have come forth in the midst of a sliower of 
lambent fire, very ai'tificially prepared with perfumes, to overcome 
the smell of the powder; bnt he knew not why—excepting that she 
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was wilful and capricious, like all great geniuses,—slip liacl certainly 
spoiled tlie concert by cramming in that more bulky dwarf.” 

“1 should like,” said the King, “to see tliis little niai<lon stand 
forth, and bear witness, in such manner as slib can express herself, 
oil tills mysterious matter. Can any one here understand her mode 
of communication ? ” . 

Christian said ho knew sometliing of it since he had become ac¬ 
quainted with her in Loudon. 'I'liC Countess spoke not till the King 
asked her, and then owned dryly, that she liad necessarily some 
habitual means of intercourse with one who liad been immediately 
about her person for so many years. 

“I should tiiink,” said Cnarle.s, “that this same Master Peveril 
lias the more direct key to lier hiiigiiage, after all we have heard.” 

The King looked first at Peveril, who blushed like a maiden at 
the inference whieli the King’s remark implied, and then suddenly 
turned Jiis eyes on tlie supposed mute, on whoso cheek a faint colour 
was dying away. A moment afterwards, at a signal from the t'oun- 
tess, Feuella, or Zarah, stepped forward, and having kis.sed licr lady’s 
hand, stooil with lier arms folded on her breast, with an Immhlu air,, 
as different from that which she wore in the Imrom of the Jliikc of 
Buckingham ns that of a Magdalene from a .Tudilli. Yet this was 
the least show of lier talent of versatility, for so well did she play the 
part of the dumb girl, that Buckingham, sharp as his discernment 
writs, remained undecided whether the creature whieii .stood before 
him could possibly be tlie same with her, w'lio had, in*a dili'ereiit 
dress, made such an impressioii on his imagination, or indeed was 
tile imperfect creature she now represented. ,Slie had at once all 
that could mark the imperfection of hearing, and all that could show 
the wonderful address by which nature so often makes up for tlie 
detidency. There w'lis tlie lip that trembled not at any sound—the 
.seoiiiiiig inseiisihilily 4) the conversation that passed aroimd; while, 
oil the other liiiud, was the quick and vivid glance, that seemed 
anxious to devour the meaning <if those sound*! whieli she could 
g.alher no otherwise than by tlie motion of tlie lips. 

Jixamined after her own fasliiou, Zarah fonfiriiied the tide of 
Cliristian in all its points, and admitte’d that she had deranged the 
project laid for a mask, by placing the dwarf in her own stead: the 
cause of her doing so she declined to assign, and the Countess 
pressed her no farther. 

“ Everything tends to exculpate my Lord of Bnckiugham,” saul 
Charles, “ from so absurd an accusation: the dwarfs testimony is 
too fanta.Htic; that of the two Pcvcril.s does not in the least aflbet tlie 
Duke; that of the dumb damsel completely contradicts the possi¬ 
bility of his guilt. Methinks, my lords, wc should acquaint him that, 
ho stands acquitted of a complaint, too ridiculous to liavo heeu sub¬ 
jected to a more serious scrutiny than wc have hastily made upon 
this occasion.” 

Arlington bowed in acquiescence, but Oimond spoke plainly.— 
“ I sbomd sutler, sire, iu the opinion of the Duke of Buckingham, 
brilliant as his talents arc known t.o be, should I say that 1 am 
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satisfied in my own mind on this occasion. But I subscribe to the 
spirit of the times; and I agree it would be- liigidy dangerous on 
such accusations as we have been able to collect, to imi)eaoh the 
character of a zealous I’rotestant like liis Grace.—Had he been a 
Catholic, under sucli circumstances of suspicion, the Tower had 
been too giood a prison for him.” 

Buckingham bowed to the Duke of Ormond, w'ith a meaning 

which even his triumph could not disguise_“ Tu nie Ictpag/ierai/" 

he muttered in a tone of deep and abiding resentment; but tiie 
stout old Irishman, who had long since braved his utmost wrath, 
cared little for this expression of his displeasure. 

The King then, signing to the other nobles to pass into the public 
apartments, stopi)cd Buckingham as ho was about to follow them; 
and when they were alone, asked, with a significant tone, which 
brought all the blood in the ]>uke's veins into his countenance, 
“ When was it, George, that your useful friend Colonel Blood became 
a musician ?--You are silent,” he said; “do not deny the charge, 
for yonder villain, once seen, is reinombcred for ever. Down, down 
on your knees, George, and acknowledge that you have abused my 

easy temper_Seek for no apology—none will serve your turn. 1 

saw the man myself, among your Oerman.s, as you call them: and you 
know what I must needs believe from such a circumstance.” 

“Believe that 1 have been_ guilty—most guilty, my liege and 
King,” said the Duke, conscience-struck, and kneeling down;— 
“ belicvt! tliat 1 wixs misguided—that I Wixs mad- Believe anything 
but that I was capable of hiu'ming, or being neces.sory to liarni, your 
person.” 

“I do not believe it,” said the King; “1 think of you, Villiers, as 
the companion of my dangers and my exile, and am so tar from 
supposing yon mciin worse than you say', that I am convinced you 
acknowledge more than ever yon meant to at fcnipt.” 

“ By all that is sacred,” said the Duke, still kneeling, “ had I not 
been "involved to the c-\tent of life and fortune with the villain 
Christian-;— ” 

“Nay, if you bring Chri.stiau on the stage again,” said the King, 
smiling, “it is time for mo to withdraw. Come, Villiers, rise—1 
forgive thee, and only recommend one act of penance—the curse 
you youv.self bestowed on the dog who bit you—marriage, and re¬ 
tirement to your couutry-aeat.” 

IMic Duke rose abashed, and followed the King into the circle, 
which Charles entered, leaning on the shoulder of his rcpent.ant 
peer; to whom he sliowcd so much countenance, as led the most 
acute observers present to doubt the possibility of (here existing 
.any real cause for the surmises to the Duke’s prejudice. 

The Countess of Derby had, in the meanwhile, consulted with the 
Duke of Ormond, with the Peverils, and with her other friends; 
and, by Uieir 'unanimous advice, though with considerable difficulty, 
became satisfied, tliat to have thus shown herself at Court, was suffi¬ 
cient to vindicate the honour of her house; and that it was lier wisest 
course, ajfiter having done so, to retire to her iusular dominions, with¬ 
out farther provoking the reseutraeut of a powerful faction. She 
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took fm’CAvell of the Kiii^ in form, niiil (Icnniiidcd lu>, i)ci'niission fo 
civiTj hack with her the hel^)loss creature, who Imd so* Hlrangciy 
escaped from lier protection, into a world where licr condition ren¬ 
dered her so subject to every species of misfortune. 

“Will your ladyship forgive me?” said Charles. “ 1 have alndied 
your se.v long—1 am mistaken if your little maiden is notas capable 
of caring for herself as any of ns.” 

“ Jmpos.siblc!” said the Countess. 

“ Possible, and most true,’* whi.spcrcd the King. “ 1 will instantly 
convince yon of tlie fu8t, though the experiment is too delicate to be 
made by any but your liuiyalnp. Yonder she stands, looking as if 
she heard no more than the marble pillar against which she leans. 
Now, if liudy Derby will contrive cither to place her hand near the 
region of the damsel’s heart, or at least on her arm, so that she c.-vn 
feel the sensation of the blood when the pulse inercase.s, then do yon, 
my Lord of Ormond, beckon Julian Pcveril out of sight- -I will show 
you in a moment that it can stir at sounds spoken." 

The Countess, inncli surprised, afraid of some eiubarr.assing jdca- 
santry on the ])art of Charles, yet unable to reju’css her curiositv,, 
placed herself no.ar b’cnella, as she called her little mut<', and while 
making signs to her contrived to place her hand on her wrist. _ 

At this moment the King, passing near them, said, “This is a’ 
horrid deed—the villain Christian has stabbed ytmng Pcveril! ” 

'The mute evidence of the ])ulse, which bounded as if a cannon had 
been discharged close by the poor girl’s ear, was accompanied by 
such a loud scream of agonj', as distressetl, whihi it slartled, the 
good-natured monarch himself. “I did but je.st,” he said; “Julian 
is well, my pretty maiden. 1 only used the wand of a cert.nin blind 
deity, called Cupid, to bring a deaf and dumb vassal of his to the 
exefci.se of her faculties.” * 

“ J am betrayed! ” Jibe said, with her eyes fixed ()n the ground— 
“] am betrayed!- and it is fit that she, whose; life has been spent 
in iji actising- trca.son on other-s, should be caught in licr own snare— 
Hut where is my tutor in iniquity ?—AVliei’e ip Christiiin, wlio taught 
me to play the part of spy on tins unsuspicioift lady, until 1 had well- 
nigh delivered her into liis bloody hands?” 

“'J’his," said the King, “ craves more secret examination.^ Let all 
leave the apartment who arc not immediately connected with these 
proceedings, and let lliis Christian he again _ brought before us.— 
Wretehed man,” he eonlinucd, addressing Christian, “whatwiles arc 
those yon have practi.scd, and by what extraordinary means?" 

“ She has hclrayed mo, then! ” said Christian—“ Betraycil me to 
bonds and death, merely for an idle passion, which can never he suc¬ 
cessful !—But know, Zai’ah,” he ashled, addressing her steml.v, “ when 
inv life is forfeited through thy evidence, the daughter has murdered 
the father! ” , . „ 

The unfortunate girl sbived on him in astonishment. " You said,” 
at length she stammered forth, “ that 1 was the d.anghter of your 
slatighlerod brother ? ” 


I See Kotu 11II. Duuh V*UinU» 
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^ “Tliat was partly to reconcile tliec to tlic part tlioii wert to piny 
ill rny dciftiiicd drama of vengeance—partly to liide wliat men call 
tlie iufiviiiy of tliy birth, lint dnngliter thou art! and from the 
eastern clime, in whicii thy mother was born, you derive that tierce 
torrent of iiassion which I laboured to train to niy purposes, but 
which, turued info another channel, has become the ennse of your 
father’s deatniefion.—My destiny is the Tower, I suppose?” 

lie spoke these words with gVo.at conmosure, and scarce scenicd 
to regard the agonies of his daughter, who, throwing herself at his 
feet, sobbed mid wept most hith'rly. ' 

“ ’I'liis must not be,” said the King’, moved with compassion at this 
scene of misery. “If you consent, Ohrislian, to leave this country, 
there is a vessel in the river bound for New Ungland—Go, carry 
your dark intrigues to other lands.” 

“1 might dispute flio sentence,” said Ghrisliim, boldly; “and if I 
submit to it, it is a matter of niy own choice.—One Imlf-hoiiv had 
made me even willi tliat proud woman, but Ibrluno bath east the 
balance agoinst me.—llise, Zarab, Kenolla no more I Tell the Lady 
of Derby, that if the daughter of Kdwiird Christian, tlie niece of her 
ninrdered victim, s.-rved her as a menial, it was Imt for tlie purpo.se 
of vengeance—miserably, inisurahly frustrati'd !—Thou seest thy 
folly now—thon wouldst follow yonder ungrateful strijiiing—thou 
woiihlst forsake .all other thoughts to gain his sliglilcst miliee; and 
now thou art a forlorn outcast, vidicnled and in.stihed by those on 
whose necks you might have trod, had you governed your.si^lf with 
more wisdom!—But eonic, tliou art still my daughter--there are 
other skies than that wliieh canopies Britain.” 

“ Stop him,” .-aid the King’; “ we must know by what menus tliis 
maiden found access to those confined in our prison.s.” 

“1 refer your Majesty to your most Protestant jailer, and to the 
most I’roteslant i’ecrs, who, in order to ohtainljierfoet knowledge of 
the dejith of tlie Popish Plot, have contrived these ingenious aper- 
ture.s for visiting tliem in their cells by night or day. Ills Grace 
of Biickiiigliam can assjst Jour Majesty, if you are inclined to make 
the inquiry.”* ” 

“ Christian,” said the Duke* “thou art the most barefaced villain 
who ever breathed.” 

“ Of a commoner, I may,” answered Christian, and led his daughter 
out of the presence. 

_ “ See after him,_ Selby,” said the King; “ lose not sight of him 
till the ship sail; if he dare return to Britain, it shall be at his peril. 
Would to God we had as good riddance of others as dangerous 1 
And 1 would also,” he added, after a moment’s pause, “that idl our 
political intrigues and feverish alarms could terminate as harmlessly 
as now. Mere is a plot without a drop of blood; and all the elements 
of a romance, without its conclusion. Here we liave a wandering 
island princess (I pray my Lady of Derby’s pardon), a dwarf, a 


lltwn«8a»d that vei 7 unfair means were used io eomjiel the prisnnerA, cnminifted 
on neemmt of tli© Popisli Plot, to make disclosuros, and that several of them wore 
put to tlie torture. 
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Moorish soreovcas, an impenitent rog-ul, and a vep^entanfc man at 
rank, and yet all ends witliont either Iiaiiginff or marrrijro.* 

“Not altogetlier ■without the latter,” said the Countess, who liad 
an opportunity, durin^j: the evening', of niucli*private conversation 
with Julian Peveril. “There is a certain Major Bridgeuortli, who, 
siinx' your Mil] esty reliiniiiishes farther iinpiiry into tliese itrocccd- 
ings, wliioh lie had otherwise intended to abide, designs,*as we are 
inibrtaed, to ]eav(> liii^laud for ever. Now, this Jiridgenorlh, by 
(lint of the law, halli ue(juirei strong possession over the domains of 
I'everil, whicli iic is d(!?iirons to restore to tlio ancient owners, with 
uuudi fair land besides, conditionally, that oiir yoiiug Julian will 
re<;cive tbuni as tlie dowry of las only cliihl and heir.” 

“By niy faiili,” said tile King, “she mast he a fonl-favoiired 
wench, indeed, if Julian roipiircs to he pressed to accept her on 
sueh fair conditions.” 

“ They love eaeli other like lovers of the last age,” said the Coun¬ 
tess ; “ Imt the stout old Knight likes not the roundheaded alliance.” 

“Onr royal recomniendalion sliall imt that to rights,” said the 
King; “ .Sir GeotlVey i’everil has not suUered hardslup so often at 
our command, that lie will refuse our rceouuueudation when it 
eomes to make liim aiaeuds for all his losses.” 

U may he supposed the King did not si>eak without b(‘ing fully 
aware of the unlimited ascenduncy whicli lie possessed over the 
spirit of the old 'rory; for, within four weeks aflerwarils, the hells 
of Martindale-Moultrassii' were ringing for the union of the families, 
from wliose estates it takes its eomiiouiid name, and the heacon-light 
of tlie Castle hlav.cd high over hill and dale, and summoned all to 
rejoiee who were w'itiiiii twenty iiiile-i of its gleam.f 
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